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AT sun-rise this morning,” PuncH was alarmed—for one 

minute only, by the repeater, taken from the head of his 
bed—by the sound of guns. “ Bless us!” said we, “have 
Lisertt, Eeauitt, Fraternitt come to London, and are they 
at it in the streets?” More guns! Hushing our beating 
heart, we listened. Hark! That ’s the Tower gun—and there 
—that’s the Park gun! It must be another royal arrival. 
Well, we have seen no promise of it in the Morning Post, but 
it must be another “addition to domestic happiness ! ” 


We laid ourselves back again with the thought ; when a 
knock came at our bed-room door, and we heard the 
eager voice of the Printer’s Devil—* Wish you many happy 
returns of the day, Sir!” cried the little Devil. 


“Day!” we answered, “what do you mean?” 


“Mean, Sir! Why, please, Sir, have you forgot it, Sir? 
This is ~ cage gg, te To-day, Sir, you’re One-and- 
Twenty Volumes old, ey ’re a-firing the Tower guns, Sir ; 
and the Park Sir ; and they ’re going to roast bullocks 
in the Green k, Sir; and Barcay AND PERKINS gives 
away three hogsheads.on account of what =~ call the 
’spicious day, Sir ; and we’re to have rockets and blue lights, 
—and now they’re a-ringing all the City bells—don’t you 
hear ’em, Sir ?—hurray! hurray!” And the Little Devil, 
carried off his legs by his feelings, seemed at one jump to 
reach the bottom of the stairs. 


We again fell back in the bed, subdued, yet grateful with 
the thought. that warmed our heart. “It is true, true as 
Time; we have attained our majority of paper and print! 
Yes; this present Christmas Puncu is Onz-anp- 
Votumes Op!” 
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‘How all the City Bells did ring! What a shower of silver sounds they let fll 


the roofs, adown” the chimneys 
in the streets! And our own bell of Sr. Brmpe’s,—with what a sweet si Wagged its neighbourly tongue! And 
rejoicing at the Oxs-axv-Twentietu Birth-day of Puncu. We are proud to confess it: we did Toot wer ay ongue! And 
sweetly responsive to the music. 


We arose at our twsual wintef ‘hour ; and—there was thé finger of Indk iti the matter—-we unconsciously put on our 


court suit ; that very eut velvet worked with amaranths adown the borders atid poeket-holes, and spotted with f e-nots on 
the bod gi. ove with the satin waistcoat with those life-like halcyons worked in it—the whole to de with the 
amber-colo 


inevitables. (Yes; we endued ourselves in that very court suit which we have had ie us, when—at 
a minute’s notice and upon the last emefgencyHer Masesry may to swear in the Privy Councillor. 


We had scarcely breakfasted, when ouf joeund Publisher stood before us. He wore a wreath of mistletoe, and carried a 
wand twined its full length with holly. “If you please, Sir,” said he, “ they *re come.” 


“Who’s come?” we asked. 


“Everybody ’s come, Sir. The have fired—the bells até ringing—and everybody’s come. Which will you have 
first, Sir? Lorp Jomn Russet or the Lorp Mayor?” ay 


“ZorD Jonny! Why, you never mean ”— 


“ They ’re all here, Sir; but one and all, Sir, sa: om fh dong int fough, and insist upon no Géremony. "Twill be 
more hearty and like yourself, they say, Sir. Which ‘ee, Sir? Lory Sous, or the Lorp Mayor ?” . 

And not awaiting an answer, oat Publisher vanished, and the next minute we heard ceremonious footsteps treading the 
rage A ae minute, and Lorp Jonmx, with“all the Ministets .in town,” stood im our modest apartment, We all bowed 
to each other. 


Lorp Joun then approached us—took us by the hand, and said, in his own epigrammmatie way—“Mnr. Ponoii, as a 
i fecognition of the value of your counsel—counsel, so modestly advanced, but that ever has ip weight at a certain 
Tablemy colleagues and miyself are here to ——- you. It has been said, Sir, that the literary mind ie‘ the a 
legislator of the world” The saying is true; I the acknowledgment will henceforth be made as thanifess Mr. Pon 
you have this day One-and-Twenty Volumes on your head; may every new Volume, like every Volume past, be only as 4 mew cur 
upon the head of Samsoy—so that with a hundred Volumes you may stand like the giant of old, the stronger with every 
growth!” (Cry of “ Hear! Hear!” from Lorp Paumerston.) 


The Lorp CHancetitor aad the Jupcrs next presented themselves.“ Mr. Puncs,” said his Lordship, “we are here to 
congratdlate and thank you as @ great law reformer. When Hetcuuzs cleansed the Augean Mews he had (besides the river) a 


broom. You, Sit, are- mightier than Henceies. What can withstand your river—sable stream !—flowimg from your nok bs 


And whilst your migh Peg sal lies at one end the power of the CULEAN besom, does it not—pointed and endowed 
IrnvRtn.’s dgear—te domains into true reality, with the other?” (Cry of “ Very Good!” from ae. Souron TAL¥FoURD.) 
The Lory MAtYou and A.psnmen (in their robes) were next shown up His Lordship said, “Mr. from the first 
hour that you condesceméed to take up your abode im the City of London, which, Sir, I will venture to call the metropolis of the 
world—(* Hear ! Hear!” from Sin La City has felt, in a thousand ways, the beneficence of your whereabout. 
Sir, since your wit has shone in Fleet Street, Street has never known a Fog—(cries of “ Oh /”)—that is, not a Fog to speak of. 
It i# to you, Sir, that we owe the abolition of the tyramnous twopence taken heretofore at St. Paul’s—it ig to your irresistible 





pen that the of Smithfield have no an existence, And, Sir, to conclude, I feel that I am jossessed by that 
traditional spirit of propheey that has all Mayors, from Warrrtveton to Hunter, to predict future good 
shall di upon the City, that good will full upon it fall—as from the feathers of a Bird of Para the pen-feather of 
Puncn.” (“Hear, hear /” from*Str Peter Laurie ; who also says, aside, “ An excellent speech ; I shall certainly put it down.”) - 
And thus was Puncn congratulated by various bodies, until, at four o’clock, he was left grateful, di and exhausted, 
alorte im his arm-chair. He was lapsing into slumber, when his faithful Publisher aroused him. “Siz,” he, “you must not 
forget the dimmer—five, punctual ;—everybody will be there.” Enough ; we went forth and dined, dined with—but our Artist has 
‘ given the Company. 
However, we rose from table early, and accompanied by many of our friends, sallied forth. It was about nine o’clock in the 
evening when we visited Hyde Park. ‘Even. at Apsley House, we be; to smell the bullocks in honour of our 
Twenty-First Volume. Nor could there be, throughout the breadth and length of the land, a plum-p i than Puycn’s 


heart, when he beheld, after showers of fire-works, these burning words in rainbow-coloured lights, 
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A Hollow Trick, 


A Wickex-wonk Elephant has been purchased for 
oe eee of exhi in the Orystal Palace _ 
gold venbing that have beén 
from India, We ah ins iépection of tig Wicker. 
work El t emo . is oe sangre “7 the precincts 
of the -_ ae smpnner of 
carried out—or carried in—after er-0 
the wooden won aha vig knows that CotonzeL 
Guemakee ROUGHAM—may net ake con- 

cosiede eras inal lug of the Monta to enable wy to 
at night, and take a peep, unobserved, of thé 
nies of the Exhibition ? 


oantabalr, em '« Yer OF THE enn eg ~ On Fat 





THE LAY OF THE LONDON WAN 
season, of its sweets ; 
Set se of te | Bie turmoil of te streets ; \. Dy 


I have dunes Tt enn dl \ “> 


polk’d 
ve feat inthe Gh almost tell by name ; San 
have feasted in iy. ame wre turtle es Demir og be, 
et me rush on board a argate boat. es 


‘Wharfwards in a cab ne h aig nae 
Having earned his me 3° hal-2-crowa, 
I have gained the gallant 
Funnels in my ear ate 
Making fason’ en Ss 
ing faces wi 
Nant tar, with bronzed com; 
In the little Greenwich Soy 
ea tar, that brought 
hen the water at its lowest 
Gallant tar, that brought the 
With the Mefeor slap afore 
Gallant tar, that has presi 
Sli¢ed the bacon, cat the 
Help'd the lady sitting near 
ning the dainty m 
oe Nowe oa, rid Giant, 
akes the old familiar penn’ : 
Gallant tar, that gaily paces A fter decks, 
Taking—for the exolange-—the checks. 
Qnward, through the muddy wat me vessel mht er course, 


Banging ’gainst o’erladen 
Hark, the ery of “ Now ¢ Hout of Awkward fool!” 
Following each eel colli ie 3 pe 


Limehouse we have left, us; Ro 

Gene wich seems to swim around us as we walk about the oy 
bjects now are growing little that were o lately very big ; 

% ilbu my by disappearing underneath the Captain’ Poe 


Soon the Nore wé be itself i a + 
Looking out, we can’t help as hokey bt 2 oy ? 
Now the water ’s getting af ; ao faced 
To the windward 
Now the Captain peat fore us—every belie “¢ 
On his head an old sou*-wester, in his ane, a cheap parop a 
Round his throat a woollen kerchief, wi 
* Tn his voice a tone of hoarseness as he | bids 
Through the water rides thé Vessel; merrily 
As old Nerruxz seems to 
Past the Bay of Herne we 
Whete the sineeure policeman 
Where the architect's imvention saw 


But his plans, alas! have in ‘corn, 
We have left the Bay Chale bat attracts 
mie its Jetty on the ocean, i 

ith, 


ao the co Obscura in its 


Tho fe be “he now fe etal pir 


With a coat. whose 

Can it be the 

a the sf y 
Can it be Sa & Ad 





For the bathe; bazaars, 
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SCENE—EXHIBITION REFRESHMENT ROOM. 


Visitor. “ Pint o’ Breer, Miss, Piease.” 
Jiiss. “ Dow’? Keer it. You caN Have a StRawBeRry Ice anp a Waren!” 








THE WAGGERIES OF WAGGETT. 


Tue House of Commons is. in » fix for want of Waecerr, the missing 
witness in the St. Alban’s' Election case. -A reward of fifty pounds has been 
Scout a inch sic ue Moa ta ve eee drt 

come—at su as ie seems an 
iprpec ppears to op with ath bee of ios the fn of winter with the 

rr ir, who after the round the wi een, into the company 
witness, thout being peep meng the witness. 
Snug in 4 French hotel 
‘he witness loves to dwell. 
And, in fact, Ma, Wacoxer likes France so much, that he contemplates, it is 
i into the interior. 





‘ ion razors in thee hands. 


onthe who would run after WAcazrt, as they would after the Hippopotamius, | ” 
the Elephant, or any other lion of the hang! must eee their movements if hers 


be in the least as' 


fn laure the lok their meri. He 


flourish their razors 
Sad, if Seord ven Frepell oat ae 
collects. The little black 
proonacionrt to the fun, by 


mo on y iene no bounds.— It shrieks with 


x ike brandished ‘still msdre 


a on witticisms which our 
r e is carried on in the 
Regent § Street, —till at last -the 


an.end to the fun.” 
N ow, we are only afraid if.a razor 


certainly lead to the: serious 


_| sider, for instance, what would, be 
upon 


game were accidentally afttem 


A NICE LITTLE GAME—TO 
FOREIGNER! 


cher bey nty te om it Raat Seal ve sal ak is 


at it. anythin’ fearful 
after the warning we have the V sot Gani on 
the heads of the Police. we think they ought to 


eine we f a the . forere wo. 

- 
dovn rom ‘an 7 poor ing | 
-»* They select the poor unfortunate to 

Leend, They tonjeund he dh ah ie sis Ma 
follow him from to 


the 
re panto that he does nol 
‘They si sill ollo whim, a es their wares, — 
will find ay beter Po him a deal of good.’ "he inonscer get 


e raises his ‘heey faa, tc 


refuge in some bil liard-room, or a cigar and then 


hair of the Frenchman’s that £ the fun. m take.a very 
different turn. We are very reluctant to~ the 
amusements of the ood my A and -have no desire to ‘d 

them of one of their s rts and pastimes but the | in 
question we denounce ‘as & cruel one, vem if not will 





BE PLAYED ON A 





it 


from street 
eae 


i 


in his face. He 
— 


nee 
3 chan there 1 
should happen to touch a 


of 
ee 
ge 










‘yet we have believed aah a 
his time. The be abd amet 

Lincoln was visit. the 
that he had chosen the Balloon. 


One Way of Getting Through the Exhibition. 


We hardly think it can be true that Srsrnorr was in the 
car of the balloon which Fay! fell through the pe Palace. 
The thing is so absurd, that we can scarcely give 


a OpPOETNE ping in” on t 





in want of hockey-pation. 


LABOURS OF THE soon’ tet do Patreeer yer 


Aw illiterate ‘ceding tinh | 
mone from the charge.of of idleness, argued that mer 


Pa sree 


A A 








wish to a the interesting object wil ea of London ; for he 
not, as he tells the ote remain Swan eee Pe “on view” at Boulogne, 


in order to 


PROMOTION FOR THE COMMANDER IN CHIEF! 
A Mzsitertst proposed to convert the Inox Diet eee, 
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PUNCH, OR THE LOND 



































3 WOMAN’S EMANCIPATION. 
(Being a Letter addressed to Mr. Punch, with a Drawing, by a strong-minded American Woman.) 


vs 





es is ee ee easy to realise the considerable difficulty that the natives | and to utter ber’ sul from the tform, b side of the sifted 
id country are like to have in estimating the rapid progress of | Poz or the immortal gpa A a in. the old nee is the 


i ha on.all. subjects among us, the Anglo-Saxons of the Western uliar of man, The Fels is con- 
World. and travel with us on a rail-car, or a high-pressure river- eead ¢ Paivilege of man, duties ¢ of the ptad “in Am the degrading 
boat. The snags and rs of prejudice, "which render so dangerous | cares of ‘the household _ — fe jsompernt vely unknown _ our sex. The 
the navigation of Time’ nes lig 


hty river, whose water-power has toppled | American wife resi ho’ and, consigning the petty 
over these giant-growths of the world, without being able to. detach cares of daily life to the hae of the salcieieact enters leisure for 
them from the congenial mud from which they draw their nutriment her pursuits, and can follow her vast aspirations upwards, or in any 
are dashed aside or run down in the headlong career of the United | other 


States mind. We are — one ourselves, , among. othe badges « the mele With 
We laugh to scorn the dangers of popular effervescence. Our feudalism, from the inconvenient dress of the E tga yor ye 
almighty-browed and qurernons-agen statesmen sit, heroically, on the | man’s functions, we have asserted our right to his garb 


safety-valve, and the mighty ark of our vast Empire "of the West moves | to that part of it which invests the lower extremities. With this 
on ata pressure on the square inch which would rend into shivers the | symbol, we have ot the cigar, the paletot or round 
~~ of your outworn states of the Old World. jacket. And it i generally 
To use a phrase, which the refined manners of our ladies have inated Katie, female is quite pretty,—as. becoming in all points as 
banished from the daving-s00m, and the saloon of the boarding-| it is manly and independent. I enclose gdrawing medio by my gifted 
house, #e go a-head. rogress is the progress of all—not of felloweltigan, IncrEAsen Tarzox, of Bosto the Free 
high and low, for =i have ae sls ed the odious distinction—but of man, | Woman's Banner, a aor dyad condash, aided by several gifted 
woman, and child, each in his or her several sphere. women of acknow! World: 
Oar, babies are epeseeinrsilz sharp, and highly independent from} I ap Bac: dong a the oT the Old orld, with sone for co 
» cradle. The high-souled American boy will not submit to- be | sym: EE countenance in the soa in. which 
at school. That punishment is confined to negroes and the} e and which will soon be found among = also. For I i feol 
animals. that tare a mission across the broad d the steamers are 
it is among owr sex—among women—(for I am a woman, and | now running at reduced fares. I ho ig fer rear t oleate of F af 
is Tuzoposia Evpoxia Bane, of Boston, U.5., yee of | Emancipation on the roof of the Crys in London Hyde 
omeopathic and Collegiate Thomsonian Institute for developing | Empty wit may sneer at its form, ye waa is pe And a not ? t 
female mind in that intellectual city)—that the stranger may realise| Manomet warred under the Petticoat of his wife Kapica. The Ka 
in. the most convineing manner the progressional influences of the | American female Emancipist marches on her holy war under the dis- 
tn institutions it is our privilege to live under. tinguishi Sissi of her pthc 5 oe the compartment devoted to 
me Amanita eeitio—for I do not like the term Lady, which suggests | the Uni tates in Sag Exposition, my sisters of y= old nauk 
outworn distinctions of feudalism—can travel alone from one end | may see this by the side of a uniform of female fr 
7 of the States to the other—from the majestic waters of —— to the | as my aren feet represents, "the garb of i ama for a m ; the 
‘ | mystic banks of the Yellow-stone, or the rolling prairies of Texas. The | trappings of triumph for all ages of the futare ! 
: American — ae. lectures—edits newspapers, and similar organs 


ue 


Hf 











of cyte pen all hty a leve on the national mind of Tueoposia E. Bane, M.A., 
MEETS oritoed’ te oceans fmsrtyr tober princigion, M.OP,, #4, K.L.M, &e., &., (of Boston, U.S). 
The St. Alban’s Emigrant. Cowenrronsoxat Zoo1ocy.—In one and the same column of the 


Wr nev £ any uifortunate individual went to Boul as a | We read that “An Exepuant Car and its Morarr” have been 
matter of sboiee bat vat of Saeunlly. "But Tatenesie different i fo the jt Zoologica se Regent’s Park ‘athe te ee 4 
case of at mg ogee a Sauer Wsccers, ae he asked by jthe Phe gem nity of these in Costume” is to be seen at 8. 
Serjeant-at-Arms, wh: c ogne ? re “Because it was propinguity 
simply his (selection. much pleasanter an 













announcements exci 
importation i on cloplat olf te a pega il 



































" HOMQOPATHY FOR FAMILIES, 
UN has to acknowledge the 
“several letters 


ov the observations which he 
ag = subject of Homeo- 
urging reasons for his 

the so-called system of 
to be true, instead of con- 


of physic-taking;” besides 
whieh, “on all occasions, for ovens symptom 
or medicine was adopted as the 
remedy; in fact, medicine-taking was of 
almost Fm recurren 


_ our children were ever sickly 
and siting. $ “By “and yet” Punch pre- 
sumes that his correspondent means “and 
therefore,” as he proceeds to say that he 
ascribed these ailments to the medicine. 
Under this impression he put a book on 
Homceopathy in his wife’s way ; she read it; 
became a convert, to the "doctrine of 
oie discontinued bay medicine | aad. 

began to p oh e an 
children with infinitesimal d instead— 
we conneraaaitD being their Suaration to 


likely. Many of Farner Matuew’s 
; ater doubtless, Lag their health 
-—" upon renouncing atrous lige uor. Had the 
worthy y Father administered homceopathic gl lens with the | 
pledge, they would have got well too—of course, a me 5 ee would | § 
say, from taking the former rather than the latter. Unquestionably, 
perseverance in infinitesimal doses may remove the effects tol debauchery 
mm black draughts. The mischief arising from over-fondness for the 
medicine-bottle may be remedied by ex: it for the homcopathic 
pill-box. Infinitesimal doses are next to ~F ic whatever, and, cer- 
tainly, next next rs that, they are the best remedies for having taken too much. 
has no doubt that homeopathic doses will cure infinitesi 
Pha ape only Ak, that “The Father of a large Family” 
not, one of these some of its members through his wife’s 
Sroieg hor deibivon Ltasenaguc ically hon faty sve fealty Ht 
Another correspondent, assuming the name sad Jupy, reminds M?. 
Punch that her i t, when sick of a fever, was by smelti to a 
bottle containing aconite, and that he himself was once relieved of a 
headache with which he had risen on the mo after a dinner- “party, 
by a globule which she had given him c candestnely. As to the baby, 
it is no child of Punch’s, and he as little owns the headache, or an 
— of the alleged facts. Moreover, as fevers often get well, and he 
off in. a few hours when left alone, he does not at all see what 
woah proved by the subsidence of either one or the other, after sniffing 
at an aconite bottle, or pate | an inappreciable quantity of medicine. 
“It is quite provoking,” aap to find bP he running down what 











eo oan a to be ridiculous. “Thet 


ce.” He continues} - 


Wz 


pos 
e 


style a travelling. it dis 





st Ti 


We 


step. 
resem 


malak ant Welded that we ad been round the Globe in 


4 , JOURNEY ROUND THE GLOBE. 
did net oven, take a compel er’ ‘a tooth-brush, or a ¢ 
rp ag The latter — a of = walking journe: 





have our doubt: «iether ladies will approve mu : 
Not pene bonbeg Nome aon) 

This is very 
oe poe see ee 
m7 nose, You 


sly rt was & 

mays pik No 
about your 

abthe door; i Bo 


like iveling oon 





however, 
In this res 


satisfactorily By proved yt the interior 


Mate 


shown us that the Lae of the Globe is 
aivaraee | 


ete, staircases rise above one another, be Py s in the Duke 

of ot Ya Coleen | This new Sear mest " 
axe courted at day gu and down |. 
~ = if it had been pur ad meldnel maids-of-all- |: 


sales, or poor relations on a visit. 

Our first flight through the Robo Sah 5 is to sa —. we came to 
the first landi mvineed us Sia 3 the Barth very 
m be erst of belek ple tay bad ean 
overbaked. The inequalities on the s Pome 2 Ra wl the mountains are | 
supposed , Fepresented to our i faney the bumps caused | 
- &- the potatoes slumbering below, — = Ge ae 

are imagined to roll, disclosed 's eye { 
in the orast that sometimes meet topes amaratches : 
gravy that is flowing 





it, like} se Fountzn, with 


is 
ims if the. 
be of gold fish. No; its W 








This notion of the pie is not ‘in the least overdone ; for 
heat of the Globe is equal to that of any baker’s oven. We 


wonder at this, when we observed at 


Se ee there 


jets of gas bursting out a the Earth, in a —— 


roast a prize 


The combustion ot 


cae the ensuing elections, 
nti ae dl the cheapie et the Ree ae ae 


point ; 
round 


d éonfident that if anticipating ; 
eer tek he dinmes ith hich, he coahd onok th’ the 


spot, free of expense. 


The most curious thing is, that the 


a 
World, the hotter i babeuane for hin; 66 thnk ioe hen veaahad 


ou 80 little understand.” But who tand nonsense? She test elevation a man can attain, he suddenly finds the World too 
oe Punch will not * abuse Loony . ustil he has tested hot to hold a and is oa to pe A oy again mith wee Ts 
fees i in the mode recommended belf. Mr. Punch must| # # fine lesson of = — ¥ Pencil 
that trouble till some case is F fave out for his doing so. ourselves, We fell tb the excessive, the 
Folin th cannot be ex investigate a theory which carries Regions must be of all regions the coldest in the World, [our 
apparent absurdity on the face of it, He is not bound to inquire whether | Patting way a ues of ofthe Pola. believed P- as we are 
works cau really be whispered away, or Nocthesie removed by a charm, | 9! ways to be at the top of t on could not e years 
before he ventures to laugh at such su rstitious Stacks It rests | carly, peas and vote that is almost Pom ; in thos fey 

with homesopathists to their ines; in behalf of whigh districts; and we compelled to run down, o koe 
Mr. Punch has never mi but homeopathic ments. To| st as we a) in order to get eo] again. rh that there are 
be sure, their logic is more pane than their doing ane globules | parts of the Globe where # y floys ele th por vty comfort, or else 
Bite bo ver no peoonis le operation on any organ of the body ; ; whereas their | on See a ve made us we had ever come inte the 
njtésimal pars ney pda te le chy ecided nausea. And of this we ieahd have] foundly sorry ; for, to the 
t papi ee pray + beautiful one, We we mot Ageecubie ve staal 

in 


Punch to all Police Magistrates. 


GznTLEmeN,—In the event of any future attempted ascent by Mr. 
and Mrs. sn “or ar in particular, or anybody else in general,—would it 
not be as well that you should first see how the wmd blew, that the 
} gare should not be wafted a inte Hyde} Put. and theaee dropt through 

e crystal of the Crystal Palace, cas' ow grapnels, may- 
he ee! the jewels of the Quezn or Secir, mayhap, among the 
stutts carpets of Turkey # 


Yours, ever in Season, 





with 


will, you cen oh take all the water in. You dread lest 
close in around you, and swallow you up like a cork in the m 
a water-butt. You te, mpport ; 
land cheers ms the next moment. All the V 
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PUNCH, OR THE Lf 








often been remarked by moralists before, is 
i ow; but then, if it were not, we could never have seen 
one This is very lucky; for it has enabled Mz. Wrip 
2 Globe in the shape of a phical globule, which 
ind in at one swallow. You see the commmeesirs 
ights of mountains, and the comparative sizes of the different 
is measured to the nicety of a fashionable 
ust say, that in no worldly quality do we admire Mz. 
80 asin the moderation of his measurement. Most men 
given an inch take anell; but Ma. Wri, with a modésty 
1 all measure, was given ten miles, and he has only taken 
- is the magic scale with which he has compressed 
into a thimble, and condensed lakes into the size of a tea-cup! 
Not only are the features of the different continents carefully pe 
eared, bes on eee has also been unde So sive he ae Sones an 
ividual com For this purpose Mr. Wrp has called in the 
assistance of Beverizy, whose brush must now enjoy, if it did 
not before, a world-wide renown. Warm colours are given to warm 
climates—dead colours to barren districts—neutral colours to countries 
of which little is known ; whilst a generous couleur de fot is 
over those parts where the Sun of sven ree 
. Here and there, see burning 
like the tops of the ligh tgs tal are made n chocolat 
voleanic mo and 


Chambers, which 
w 
_ The general | 


5 
e8 


green and 
e pillar crawling right over it, in the sh 
Weta tp sbhiodk Go Wall to dey, vith ngs bole test 
up , wi oles e 

eaten out of it. one side you will see 6 cluster of fjands, like dead 

fon the water, whilst to it will be some large 
king vesicated, with the rivers running close to one 
another, like the veins in an anatomical engraying. Above your head 
will be hanging an old rug, like Russia, looking half-burnt and halt 
blistered by live coals that had fallen upon it, whilst underneath your 
feet nam ba spread Africa, like an immense skin—in some parts red and 
tawny, like a lion’s—and in others a rich yellow, with beautiful black 
marks, like the stripes on a leopard’s back. Fancy these, and many 
hundred others, hung up in monster frames with endless margins of 
blue-water, and you will have a vivid conception, though perhaps not 
@ very picturesque one, of the Globe which Mn. Wy oy suspended, 
like a fine, suggestive, picture, on the wall, for us to look at. The great 
is, you cannot see the picture all at once. It is cut in two by the 
us staucase. But this may have been run up purposely to show us 
“one half the Globe doesn’t know what the other half is doing.” 


Bi 
that 








THE WATERLOO BANQUET. 


N the 18th inst.; Frep- 
MARsHAL THE 

Duke oF W2t- 
LINGTON gave his 
customary grand 
banguet on the 
. anniversaryofthe 
= battle of Water- 
=  loo—with a slight 

_ ™ difference. In the 
year 1851 it was 
thought better to 
_ eelebrate the vic- 





in the world’s , is scarcely the size of a cabbage leaf; and 
: ties toed pon being the centre of civilisation, is not 
as Tow 8-nose 
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FAREWELL TO THE MOUNTAIN. 
A SMASH FOR THE KOH-I-NOOR., | 


By 4 Shilling Visitor. 
isawa to ine seats great cabin, } 
-caged 0! brilliant is a ; 
All 20 white, all so dull—one might think it a sell : 
Tis a to me—so ! oh, Farewell ! 
Farewell—more attractive a hundred things near, 
"Tis a hum and a its they tell : 
Such a price is mere fable— ! oh, Farewell ! 
The sua and the goslight ‘ill better ata. 
e sun e neither a’ 
80 nit Ray ge,—here the stupid may dwell,— 
Science for me—so Farewell! oh, Farewell !, 





“THE GOD OF BATTLES,” ve fe 

Lord Hgumsacn hes held some pclemn shoptings ot i ai Lo 

Fulham. The needle-gun has done its wonders, an pat hig alles b 
“ Ma. Couven and Mr. Bricur, ae a ae : 

@ greater 


Htiliwoeet — tough rifled tube a form, with 
amount of gehpowder, than when sleced lu the ontiaaty Parrels.” of 





= tory of peace— ‘ +d . on Se 
the renut f the | a eel sabia Eva bees Cee oe ioe of Ret eoat he | 
a pl gpa: ag showered tek hailstones, all the better; men would have les 
* * . m impartial shower. 
ee aga instant 2 aol a whole omy, sal oon goed Ml, se Dus 
oe Ce | tees tethers oe 
over see . 
Palace, ‘the Committee, and the most distinguished of the foreign with the best possible monns of disposing of their adversaries whenever ap 
commissioners. Prince Atsert, as the originator of the grand | °ssion arises. ae es * 
event, was loudly cheered by the assembled multitude in Piccadilly;| The God of Battles, then, inevitably favours the “ 
many of whom wore white ribands, and carried in their button-holes | and * of the weapons of those who 
igs of artificial olive. Mn. Paxron was enthusiastically greeted by| him. The 1p is 6ver on : 
Eo peaple as he ted at the Duke’s gate, Loud applause was like-| and the strongest. is very then, that 
wise wed on . Fox and Hewpersow as arm-in-arm they | incensed with gunpowder and 
into the court-yard of the mansion. The band of the Gremdier| grounds of Lorp Rawexacu, at Fulham; nor should we believe 
various airs on the arrival of the various ts, “ @od| Messrs. Coppey and Bricut inconsistent as peace-makers, were they 
save the Queen” greeted the Price; “ A? Bewuty’s of glass,” | themselves ever to assist at the ceremony. | 
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SIBTHORP, IN DESPAIR, THROWS HIMSELF UNDER THE WHEELS OF THE VAN “ JUGGERNAUT.” 








THE SAINT OF ST. ALBAN’S. 


Very jollily, indeed, lives Mz. Gzonce Seater Waccert at 
Boulogne ; when he ought to be in custody of the House of Commons 
touching certain doings at the late election of St. Alban’s. Wacertr 
was invited back to England by a Policeman despatched for that purpose. 


“ Waccetr, Waacett, WacaGett, 
Come and be cribb’d.” 


But Wacextr would not come; and France would not commit a 
breach of i orgs $, and so, without Wacecett, returns the Police- 
man; the majesty of the British Parliament being set at nought by the 
bold Briton who, from the heights of Boulogne, may put his tongue in 
his cheek and make contemptuous mouths at the white cliffs of a 
He may “take a sight” of Dover Castle, and then wend jocundly to 
46 he 4 de l’Hépital to swallow a dram of cheap cognac. What’s 
to one 

Punch—as usual—solves the difficulty. Let CanprinaL WiszMAN be 
courteously invited to repeat the miracle, upon the best authority, 
worked by St. Alban, E *’s Protomartyr, and in an hour or so 
Waceerr is in the grip of the English law. For when St. Alban was 
condemned to be beheaded, in his road to execution was a “ river, and 
the stream in that , which was pent up by a wall and sand, was 
exceeding rapid.” Now the multitude was so t, that St. Alban— 
impatient of martyrdom—feared he could not have passed the bridge 
that evening had he waited for the multitude to precede him. 
Whereupon— 

“He went to the bank, and, lifting his eyes to heaven, made a short prayer. 
Upon this the stream was miraculously di and the river dried up in that part, so as 
to afford @ passage to the Martyr and a thousand persons.” 


Why should not Carptyan Wiseman be solicited to take an 
early train for Dover; and there—for the nonce—make a clear road 
ee the sea and over the dry shingle for the capture of Waccett? | 
Mr. Sreaxen, pray send for the Cardinal. 








A Goop Morto ror tHE Kou-1-noor.—Flare up! 





THE PUNSTER’S FATE, 


How true it is that the man who makes a pun will pick a pocket, 
be ascertained from the reports of last week’s ings at the 
Bailey. It will be found, from reference to those dismal records, 
a man has made.a pun—that he has picked a pocket—that he has 


tried, and found guilty. The facts are these :—An infatuated 


of the name of Corton, stole a handkerchief ; and, on being called 


for his defence, he declared “he thought it was his own, 
was a Cotton one.” Judge and Jury felt at once how m 
atrocity of the pun added to the enormity of the offence. 

this, will dispute the soundness of the axiom, that the 
make a pun will pick a pocket? The thing has been 
and henceforth, whenever a punster is known to be t 
pone or,» the cry will be, as a matter of course, “Take care 
pockets!” _ 





MAKING SMALL BEER OF IT. 


As two jolly draymen were taking their round 
In the Palace of Crystal, enjoying the sight, 
A number of curious people they found, 
Tnsyécting = thing called the Méentaiset Light, 
sone to the other, “ There ’s nothing so strange 
a mere bit of glass to attract such a levy ;” 
Says the other, “ You’re right, and I’d 
uch a Mountain of Light for a Fountain 








How the Whigs Get Rid of the Public Dust. 
Lord Szrmovr, in answer to a question from Mz. Hume as 


3 


i 
i 


ii 


He Foe 


B 
igre 


disposal of a sum of £1260, “explained that the vote was for x getting 


rid of the dust, of which the House had in former years so m 


lained.” Now it strikes us, if the Whigs had more Dust than 


new what to do with, that the easiest way of washing their 
it would have been by remitting the Duty off Soap! 
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THE AMAZON (B—G—M) ATTACKING CHANCERY ABUSE, 


(BEING HIS L—D—P’S FIRST APPEARANCE THIS SEASON.) 
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PEPYS HIS GHOST AT THE QUEEN’S BALL. 


be 7 . Bn thank his old 
k, Perys, go feller 
: conicibution (oak She Shades #2 


June 18, 1851.+-From Elysian 
Fields to ‘London te 


Time, ta see the Sight and the 
eee. and whether they do 
oe or no; and much:it do 
deli me to visit the World 
from ‘Time “+ Time, — see 9 
goes on, and is as great a. Plea- 
sure, 1. think, as any I have, and 
more + could hope for or 
expect. The State Rooms thrown 
open for the Ball, and all cram- 
med with fine Ladies, the test 
of the Court, besides the rues 


isters Bnet, ours’ Wives, and a ‘Throne set for 
the cE with a Conagy of erimace Notes fringed 
ing iden Cornice the Top, and lined with 
ered iad. toast d the Quzen and Parcs sitting 


bad Fri ani 
ia Stote, with so much Gold and Silver, 


ty ie and yy Satins of all Colours, and Diamonds, and 


Pearls sparkling everywhere about them, and flowering Shrubs behind 
their State Chairs, that made, I think, the finest Sight I ever did see 
in the World, and much finer than an Thing I saw when I lived there; 
and good Lack, to think what Splendour and Magnificence the World 
and the Court have come to! The Gentlemen’s Dresses as fine as the 
ies or finer, and their Doublets, Trunks, and Sleeves decked out 
with Ribands and Lace, and the Fashion of their Clothes for the most 


Part quite right and proper, and did do my Eyes good to see. The 


Queen did wear the = Dress of the Court of the French King. that 
was in my Time, ue ty splendid, and more than it was then, which I 
did not think possible, of grey watered Silk, trimmed with Gold and 
Silver Lace and Bows of rose-coloured Ribands, fastened with Knots of 
ds; and the under Skirt of embroidered Cloth of Gold with 
Trimmings of Silver Fringe, and the Gloves and Shoes embroidered, 
he, with Gold Roses and Lilies, and four great Emeralds shaped like 
am and almost as big, on the Front of the Dress, cost more Money 
than I can tell, Then to see the Paryce in a Coat of Cloth of Gold 
adorned with Roses and Jewels, and pink and white Feathers in his 


Hat, and grey Silk Stockings "mighty handsome, beyond what I ever 
saw the Kine, in his omg and I do think to get me a Suit like it, Bye- 
and-bye the Sere % play a March, and in come the Spanish 
Quadrilles, danced rds and Ladies almost all, and then French 
and Scotch and ba i Quadrilles, and then my Lonp Stewarp 
walking backwards like a Crab, with great Reverence, did lead the 


Quasx and the Parcs from the Throne Room to the Ball Room, and 
y did dance the Countess or Wizton’s Quadrille with other great 
Lords Ladies and Gentlemen, and after that the Queen did lead 

‘olonaise, and the Company followed two and two, which was 

mighty pretty ; and both the Qyaes and the Prrxce do dance rarely. 

Rut to think how different the Fashion of Dancing, what with Waltzes, 
ad Polkas, and Gallops, is to what it was as ” remember, and how 
anlike the Paunce do behave to the King, in dancing with the Ladies, 

wad the Ladies too, to the Ladies in my Time ; which is more handsome ; 
caat, methi notse much Sport. Glad and: pleased mightily to hear 80 
dany Tunes played that I knew, but did not hear “ Beauty Retire,” which 

deported to hear, but oA not, which vexed me to the Heart. 
to see them dance the Brantle, but they did not, nor the Country- 


Panos ‘ec I did h hear the King at his Great Ball at Whitehall once call 


for aes Geveral a the did see the Duxz or WELLINGTON in the Dress of a 
8 Troops, and mighty glad to have a Sight of him, 

well he do bear his Years. But what did most delight 

7 Lox Crier Justice in the Robes of Jupen Has, 
2 did hope ce therein. 1.did also hope Loap 
Rov would het there in the Dress of the King’s Lord Chancellor, 
set my Heart on seeing him dance the Polka, which methought 
great Merriment, and am sorry I ag not see. At little 
and then Mitt = Ang and Paince to su rh and fell to heartily, 
he Ball Room to dance ; in the Quzen did dance 

the Pat nA OF Latsryéax in a gold Brocade Waisteoat and 
AG a! which I did mightily admire. The Dancing 
up, I do think, till past two in the Morning, but I away at Coek- 
w, leaving them. dancixg, and I mighty delighted at what I had 
beheld, noble it was and leasure to see ; and have done 
to So Home to Supper off Nectar and Ambrosia, 

0 ife, and very merry we were, 
me talk so m the Court 


teu 


of 


1. oa 


{eins Mikel Smeez, author of a work on 


did also | b: 








ch, is more of a Foo! still 
Fs gos Uy be wag ot libra 





Or 
MEDITATIONS IN THE EXHIBITION. 


RY MR. DoLDRUMS, 


I visrrep the 
Rent Lew crowd egret 


WS ; 
na hat do aes 
— le nse 

Seems fall-of happi sie Ud glee 
Yea, but i 00 or three years fj ndl 
dkeron hearer lok 


Tages f goods are very 
fae merely to Panel 


bg own wares they ’ll unde 
— so will re epi | yp a Id : ' 
y the ~ enlarge 
in ep aes works of every clime ; 
But then a shilling is the charge— 
And so one spends both cash and time. 


The Arts encouraged thus, indeed, 
To many must afford employ; 
But then to luxury they lead, | 
And that the million can’t en} 
The people’s taste they may re 
But, on thé bees hand, tis Seas 
They ‘li cause the masses to repine, 
And wish to live above their sphere. 


ara learn sor somethin good, “tis true, 
Ly nation} 
ut we sh perectpripe their vices too: 
* may be that fraternisation 
With those from whom we stood aloof 
Before, oster peace and union 
Bat—here a Clown with hobaailed hi hoof 
fight upon my favourite bunioi. 





TOTAL ECLIPSE OF THE INDUSTRY OF ALL NATIONS ! 
SHounp pha A Great Exhibition be repeated a a few foes the 
wi ' 


M Bde be enrich 
hin yy =e ott an tet o's work on HectroBk : 
oy 
oe STII mentees 
plain terms; Mn. Smee conceives it 


thinkie apparatus ; and he actually talks of. a pores and a ait 
ferential machine,” by whose combined action he proposes to. imitate 

the operations of the mind. If Mr. = on iy these contrivances 
of his to bear, he will confer'a great boon 

who have lost their wits will then perhaps be nabled to 0 have. at 

rains made for them, as easily as a person who has suffered am: q 

is supplied with a wooden leg. Advertisements will invite our at 

to “An Entirely New Description of Intellect OF 
New Diseovery in Brains,” or Mr. 86 anv 80's Soa 
Suecedaneum, Warranted Never to Decay oe 

Lmtd — sud gresher dchcesy, waal-4e siudl MANGERE 

purposes of cacy, we 8 ; 
SHaxksPeants and E 


hanical 
actuated by steam and ele , instead of geni Fane > 
rot ot ctricity, genius 


literally constructed, teprovenien tx tll 
oes 2 Ba scat eae 





hed another volume, entitled The 
a te we that— 


“ Prom laws which have heen pe ad detailed, these proc 
a to principles. By arts imac of these 
m 
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AN ORANGE INSULT. 


[For the Tipperary Fire-eater.] 
i ma a i ion we have to call 
the attention of all Ireland to a speech said to delivered by Parson 


Apert ata ing of a society calling itself a Society for the Pro 
Gonoete ht adaens chad inet beat 


: : Soap Aagged 
hands, san what it is our awtal duty to lay before 


“This Society first chartered that great Wrtx1am III. (cheers), the 
greatest = thipeumatey has boast ‘of (loud cheer ‘ 2 So 
energy was that bloody for civil religious which had so long 


insult ?—because he drove from the rightful divinity of his throne, that 
really greatest sovereign the brutal Saxon has in reality “to boast of” 


COND 
“ Our Protestant faith!” But with Canpmrat Wiseman firm as a 
rock in Westminster, we may afford to smile at the insult. Yes; and 
with that oe, serv band, our own Irish brigade—for we accept 
ones tinction—our own brigade “in burning row” in a Saxon 

ouse of Commons, we will smile; we say, we will smile; smile, and 
silently swear—swear ! ! ! 








THE FRONT ROW OF THE SHILLING 
GALLERY. 

We like occupying tho Braet Row of the Celery Shilling day of 
the Exhibition, and comfortably seated down, wi A plaahy of » Ba fo 
as, aes, Fo eioy atl the Bitte incidents that are being quietly exhibited 
below. It is lik behind the scenes—if a person can be up in the 


onli bebiad the sommes of th erent at th 
gallery ? ae eee e e same peeping e 
—- eaves h ' curtain. 







A ‘ summer lightning, 
from one side to the other, will have but a notion, after 

PEté through, with's gaisty it never known 
be: at this year’s Exhibition. The dazzling effect we can only 




















bird-cage many a fine lady would 

to hang up in her drawing-room. 
This same Koh-i-noor rises and 

“about as much as the 


downs the diamond has had i 
carbon may be said to invert 
the Hoening Paper—for its fate 





Do you see what a crowd hems in the monster bi 


her eh 
What » num! te em (on two legs) 


sets every 


like the sun, and “ .”? as we heard a 

light ‘as sun in England.” 

setting, however, may be only to illustrate 
n 


i a pee tte 
of 


S ete 
way am 
i t crushed their 


there would be jumping up after it, to be sure! 
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wife, after an agonisi 
more than enough to ) 
are standing close to the brim. = 
What a good view you have from the Gallery of the little dinner-party 

given once or twice a day in the neighbourhood of the 
o- are invited to the Exhibition. | 2 

runk on the premises,”—so the poor |’ 
obliged to drink water—faute de M(i)zvx. 


that is generally 
Fountain, when 
“ Beer is not allowed to be 


But there is 


- wes with 


fee re Bon 
pe Ry 


‘around 
the that‘irakes of Portugal a happy latid—a land of fragrance and 





Nervous Father: “‘Minp, my Dears, 1¥ we Miss ONE ANOTHER, WE 
att Mazer, at Six o’Ciocn, at THe Crrstat Fountain.” 


all appointments are directed. It is a depét for stray children—a 
little receiving-warehouse for all live articles. ‘Oh! meet me at the 
Fountain,” seems to be the great song of the Exhibition; and the 
pathetic scenes that sometimes take place there between husband and 
separation, perhaps, of four or five hours, are 

our eyes with water, more especially if you| -| 


the Shilling 





ething to regale all the senses in the Exhibition— 
#, the sense of touch ;—and yet Portugal allows that 
denies—though we always understood that 
more pinching climate than the former. You can}i 
the treats displayed in every ditection; your ears 


. fountains that’ are playing with such 
you; and your olfactory organs, with: 
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and, 


lost his maternal parent. The Police take him up tenderly, 
read e the 


doubtlessly, to-morrow, we 5. an advertisement 
following :— 
PouRD yesterday, near the Amazon Statue, a Lee | Child, in pink Hat and 
thea toe he a ira rut tna. a ee: pep piel ryt 
a 0 0, 
a iy oe to the Police, Prince's Shoo nersntp 


, Prince's Gate, as to the ownership 

we erent may have it phoma cosa to them 
requested that the Child may be removed as soon as possible, 

S nothing bat cry since he was taken. 





THE THIEVES KITCHEN AND THE CUSTOM 
HOUSE. 


Petition has been laid on the table of the House of 
cofaeds Ie. Punch :— 


The Petition of Wi11am, otherwise Brut, Douty, otherwise Nix, 
otherwise Faxs, and commonly called the Axtist, and others, 


Huuaty Sxewets, 
That yop bs ere belong to a class of persons of highly respectable 
quterion, whige + acquaintance, can be vouched 


whereof your petitioners are members, are dent for their sub- 

sistenee on their manual dexterity epalied fa in relieving Her Masesty’s 

su 8 at of proprietary encumbrances by a peculiar process of 
eonveyance or transference. 

hat your petitioners thus levy on the subjects of Hen Mazesty a 

species of contributions somewhat of He nature of taxes, and differing 

from them only in the circumstance of being generally gathered without 


felt. 

That when any objection is made to the said contributions, levied, as 
aforesaid, by or said petitioners, an ap’ lies to the nearest magis- 
trate, who usually dis Pose of your metttionean’ case by a yery summary 
process of justice,—if justice that award can be led which aealy 
inflicts much liaioes exertion, and other severe hardships on your 
petitioners. 

That there is another class of pee, not at, all paper or tior to your 
petitioners in respectability, and who cultivate a similar but, a less in- 
offensive branch of industry ; such persons eing connected in divers 
official capacities asJesTy’s Board of Customs. 

That the persons in question are wont an 
take various chattels, and merchandize, in excess of 
their warrant as defined by statute : oni is to say, Sher the manner of 
your petitioners; only that they, the said hag Seng very Erpauently make 
captures and s enormously Siggy ever 
make—the ane the said —~ and ae supentig in many 


That whereas a m ‘nate by 4 petitioners i the abstraction 
of a silk f, worth but a few shillings, renders them amen- 
ped the imm le of a polioe et er, onmumonly entailin CoA cic 
on — unpleasan ences, those ther perso 
they commit they gute the = we am a he or ite of a case 
of goods, raed rey of being sued at all, 


— BAF ost expen in an Sake in the 
ca ai 
oly poate 


Masa of OT taned and decently-conducted individuals 


> aad other persons are practi- 
ee he m the mere necessity of refundj 
refore pray that the same protection which is 


Framer joie ter yt Se 
pick ts and the swell mo 


accustomed to seize and | ¢ 





in ths velba? 
will ever PRIG, 





as 


THE UNCOMPROMISING PRIESTHOOD. 
“My VaRY DEAR Sir, 
phrase—‘at it again.” His organs, the newspapers, now 
the suit of Merarrte v. WiseMAN has been com 
and school of St. Atoysius at Somers Town, 
£4000 to the testator’s ge of kin, and £3000 to 
mising Church never Frenne 
promise on the 
tro-biologista he had contrived A fi 
to make the public believe that 
80 on his deathbed by the menaces of a a 
compromise has been conjured up by ae 
the reverend defendants as trying Pa 
“The fact, then, is, that M. Carrt made 
wealth to the pious uses above named when in 
and abstinence. This was satisfactorily proved 
trial, and a verdict was of course given for the holy 
pec yoni termed) into leaving the _ of his 
tical p s, actually persuaded him to devise a 7 
To falsify a law-report may seem beyond the power even of 
of Darkness ;. but ey. is that to the perversion aay w che 
acts and character of the sanguinary Bess as those of the good QuzEn - 
Mo tr ? just as he might occasion the fictions of Ee ana to be 


“Tue Arch Deceiver has been this week—to use @ 
division of M. Carrk’s bequest of £7000 to the Roman 
very dear Mr. Punch, do not require 
of a lawsuit, which, ef a oi ae ae 
Church, away from his relatives, aie he was 
But the truth shall be told, and the me One’ 
cape Saad eae 
from terrifying the dying philanthropist (not aaa, 
his roladiten, ‘whom he would otherwise have cut roe, 
history, by which, for example, he ae 
ascribed to the same author as the plain unv 


‘* Venax,” 





STARVED-OUT AMBASSADORS. 


GovERNMENTS guilty of —— have been su to so 
cutting up, that cutting down has become a ae 
administrative policy. ere is, however, @ good of tact 
to leave in-tact those expenses which are for the public 
diminish those that exist to the public detriment. 

There can be no doubt that the reductions in our diplomatic establish-. 
ments are very wholesome; and though we should not wish to see our 
diplomatic relations reduced to very poor pees ye a good deal may Bor 
be done—or, rather, undone—in this department of our outlay. 
Ambassador to Paris, Lory Normansy, who likes to do things ona 
liberal scale, has undergone a reduction of income which may, as hiated 
by Lorp PALMERSTON in the House of Commons, lead to some curtail- 
ment of the dinners that a certain class of the English in Paris expect 
to be invited to. 

We don’t see that the dignity of England is enhanced by the in- 
dulgence of a few travelling gourmands, we are 
that the country will be spared the expense, and the 
trouble, of entertaining them. We do not, however, wish 
Marquis = coy em oF ay “_ pay cut 
inconveniently low figure, which would prevent him from cutting any 
gure at all; and we will take Lonp PALMERSTON’s word i : 
since the Republic has thrown Paris so thoroughly out of luck, — 
has been more /uee than ever. Of course, when in France, the 
Ambassador must do as France does, and it must require a 
amount of English gold to keep pace with the French Capital. 
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become of 


*“ Winter 


Magician 


THE CRYSTAL PALACE-TO THE RESCUE. 
M®& PAXTON asks—“ What is to 


the Crystal Palace ?” 


And Mr. Paxton replies to the 

With aad sonetiogbiey Howave 
an cable. He says, 

let the Crystal . Palace : 


a 
ark under Glass.” 


iad jul eat own oo 
e ristic way, he pro- 
ceeds to show what / Vv 
Eden for the sons and daughters 
= yn Apam a oN = 
ook green in Hyde Park; the 
while an English winter shall 
—— the Crystal panes, 
wii 


Garden of 


rage 


“—. the secret ministry of frost 
Shall hang them up in silent icicles, 
Quietly shining to the silent moon.’ 


With a few sentences our tal 


fills the ee ohh 


every condition of natural and 
artistic beauty. Fountains leap 
up, and fall in diamond showers ; 
orange groves blossom; statues 
—a whole Walhalla of English 


a A 
eS =~, (4™ worthies— gleam whitely from 


among the trees; the atmosphere 


is fraught with odours; and still, 

old Enatiah winter, in his most savage mood, may bluster, without biting almost the heart of English oak. 
The Crystal Palace, then, is not to melt away like the silver mist of a summer morning. No; it is 
to stand, a brilliant and enduring monument of the genius of its designer; a monument, a thousand 
times more Tyas to him than is the Great Pyramid to the questionable memory of its architect. 


The glass shall outshine the granite. 


For there can be no doubt that Mr. Paxton’s question, “ What is to become of the Orystal Palace?” 
will be answered by a consenting, and, we may add, a grateful people, in the words of the querist himself : 


“let the Crystal Palace become a Winter Park under Glass. 


Already, we can anticipate somewhat of 


the ceremony that shall inaugurate the opening of the Crystal Paradise: that shall give a fitting welcome 


and an enduring home to ao Flora. T 
her brow, Prince ALBERT wit 


ere is Queen Vicrorta, with a wreath of roses around 
the olive branch, the Royal Children with buds and blossoms, and all the 


officers of the Court and Household in rs pe ner costume, and bearing floral and Fae emblems. 


And now, Paxton turns up the soil; an 


presents to Her Masesty a sapling oak—slim as the 


Chamberlain’s wand—and the QurEn plants the young tree in commemoration of the day, and— 


“From yon blue heavens above us bent, 
tied gran d old gardener and his wife 
mile ” 


| upon the act. For that tree shall stand for hundreds of years, the green monument of the happy, 
; humanizing thought that caused the nations of the earth to come together in their works beneath a 
| crystal temple; to engage in the contest of commerce and art; and thence to take away a solemn lesson 
| continually teaching peace and good-will towards all men. pies 

And Prince Atpest will also plant his own monumental olive—and every one of his children some 





tree henceforth to bear the name of the planter, to flourish for generations “a 


. Eos vaee 


Punch, with his old, prophetic eye, already sees: meanwhile, let the great Gardener 


speak in the present :— 
have 


“In the Winter Garden I propose, climate would be the principal thing studied. All the furnishing and fitting up would 
ial reference to that end, so that the pleasures found in it would be of a character which all who visit could share. 


Here would be supplied the climate of Southern Italy, where multitudes might ride, walk, or recline, amidst groves of 
t trees 5 and here they might leisurely examine the works of Nature and Art, regardless of the biting east winds or the 


Mr. Paxton never failed in anything he undertook,” is the testimony of the 
and we already see the gleaming statues, we already snuff the fragrancy of 


a DEVONSHIRE ; 
the trees in Paxton’s 


pamphlet, even though at present — stand only in words, and are redolent of nothing more odorous 


than printer’s ink. Mr. Paxton p s, laying out his garden in type: 
“ Beautiful creeping plants might be planted against the columns, and trailed along the 


i 80 as to give shade in 
summer, while the effect they must prod by ing in every diversity of form over building, would give to the 





whole a most enchanting and gorgeous finish.” 
And the beauty of the inner garden would smile upon the outside winter. 


Mr. Paxton is gene- 


rously anxious for the comfort of the opposite neighbours to the Garden, annoyed by the “turmoil of 
so vast an undertaking as the Great Exhibition,” and therefore shows that no such discomfort could 
arise from his future plan. The whole wooden boarding of the Crystal Palace would be replaced with 
glass, It would, therefore, be “a thing of beauty” and “a joy for ever” without; and within, “ for 


the six winter months, a climate eqaal to Southern Italy !” 


But Mr. Paxtow is not yet done with the Garden. He further proposes to stock it with animate 


beauty :— 
“There might be introduced a collection of living birds from all temperate climates, and the science of , 80 Closely 
connected with the study of plants, might be illustrated on a large and natural scale, thus making Botany, 


Ornithology, Geology, familiar to every visitor.” 


Who knows? We may yet see live humming-birds in London; see them 


familiarly as we now see br canaries? At present we ‘are fain to be ri 


building and sittin 
content with the feast 


of beauty daily set before us y & Rn. GouLp’s ificent collection—jewels in feathers ME nomen: ye 


we cannot forego the hope of 


holding the live don humming-bird feeding 
flower blossoming in Hyde Park. r 


upon the 


Dutch tuli take the place of 

Dutch Salteoiecnn, and I 

grow where now are Indian muslins, 

and Indian cloth of gold. 

a= there will be are ae 
sculptured forms of all o ’s 

past worthies, with worthies presen 

an 


to come. Nor wi 
object to a of the gallant Srs- 
THORP hi if Mr, Paxton wi 


to clip either holly or 
hornbeam into an eve i 


and|of the So mace  g Member. 
re 


Assuredly the: neue ite Poe 
magnanimity in the AXTON 
would thus—and only thus—cut the 


But the expense of the garden? 
£ s, d. are the snakes that: are still apt 
to trouble our outer Eden. ‘ 
Mr. Paxton gives in his estimate of 
“ ANNUAL EXPENDITURE. 

“ Labour, lemen 
pever for Walks, "Feeling ve | 
« Bochdes the above, constant Paint- 
sed bene roel be 
should’ be provided, pont Te thin 
means it might be kept renewed 

for ever . ; ° haar ° 


£8,000 


4,000 
“Making atotalof . . £12,000” 
It is calculated that, on the close of 
the Exhibition, the Commissio: i 
be embarrassed with the possession of 
a net surplus of £140,000. Well, ther, 
let them with the money reverse the 
Eastern story, in which a man finds 
his golden pieces of the over-night 
green leaves in the morning. Let the 
Commissioners be proves IE em- 
_— to turn their money into 
eaves and flowers. 





A Bit of Real China. 


Tue Celestial Beauty at the Chi- 
nese Collection has a very great ob- 
—— to anything like activity. A 

renchman, being anxious to see how 
fon gn ing h ts: “g and 
eet, was pressing her u 
4 “Come, only try.” bo eal, 
most coaxingly; “I can assure you, 
you will find ce »’est que le premier pas 
qui cote.” When this was explained 
to the Chinese Beauty, she nodded 
her head, and, smili , said: “Then 
me wait for de second. 





Me' is; but a much finer was 
f , on the 24th of June, when Hen 
Magzzsty’s subjects made a for 
Her Mazsesry, t h which she 
pened up the nave of the Crystal 





St. Barnabas’ Flowers. 


Lounon sljeted. te the fact date 

NDON 0} 

the charch of St. Barnebas was “ too 

much flowers.” Let his Grace 

ancther peep: we think he will 

discover one sort of flower in 
monkshood. 


blow; namely,— 


take 
now 
fall 





———— ——————— 
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THE GRAND HATCHING YEAR. 


S <m—, HE year 1851 vor eel 
" AS, upon as a Gran g 
(ais 


The number of things 
A t were to have 
-{ hatched this twelvemonth 


would require a Catalogue al- th 


~ most as long as the one of the 
Exhibition to detail them all. 
Suppose we: describe the 
result as we would a visit to 
Mx. Canteto’s Incubator, in 
Leicester Z 

We are dpe ate " — 

papered with patterns 
Crystal Palace —that being 
the Great Imagi Oven 
eat every~ 


thing was to be hatched, 


The fact is, the year 1851. was |; 


ooked upon.as a great 

with the Golden Eggs, , 
was to lay a golden r 
every one. It remaingy now 
to be proved—and that, the 
object of our present visit— 
how many of these golden. 


have brought forth anything? 


In the middle of the room 
are large ae of Sue, 
spoKing Aen 
of a cook-shop, The ee 

§ pull out, like those of. any 
other chest, and are found to 


be full of eggs large 
.and small black and 
blue, and a good sprinkling of 


them green: sound, and 
others cracked—#0 cracked, 
in fact, as to let any one see 
that there is literally nothing 
in them. These cracked eggs 
are. very pitiful to view, and 
suggest ridiculous ideas, that 
the geese who laid them must 
bi ohave been anything but 
% Solons! 
4 The heat of the place is 
f intolerable. We are sure it 
ase is at fever-height, as if it had 
S been regulated by the expecta- 
tions of those who had expec- 
W. ae fe ot Pe. to ope large fortunes. 
€ were standing opposite. to one of the open drawers, and were running our 
ba and our fingers—the latter most tendecly,” lest we should get them burnt— 
ong the surface, when a gentleman, with a CoaRLes Matuews tone of familiarity, 
came up, and volunteered the following explanations :— ‘ 

fon ry egg, Sir, was sent to us by a Theatrical Manager. Y6u see it is 
marked at the top ‘Overflowing Audiences.’ It burst in less than one month after 
the. Exhibition had o J e manager has never been to claim it. I have 
heard that he expected £200 a-night at least to come out of this egg. We took 
the greatest pains with the hatehing, and kept puffing and puffing at the fire all 
day; but, somehow, nothing would make it draw. I am sure we put on all the 
steam we could. We fed it with the best French pieces, but they only went off 
in smoke, and did more harm than to the poor egg. Sad thing, Sir,—but we 
were afraid the egg was a little ; 

This nest of eggs, Sir,” continued our lively cicerone, “ was presented to us 
by_a | g-house keeper. You see they are of all sizes. ‘They represent the 
different floors in the lady’s.establishment, ‘The largest marked ‘£10 10s. a-weex, 
WITHOUT PLATE OR ATTENDANCE, represents the drawing-room; the two smallest, 
labelled respectively, ‘10s. aND,15s, A-WEBK—BOOT-CLEANING EXTRA,’ are the front 
and back attics. Poor woman! We paid every attention to her eggs, but you see 
there is not a sound one amongst, them, except the back attic, which is occupied 
by an Irish M.P., and which can scarcely be called a nes , for he will neither 
pay nor quit. Floor after floor gave way; foreigners were slow in coming, or else 
wouldn’t pay the - he that were i season adv: 

i in, like an 


as 

the house nay l pega gets and the-back attic is all that 
remains of the splendid mansion the lady had raised in her mind of this year’s 
profits. It’s a pity, Sir; but some. people are not content with hatching their 
eggs, but must attempt to foree them; and the consequence is, they break, like 


8 many railway bubbles.” 
round: the room, cracking an egg at every step 


He. pursued his moral journey 1 g 
with the sharp edge of a truth. “This one,” he said, holding an egg of all colours 


Chancery. The proprietor annie 

ready-made, out b it He took a large room 

upon the proneness the English have for rushing 
1 that thousands wo' 


turning it into a tombstone to be Jai 
expected to, pick out of it. 
thus brokemon the head, and lyi 


heap, has never been surpas 
sopher, “since the days of Phe Railway, Mani, 
, “Wenow:come to another drawer,” he-continued, “as 
peculiar. as. ony ofthe others, but a little more cheerful in 
its aspect. You see it is full of eggs, black and ill-shaped 
as they can be. They are too foul even to be thrown by a 
Gentleman on a Derby re’ They are ominous-look: 
cos, ry plad hey never came to anything. 
ose eggs they are, 1 cannot tell, but I should: imagine 
they were serpents’ eggs ease of the most venomous. 
reptiles—eggs, 1 hope, that never will be hatched in Ei 
os. The names, written in red marks on the outsi 
er us, luckily, some clue to their origin. You 
observe some are labelled ‘Socialist,’ and others ‘ Demo- 
cratic.’ This large monster of an egg, that looks as mis- 
chievous as a bombshell, bears for inscription, you remark, 
the word, ‘ Mountain.’ 

“These titles lead me to believe that they were intended, 
when hatched, to scatter over England a brood of the most. 
isonous doctrines that ever laid waste a ul country. 

ou know the report that was widely circulated before the 
opening of the Wehibition, that all sorts of conspiracies 
were being hatched in this country. It was said we should 
have armies of Republicans first fighting us, and, after we. 
had been all killed, fighting amongst themselves. W 
to have troops of Socialists carrying about with them the. 
torch of discontent, wherever they wandered. Wi 
have bands of Red Democrats s about the country 
like wil Degree Sepemins ovens that fell in. their 
way, and distributing well-earned property amongst 
his servants. The = Palace was to te shattered into 
a thousand pieces, and its aisles to be desecrated with the 
orrors of Civil War, instead of being solemnised, as. now, 
with the blessings of Universal Peace. In lien of being 
the cradle of international civilisation, iv was to have been 
the tomb,—amidst the ruins of {which, it was prophesied 
Prince AuBert, like a modern Maxtvs, would, be heard 
ing in six different | “dll these vile things, 
or 


mourning in six anguages 
it was said, were being hatched in this country; and, 
what I know, those broken egg-shells before you, may 
have contained the ee of them. What I do know 
that nothing I could do would rear them; from which 
a that there is something in the {atmosphere of 
England, let it be heated at times as much as it will, that 
is not favourable to the <= of such doctrines, and 
that there is no chance of their being to any 
reat seenticie anlia,:lehiee iouie ab tw te teal 
our moralising guide owing us oer, 
“that fully as much Good as Evil has attended our ; 
operations this year. If most of the theatrical, comme 
and social eggs, that were laid in this prolific Asnus 
ie, Se reread Pe 
yie t amount 0! at was 
reared from them, still we should remember that all the’con- 
spiracies, of which the Orystal Palace was to have been the 
i d this year, havealso as signally. failed 
hatching—which will be a lesson, I hope, to 
to count their chickens until they are hatched,’—at least, 





not in the English market.” 
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FHE SAILOR AND THE TAILOR; 
OR, THE BATTLE OF THE THAMES. 


RING forth the leaden ink- 
stand, of steel the sharp- 


ést pen ; 
For lead and steel should 


chronicle the deeds of ~ 


fighting men. 

Fierce battle’s rage cts | 88 
now ¢é e the poet’s 
tuneful “9 

How the tailor was the 

~ os before the sailor’s | 77 


On “the banks ‘of ‘old 
Thamesis there rose a 
country seat ; 

A tailor had selected it, 
and call’d it his Retreat. 

Within its small planta- 
‘tions a retrospect he cast 

Upon the work of days 
fone by by—the labours uf 


Within th ths little garden he 
98 once more the shears, 

Tn cutting out the stits of green—the livery Nature wears, 

Kind Nature he adored ; for she, to bless his later life, 

Took from him, in a generous mood, a Vixen of a wife. 

Twas on an Easter Monday—oh, how he loved the day, 

That snatch’d, to his extreme delight, the termagant away! 

He _ it ever afterwards, and with the me J sun 

He usher’d in his happiness with j joy. proclaiming gun, 

There was a gallant sailor, an old Whitechapel tar, 

That fought on board the ‘Gravesend boats in opposition’s war; 

He’d seen the fares diminishing—and he had ke ept afloat, 

When the railway, Meo its ‘iron rule, om och it X. er the boat. 


"Twas beautiful to hear him, over his pipe o 

Boast of rayne the ’d made to Merne’s any Bay ; 
The water was his clement, he little wated for land ; ; 
A yacht The — 


“of ber kind, sige’d ta cam 
eanvas—a 


Pipe was Pleaswnt to oe or 
= least, ‘Within ‘a: 
denosd- sean horapigewithttggney muito, 
‘amaval hornp reuse ; , 
Besides two jolly British tats, who *dAearn’é a week 
Of marlin: toed t ; 
hn never Ss 


he at each gust 
Whe never idea 


She wae 


wi 


roaring out ine 

¥ : ‘oan 
as *gainsts 
When from th 


They weigh’d out six halts ha precision niee ; 
They ramm’d it down with walking-sticks, and at the well-known word 
Proceeding from the gallant craft a loud report was heard. 
The tailor and his ‘company were seized fear antl ire 
“ Pirates assail us,”’ oonr'd the host ; “let us return the fire, 
a not with harmless powder. Oh! here’s.a fearful scrape. 
Go, RicHarp, to the hot-house and ‘t on bon and find some grape. 
I wish my geese were swans, alas ! ppily they ’re not ; 
But if they were, we might send back some real swan’s-e; 8 hot,”” 
Thus said the frighten’d tailor ; his guests were just a 
With anger, flurry, and alarm, ‘the host was almost mad 


which -he ‘Cruised “twiat ‘Pitinéy and ane 


potakone 


8. sha ia-pity’ ee 


inte on keeee 


Sy ‘th 
See es sae 


with the keys of 


“ What’s to be done? canno 
The hough an the pirates fe ere porte earl” 
The tho was quickly acted 
th gravel from the cuvelipilin, pra yee tes “entre 
Nee ’em!” cried the tailor, ‘and, echo 
A shower of sony thle midst the 


The mate he danced his ho with depart 
The crew of two, etna tp took retuge i 
bra Whitec 


“Reta the fellow’s we ims atesioht into yendan: 
Great was the crash of pottery, and dismal .was the 

Of the tailor o’er his weathetcock, his chimneys, ard his co 
But, not content the house-top. with bricks and tiles to ett 
The bold Whitechapel seaman summon’d ‘his ngre ponte 

The mate that danced the hornpipe, and eke t old caboose, 
Who suddenly was called upon to cook a tailor’s , 

A. landing they effected—at the’ Reétreat ti 

The tailor and his followers felt they had been too ‘ah, 

The mate and the loblolliboy made a terrific rush ; 

The tailor setting up a whine, ran to the neare st bush ; 
But speedily they captured bim ; they took ok hin from the land; 
His trial by court-martial th ped made him stand. 
'd him from the ncaa, 


they st 
ithe fag of Britta to iui, how sould the colnat deat 
“The of Bri W CO! é 
Inaudible his answer—for fear, in wildest freaks, 
Had gumm’d the tailor’s mouth ut — blanch’d the tailor’s cheeks. 
Tr a — ealty , Ben 3. .s hat shall athe fine P 

ee a feathering forthwith w 

a aloud for m : —he knew ae 

His could not. plume him a moter a 
eS 'd liitn to the 


‘the young loblolli 
‘was vem rp 


on 








pwould make a aettifloa, ormmee 

‘s splendid struéture sh be feeued 
‘begun to be be acd the youtlifilcomsumers 

the floor. 

trick, _ 


ee OF the Echibilien of the 
‘geritlémen, also, ‘cast tthe remains 


Industry Fe to Me meingeet pier orate 


ne Aero 
stitks in them, Senda, stite,) ‘water, 
. ce i hal 


to 
ioe ima: 


of feeae hat a ch 
inlige ale Mb beadlles, 








bhehetisetcien for the 9th of July. 
DR cere g aegis Londen. But the-fire will take a harmless 
“aternttive form, showi 


ng itself isk Caen he of ae 
in jets of light, thus—“ ©, pe 
‘Goa and Mxeoe a anew Stit of paitit willgguenat Wemple Bar 
A fly’s Jeg -will nét‘be-shown under‘ microseope-at ‘Guildhall. 
Sin Pettk Daréatms will himself ‘be “put Gown” by “his own 
coachman. 


If the hot weather cotitinue, Winrrineton’s Cat will take her cream 


in an ice. 
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THE LAST on OF ecu eg 
SMITHFIELD is going, is going, is going, 

© more me ie ‘The lowing 
Of spore will She loving, the k 
No longer the squeaking, the squeaking, the 

sq 

Of pigs, with lambs’ bleating, will ientey Mand; 
Nor females with shrieking’ with th shrieking, with 


shrieking, 
Ae ey) ee mad ox, our ear-drums will 


pe atm swearing, byswearing, 
Nolo: tenth oho. bere bark, 
Whilet a ome nen are flaring, 
On each market morning, y+ me 5 a dark, 


Those crnel brutes’ oak sticks, their oak sticks, 
their oak sticks, 

ad more on the horns of the eran will Sng 
hey ’Il soon cease to poke s ticks, to poke sticks, 


goads, in the flank the poor creatures 


The Market’s Commi Committee, Committee, 
Let - e bit will not e the Lords throw out 


b 
So, preserving the City, the City, the City 
In its old vested rights, and its nastiness still. 


























TRIFLES (NOT 80) LIGHT AS ATR. 


We understand that the Commissioners 
Police are about to issue orders for the 
tion of the now veniently eae 
traffic of the yarn So wer be the i i 
voyagers were lik ne collisions 
each other, it a not tho 
authorities to interfere, as 
correct itself to a certain extent, and so miti 
og bang aon There was “a 80 —-* jection 

e inconvenience falling w of | 

the aeronauts, but now that the a aeronauts 
likely to fall on to the meade of She Tama ae 
thing should be done to put to 
nuisance. We believe it is in leh: ion to 
give directions, that no balloon be allowed to 
set down, or tumble down, within a mile of the 
ge Fees. _ Ay! << oman of 
air, ee et ou nines, 
the other ane fhitton, they woul 
have proved them peat serious it has 
yet had to grapple with. 


An Error Corrected. 
Ar the War Medal dinner, Lorp Sartoun, 
the Chairman, said— 


“When he alluded to woman—he begged pardon, he 
meant ladies.” 


Ergo, a \ady is not a woman, 





DINNER-TIME AT THE CRYSTAL PALACE. 
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OF SMIFFEL. 
An Affecting Application of an Ancient and Classical Incident. 


THE LORD MAYOR— 
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A CONVERSATION AT THE EXHIBITION, 


Between an ansious Mother and a Policeman. 





**Goop Policeman, tell me, pray, Or if warm, a Chiny fan, 
ag po A daughter pass’d this way? Offer’d by the Tartar topes 
by her bonnet, Will refresh her as she goes 
ellow mg im and ee 5 pela it. Where. the Crystal eed flows ! 
Far and near I’ve sought t ls 
I have lost her in the wir: She may see gets silver t things, 
Do you think she Little ‘walches, chains ecciagn al 
Where the Crystal Fount ows?” Or mayhap, Ma’am, she may stray 
Where the Monster Horgans play ; 
o Ma'am,” says he, “on this here ground, Or the music, of all so: 
Whatsomdever ’s lost is Aoapes 3 Great and small pyanny-forts, 
~ ani ing von wil Bn May detain her as she goes, 
soon will nin Where the Crystal Fountaim flows! 
Though a t to forrin lands, ¥ 
ape ena sands, a she may have gone in hope. 
rien d font *t, soon she goes atent parelong 
W Crystal Fountain flows! Tot e hom and Boole che able, 
Try to see the Ro: 
“Perhaps Italien Hart attracts Or insists on frene ep more 
Hot or them there flowers in wax. At the sparkling Koh-hi-nores 
May be she —— stairs Then, the chance is, om she goes 
In among they heas y ci Where the Crystal Fountain Sewn! » 
And like Guiurven | is sleeping, 4. 
Where them hum’s creeping ; Well, Policeman, certainly 
But she ’ll wake, pad then she goes, pa wake sines os ae eye 
Where the Crystal Foun lows! 
r And to find each strayi Prony oi 
* ¥et, good Ma’am, I should explain, ran eg man, my daughter tell 
Foe pain : hen she hears th hem ring the bell, 
snufis, I shall find her, if she goes 
ne at the Turkish stuffs. Where the Crystal Fountain flows! ” 








The Softer Sex in Smalls. 
bes revolution in female “attire which 
in America may extend to 
this pac , Well—no matter if the attri- ’ 
butes of the husband are arrogated. It 


may be well that ladies should know what 


it 1s to be continually ha to the 
h noteepaae 


in the 





Mesmerism for oo for 


In order that homioit see the, Great Ex- 

hibition s wing Ss and so 

without the anger r g mobbed, ~ 

should recommend our in eg 

magnetised with the view of been 

cena if we were not.afraid that 
consist:in merely seeing 

magnetiser. 


Toe Great American Hrt.— Youth 

may sometimes afford a lesson to maturity. 
} All he istols have been supersedéd by 
the revolvers of a Coit. 











INCOME-TAX: ETHICS. 
ost true it is that if 


“—- the. pleasure is 
as-gre 
abe > poe as to 


Government, in ex- 
acting Income-tax 
under Schedule D., 

and persons liable 
to the tax under 


returning their in- 
comes—with ave- 
rage accuracy—to 
Government, must 
equally delight | dancing 
themselves and 
each other, 





® crime is equall 
guilty with the prin- | ¢. 
cipal. In taxing 
precarious income 
as highly as the 
mere. interest of 





, person possess- 
see. If the Pere liable be so taxed 
amount of his income, he tells a falsehood ; 
he makes a true return of it, he aids and abets. Government in 
himself. Is not the ing party to the fraud as culpable 
so ~— laration of the untrut: since a man must commit either 
the one transgression or the ot et had he not better prefer, of the 
two, that breach of morality which i is attended with a saving? 


ing precarious 
ithe not return the 








Too Good by Half. 


Srernorp was taken to. see the Globe in heieester: Square. When 
he had been over it, he asked to see ee other, “The other Globe!” 
exclaimed the astonished c “this is the only one,, Sir.” 

Dont tell me, Sir!” shonted Stars, in an t Who 
ever of one Globe? It’s always a pair of Globes, Sir; and I 
pat upon paying my money back, unless you instantly show me the 
mpanion 





The accessory to | o¢ 








A prersaeo as 


Peete Weds d ner bran Chest be besudy Fe ; 
us. Wedo er aes oe 
the males of har fot. Her singing, alo i a pric Chines 
i we are as r ‘a 
of td i Rpally  y + rsevbolarte wha er bang — 
ton, where she was the delle for one or. two seasons, 

te meg We cannot: understand how “a Lady of Quality” cam 
nd herself to a shilling exhi + It is a mystery, which our total 


ignoranee of Chinese 
ion in 


a foreign 
frhonale li Ay 
pet Rngli 


ese manners 
7 1 the y 
that schedule in fuahi ‘which she vel Lady-of Quality ean leaye the Tealine of 


and 
my be very, pe to ours, for we 
tea, bal 


eustonis Rains not enable us unfortu- 


herself-as a curiosity in 
Leta ae Orc cant Chicas 
onaare 
‘atroness of Atmacks’—allowing her- 


sito be spe to Canton, tnd singing and playing on the Piano, and 
her fect, 840 mack: per head, tothe GopmmoucHEs 

of dengng, end 
There is no govt ha lish Collection would be as attractive ia ma 


lestial 


y Gout i i ennld boast of 20 
from Belgravia,” occupying 

Any me ty a! Bioomssvry, of 

largest foot in the wonld—wal be 


Beauty, with the 
will eat a hot enpheot regular 
conuncnes 
us. more 

igure in our daily papers 
only parallel. he sas 


NatHan at Rosherville, Gardens 


fnong and 
dance his 

immediately be taken up 

his fortune, i in such a 


man” would be 
Trine are of a 


the aboye in the 
than the one of a, Mesh Se 


ows his representations 
nat aa true tothe life a8 those of Fx-F1-0-Yu-Nav-Ti- 
vehitnce “Teds of Quality ?* 


ese Dolpa is oeity an oe Lad Tle 


ee lng abil % of Quality 


London—the English 

be in attendance, and 

regularly ory Se. at two o'clock.” is ghee | 
ton, be arse could_no 


uality,” which 
in connexion with th Collection 


e Chinese 
we know of in English life, i is that of Kinow 
;.and we advise the Baron to go to 


exhibit himself as a British Nobleman.” If he were to 
copaltcated “hornpipe amongst the ag an it Byes 


as a compliment to the Celestial Blan 
community as China, wo’ ine idl. 
ty 8 he Batish Noble 








Serve 


him Right—and Left! 


Ax advertisement. appeared on Wednesday last. in the: Times, ad- 
dressed “To THOSE WILLING TO SERVE ANOTHER.” We understand 
that the answers, which were very numerous, were all from Sheriffs’ . 


officers, whose 
there-is no reason to di 


to. serve another, and another, if necessary, 














PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 


our altars and our homes—seventeen hundred and thank you ;— 
and present Sicenbeih’ ccteuty soe eet lieneand pce to 
the course of all sublunary things, with one leg in the grave, gentlemen 
—a human and commercial fact cannot too well consider, gentle- | 
men. R. advance on seventeen hundred and fifty, and one leg in the 
grave 

Fourth Bidder. Kighteen hundred. 

Auctioneer, Thank you; hut consider, gentlemen, the span of life ; 
or and one— 

Fifth Bidder, Kighteen hundred and fifty. 

Sixth Bidder, Ninety. 

Auctioneer, Thank you: eighteen hundred and ninety for Trettire 
and Michael; salubrious county—seventy-four—one leg in grave—and 
the best pasturage. No advance on eighteen hundred and four P 
No advance ?—going—going—one leg, gentlemen; I must call your 
attention to one leg in grave. No advance? Goin ing— (Hammer 
fatis) Advowson, with rectory of Trettire and Michael, yours, Sir— 
and dog-cheap—sold for a song; Sir, a very song. 








short pause. 
aa " rr. re next lot I _~ have the honour to ote % ite 
competition of the company is the advowson, patronage, &c., e 
peotogy of Llianwarne, also in the sublime cil 
0 


Uf 


] ) salubrious county of 
shire, net annual income £359, and the present incumbent— 

I must be allowed to dwell on this touching cireumstance—present 
incumbent the over-ripe and patriarchal age of eighty-four; fourscore 
ears and four; so, gentlemen, confident in your enterprise and specu- 

toe, I do—I must—expect a handsome offer. Shall we say a couple 
of thousand pounds to begin with? Reflect—fourscore years and four! 

First Bidder. Fifteen hundred. 

Auctioneer. Thank you, Sir, for a beginning. Fifteen hundred and 
eighty-four—that is fifteen hundred, ‘or advowson of Llanwarne, a 
favoured spot where the tares of dissent have never shown themselves 
among the corn of—thank you, fifteen hundred and fifty. No advance 
*THE ATTENTIVE HUSBAND IN HOT WEATHER. bf — se — a fifty; and present incumbent white-haired 
patriarch—eighty-four 

Various Bidders. Sixteen hundred. And fifty. Sixteen, seventy, 

ei poses tory of Ll Sir. A 
uctioneer, Advowson and rectory of Llanwarne, yours, Sir. 

AUCTION OF SOULS.—PULPIT AND HAMMER. cheap penn’orth in such a county; with such a flock; such sheep 

In the imperial salt-mines of SOwAn, in Upper Hungary, “there is | 9siurage; and incumbent every day of four-score years and four— 
one thing,” writes a traveller, “very remarkable: namely, a chapel “Auctions The next lot, gentlemen— 
which may easily contain a hundred people cut in the rock-salt; with ‘ ° i * 
op aller; walet isty, chaise and $e cut in the same rock.?|. Dut here Punch must break off: assuring the reader that the 
Now a siaea ‘of salt—of salt in its typi ity—is the Church of en ole he ay — his rg Se or = hate] pa oy ey 
England; and yet the auctioneer will now sok then usurp the place of pe ba Be nd = "5 Fave ine sinaeiags both os Rapes come 
the parson; and sometimes the pulpit will resound with the hammer pe 7 
of ~ er The oe is pa be s eanenens for Ay ? pet oo light 
and su minds, deprive of somewhat of ita o ox 
savour? cnt yor are made a matter ¥ é paeieny Se oun “ie THE CHEMISTRY OF SLUSH. 

oresaid immortal essences loses a trifle of its divinity. e shephe' ™ Pere 
who bays his sheep with the act of purchase may think he buys an} 90 yA ee ee ae 
undou to sell them. ‘) < SS. ° 

‘A few days ago certain Christian flocks were submitted to the| \| Tom, Ga hove. jest now tendo toate 
hammer at the auction-mart, and knocked down to the best Christian} ‘Somme rt th hth, tei, 
pastors; namely, to those happy shepherds who could best afford to} \’ pe me 2s allie po Prem of the 
offer the highest price for the chattels. Not being present at the| ‘ ales. beliel-thet the doukey i 
ceremony, Punch does not pledge himself to the most rigid verbal popes nice as regards his 
ys pny ber the report of the transaction; but no doubt the auctioneer 
did his best in the disposal of the goods, after the approved method of : 
auctioneers in general. P 

“Gentlemen,” says the man with the hammer, “the next article 
T have the honour to submit to your emulation is the advowson, with 
patronage, &c., of the ang 4 Trettire and Michael Church, Here- 
‘fordshire, net annual value £250, present incumbent seventy-four years 
0 


LY 




















0 

f age. What shall we say for the rectory of Trettire and Mic 
Herefordshire, splendid county ; nificent hills, that lift the thoughts 
of Churchmen to the devotional altitude; beautiful thymy hetarnge 
for sheep. Malvern mutton, for instance, unparalleled. Ow, an 
— if you please, gentlemen, for Trettire and Michael, net value £250, 


gentlemen. Further, mtlemen, present incumbent is seventy-four|,. ae dues th — } , that it i 
years of ee Nrsen auntie so be quick with your biddings.” te worse for, nage p tne is for hemp a . pp it to 
First Bidder. Oue thousand pounds. , as “the main drain of a large and populous city, corruption, 
dactionser, A thovsend ds! What, and present incumbent they assert that it possesses within itself the farm pe os meee: 
with one leg in the grave P Think of the country, gentlemen—the feet but Loo forget i ~— hon 7“ pal bad =e 
of the everlasting hills of Herefordshire, and mend your bidding. but the y el to the british vena’ i of woe J rs are ug 
Second Bidder, One thousand two hundred. ut the Water Companies are the wors op-sellers. 
a —_, And pas gmc an geet Me. ppmnnen, 
po eee The Harmonious Beka 
Auctioneer. Come, we’re getting on: but fifteen hundred; onl World in general, and England 
fifteen hundred, for ‘Trettire ond Michael ; ing like a drug, goniloasen | pepe psy é ep ated B - is prepared to bend 
—like a drug. I should be sorry to elbow belie devotion in the | Swords into Sickles—to turn Bay into Dibbles—to Helmets into Beehives 
company than—thank you, Sir,—sixteen hundred; no warmer enthu-|—*9 sdapt Mortars to Flower-potsand in Sa transform the 
siasm for the Established Ch and that at the present time, when|"s,+ An Apprentice Wanted, Any young man of the name of Patmenstox 
rampant popery threatens—one thousand seven hundred, thank you—! particularly eligible, 
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| Equator, or on the. 


A SECOND JOURNEY ROUND THE WORLD. 


E have read somewhere the 
profoundremark ofa Gascon, 
‘that there was no place|¥ 
where so much was to be | 82 
seen as in the World.” 
\\ This profound remark has 
¥ induced us to take a Second 
Journey round the World in 
Leicester Square,—and the 
following are the valuable|. 
discoveries we have made. 
There are but nine fixed 
inhabitants in the World. 
These consist of one Check- 
taker; four Guides, with 
long wands ; one Page, with, 





danaing bright buttons 
Tipton & to oad one setting the World on fire ; to two 

before the World is stirring, put their scrubbing- 
Sale te pe orld in quicker time than Ariel could put her 
girdle round it. 


The language spo these inhabitants is a.singular mixture of 
English, Scotch, mn 1 Trike latter predommnating very largely in, 
the anouths. ofthe: charwome 

It is false. to-saythat the Globe moves. We bone we shall not be 

imprisoned for this new truth, as GatiLzo was for his, We maintain 
t at. the Barth dges not move—and it is lucky it does not—or else the 

Hquestrian Statue, which ig buried underneath in the centre of the 
ot would come tumb out of the top, an 

Wonk pecs,” Ag forthe Rotation of the h, we were so com- 

pera coe convineed of the —, that we never tried a single experiment 

to test'the truth of it. ‘Phe only rotation we witnessed was performed 

drunken -cal who could not find the entrance of the Earth, 

ap round Leicester Square at least half-a-dozen, 


The might and morning of Mr. Wrtp’s Earth differ from. our, night: 
and morning, inasm:' as the morning commences when the. gas 1s 
turned on, and t begins as soon as the gas is turned off, which is 
just the reverse with the world we live in. 

At night a heavy dew falls upon the Earth from the watering-pet, 
with which the Nig ee goes from floor to floor to sprinkle the 
four quarters of lobe; for, as there are four staircases inside 
at equal , wa we suppose they are put up to represent the four 
me ti of the Globe. 

We discovered there was no morning, or day, on the Sunday, except- 
on his, bull’s-eye to enable 


ing when the a ere left in charge 
him to paper. With the exception of those brief’ 
of “ot suming universal darkness reigns upon the Harth from 
Monday morning, 


The The lath of the day averages generally from. “*10 until dusk,” The 


longest Co is generally a wet toon Py not a person comes to viait 
oxhibition--the he tide of population runs in so 
fact that a is dittcelt for t v Chock -taker to take the ‘shillings suffi- 


ciently quick. 
The population of the World varies 9 great deal. Sometimes it is 
ter, sometimes less. us, however, is tee erent evening 
yy the Treasurer, who fetches away the money- mans shillings 
as are found in the box, so many Nagios have been in athe orld that 
day. The machine for taking t a resembles the toll-gate at 


Waterloo pct. Tt has one drawback, for it marks just the same for 
oc ap th Census row’ i ag eri eet, neta ee 
off the no 
taken, the arse at the tion of the Weld for that day, oa 
pen exactly Ni y atouss even for Mi. THUS. 
You travel ymin ri degrees ; i. as the big staircase 
— is rather Steer, you ca’ get through it for a minute. The 


of engitude neo im Fr ihe aries manner by a person 

joning by; wate box how long. it takes diffe of lettade to reach the 

summit of the Exhibition; but ete erate vex 's gest 

as it is found that one person, especi he be a medical 

adeno Bex an he an, will take. so much more TT de than another. 

h is nearer the Sun than our h by at least 

150 eet ota we believe, is the height of the building. This will 

account for its being so much hotter at the North Pole than it is at the 

be, pavement in Leicester Square. There is no fear, 

however, of Mz. W coming in contact with the Sun, any 

sooner than our own-—and su) g. it doe it has the advantage, we 
ama gael, ofl be ing fully in in the Fire Office of that name. 

There are Antipode in Mr. Wy.n’s Globe as-on ours ; that is to say, 
if you are at the South Pole, and we are walking over your head at the 
North, you are our Anti es—but then, we are not subject to the same 
laws as the Antipodes of this Globe. For instance, if it - summer with 











uS, if is not winter with you. If we are strolling about in the broad 


gue are of noond: » you are ape £ toni over each other in the pitchy 
kness of mi nig ht. We bask e same eo ae we Mod the same 
stifling heat; neither do we a as we sho walking on this 
pe ay with our feet directly opposite to your feat which might be 
ineonvenient for yo a you had the faculty, to - 
certain of walki mg the ceiling without tumblin 
Mr. Wrip 4 ee a ve Savy 8 og og he we think, in extendi 
in his Globe, the same advantages to bo ‘Antipodes—which 
superiority om many gee where, fates yourself at the very 
antipodes of in know whether you are standing 


on your head or 

Mr. Wyty’s Globe + ‘another immeasurable superiority, and that 
is, @ person can remaimin it a whole.day, and it will only cost him One 
Shilling. When shall we be able te live in this World for a Shilling 


a day P 





SHOOPING FOR THE POPE. 
i aa _ Times of June 18.) 


neha ee 


By the lhe ri oe “ b 
To the ban who « begr jaye 





as, 
Die the death? 
The leaders of the land, 

Whi 


ch is we ra s present hope, 


Ont ephold Mer ton to, 
His Vi of “ane 


Sat in jd gay ae 
in Judgmen e 
*s identical wath 
condemned pean 


¥ tate et a pena 
a martyr’s 
Wr eu mu chestnaes 


hast lpas gotreeanae 
SARMONBI and ‘bbe 
Es treme uma 20 dreas 


your:sacrifice was: 
Fam the eeifeenchomn 9 played Ms Mowrir 


Pour la Patrie.. 
ryaent afresh lao to guard 
Where the vietims \ were to fall, 


is not, 


ight 
ne 


iqgenblent 


i Twelfth of June ;— 
a Merthwih their pa Bg were 


‘bound ; 
were spoken, 


wnt Saree ered 


And the Pors om madd pacron 


Bi alia bd tin elm}; 
All: 


silently the crowd 
From the scene of blood. di n 
For their curses were not 
If internally they cursed; 
ny 
Shed their 


il 









oe 
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PEACE!-A SKETCH FROM THE CRYSTAL PALACE. 


& 


ae 


440% 
Ca 


THE MODERN TANTALUS. 
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HOUSE OF CORRECTION FOR GENTLEFOLKS. 


| WHEN a person is convicted at a police-court of having been drunk 
and disorderly, broken the peace and some one’s head, or knocked an 
| individual’s teeth out ; nay, sometimes when he has even caned a con- 
| stable,—the rule, with few exceptions, is, that he is sentenced to the 
ion of fine or imprisonment. If he is a gentleman—that is, a 
| member of the Gentility—of course the fine is “ immediately paid,” and 
| off he walks or drives. But in case he is one of the umility or 
| Mobility, not able to make the disbursement, he is forced to submit to 
the more unpleasant alternative, and is removed in the van. 
| This is, practically, a yy Be my sort of justice. Durance 
is durance ; hard labour is labour. A fine, to those who do not 
feel it, is less than a flea-bite. To mulct a rich man of five pounds, is 
like flogging a fellow in armour, The needy offender, who has to choose 
between forfeit and incarceration, is sure to suffer something. This 
disproportion is obvious; and the magistrate now and then, in a spirit 
of Rhadamanthine rigour by aay eo disre: of persons, 
. peace-breaking Gentility to the House of Correction. = __ 
sentence, however, there may still be Sones. The justice 
of justices is sometimes over-just. Total ruin of hopes and prospects 
may result to the patrician, from a punishment which, in the plebeian’s 
case, would consist, simply, in so many days’ or weeks’ confinement 
an tho question, then, is, how to visit upon misdoers of the Gentil 
e question, then, w to visit upon loers of the Gentility 
the exact amount of adiniee, inunanthdings or annoyance, due to their 
demerits? For instance, how to treat persons of that class, for pelting 
people with broken precisely as any nasty fellows ought to 
treated, and no worse! events have incited Mr. Punch to the 
consideration of this difficulty, which he has settled, to his own satisfac- 
tion, by a plan which he has devised of a Genteel Prison. 
Ba Prison, as conceived and ae ag Punch, is to be erected 
| in a locality to be named Warm Bath Fields. Cold baths, for the sake 
of cleanliness, are provided in other arog but Punch would have the 
| Ge endiliggias af sbia sonal quaniaiin y's. clacancer 
more acu’ veness t ly, by a accus- 
tomed to luxury. Each yee, however, on entering the establish- 
| ment, should, with equitable ri be made to suffer the indignity of 
immersion. In the same spirt of severity, fairly proportionate, the 
| chevelure of every new-comer should be submitted to the scissors. But 


. 


be | able outrages. Mr. Punch offers his 


on should be inflicted by an artist from Truzrirr’s, and 
should be physically limited to the ordi operations of the hairdresser. 

The prison-uniform of the gentlemen is to consist of a suit of plain: 
black, with white neckcloth. That of the ladies—for ladies, occasion- 
ally, commit themselves, so as to deserve committal—should also be a 
simple morning dress, without ornament. former employed 
in compiling statistical tables for the use of Government; the hard 
labour of the latter shall be crochet-work. . f 

The diet shall be strictly confined to plain bread-and-butter, joints, 

i vegetables ; all drink more stimulating than tea or lemonade being | 
strictly interdicted. : ae | 
The Genteel Prison shall afford no indulgences whatever of a luxuri- 

ous nature ; but the cells shall be decently carpeted, and each furnished 
with an arm-chair, a sofa, and such other accommodations as fashionable 
habits render absolute necessaries of life. ha 
soiling mien Wits tha Dieocs, cx ane tah cuaniieae ik Te 
respecting races, , the or any am 
port nor = any political discussion be permi among the 
gentlemen; and any attem e e regulations 
will be visited by the seclusion of the offender in his 
Thus the chastisement received in the Genteel 
will be rendered exactly equivalent to 
Bridewell, and will no longer involve that lo 
poreangat Ny en to pa age » is ar 
trates will give those delinquents whom 
venience, a genteel week or ten days instead; whi 
tend greatly to the disco of egg-thro 


as the solution of a problem of which 5 will 


erat demonstrandum.” 


the dis 





“The Pope he leads a Happy Life.” 


Tus line of the old song was touchingly illustrated at a late revel— | 
the festival of dedication—by the clergy of St. Barnabas ; illustrated 
by the following items :— 


“ The gross of the meat upwards of 1,000 Ibs., end there were 100 gallons: 
ofthe, adh qeaatciner tn cbaalaen? “ ; 


Ont of compliment to the Pope, the beef was, no doubt, bull-beef. 
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Emotion or oun Frienp Sistuore on Reapine in a Poustic Paint tHe 
Prorosa, THat THE Crystat Patace sHovtp remain IN Hype Park. 








THE EGGS-EMPLARY HUSSARS AND LANCERS. 


Crrtarn gallant officers of the 15th Hussars and 16th Lancers are, at 
the present time, withstanding a tremendous siege. They are sum- 
moned by Justice to surrender ; but they hold themselves impregnable 
in their contempt of equity. It is enough for a fellows |— 
that one Henry Frazer Dimspa1z, a youth, should take his trial for 
theiz common act of gallantry, when, on the Oaks Day, on their return 
from Epsom, they added another achievement to the brilliant onslaughts 
of ite British army, by pelting men, women, and children with 

etid eggs. : 

Young Mr. DimspatE—“ from a feeling of honour”’—says his 
counsel— 

“ Refused to give up the names of several officers belonging to the 15th Hussars and 


the 16th Lancers, who were vastly his seniors, and who were the principals in the 
ily and ontr: affair.” 





This is, doubtless, very chivalrous on the part of Mr. DimspatE; 
but we must also pay a due tribute to the determination of those gallant 
men, who, in defiance of every summons of generosity, continue to hold 
themselves in a condition of siege; refusing to capitulate. “No 
surrender” is the heroic motto that at the present hour surrounds, as 
with a halo, the men who officer the 15th Hussars and 16th Lancers. 
And even as in a warlike siege, in a real battle, where whole regiments 
bear the shock of an attack, or make a terrible onslaught, even as then 
the acquired glory is associated with the whole body,—so, at the 
present hour, is every individual officer of the 15th and 16th an Cesk of 
agg interest, as sharing in the renown of the eggs of the glorious 

aks, As powder perfumes a whole corps, so does the odour of 
those pel sweeten every such officer in the nostril of Public 
Opinion. But then, what is Public Opinion in the serene and lofty 
thoughts that elevate a military mess! What a poor, paltry, squint- 
eyed, pig-nosed, bandy “snob ” is Public Opinion, despised and laughed 
at ty the withering scorn of Lancers and Hussars! 

Therefore, let young Mrz. Dimspate comfort himself as he may in 
the Queen’s Bench Prison, the while his companions in eggs, leave him 
—says his counsel— 


“To bear the whole of the brunt and odium of the disgraceful offence, while ey were 
the principal actors, and never contributing one single shilling to the expenses y 
| incurred by Mz. Dumspatz!” 


| . They joined—these fine fellows—in firing the eggs—but since then 
have permitted Mz. Dimspatz to pay his own and their shot. It is 
| one thing to find foul eggs for the persons of women and children, 
| another to supply money—the sinews of law as of war—to barristers 
| and attorneys. 
| Mx. Peat, the army-saddler in Bond Street, may in like manner 
| contemplate the generosity and heroism of the picked officers of the 15th 
| and 16th. Mr. Peat—guileless, trustful man!—on the day of the 
| Oaks, when the officers, with all their 


; shell practice, were in the 
hands of the vulgar and insolent people, peppered and reeking with 


the shot of the assailants—Mn. Pzar stood between the mob and 
the o He— 

“ gentlemen, pledged himself to be accoun them, 

Pra yang 5 flloying day? and they all declared they as ood pe Ben 
was emong them. They did not appear.” 


Doubtless, they were too modest: they waived the solemnity of a 
public triumph. ‘The victors’ car (the probable police van) they would 
| not mount. Joun CoLLins gave it in evidence,— 


“ That on the evening of the Oaks day he was returning from Epsom, with his wife 
and children, and on reaching Lower Tooting, he was pelted with eggs by the gentle- 


” 


' men on a four- 
' 


| CoLLINs was, moreover, unmercifully whipped by these heroes in 
ithe shell; whereupon, to appease the mob, Prat i his word 
‘for the ap ce of the officers, in the confidence of their pledge. 
Mr. Pear is forthcoming: the gallant 15th and 16th still hold themselves 
|e in their barracks. It should be enough for them that 
fsa Dimspatze has been consigned to the walls of the bare 
| ch. Draspatz only breaks his egg to be put into a cage; but the 
jscuate of the 15th and 16th crack their shells to soar above the world 
and the world’s opinion, 

or we suggest to the Horse Guards, that, in default of the surren- 
| der of the heroes, the respective flags of the 15th and 16th should hence- 
| eth 3 re em! a broken egg, with the word and figures— 
“ |AKS, » 


And as regiments, in their pacific march, have been headed, some b 
an cota 


lant 16t' 


an ostrich, some some by a goat,—so the 
ve hence- 


| Lancers| and 15th Hussars should, in memory of Epsom, 
| forth driven before them a certain number of cocks and hens, 





PAXTON’S ATMOSPHERIC HOSPITAL. 


“HERE comes another candidate for the Orange Grove.” This, says 
Basti Hatt, is the frequent greeting given by the wags of Madeira to 
the oma Ha, Englis who, with death in his face, lands at 
Funchal; the Orange Grove being the church-yard of the island. 
Mr. Paxton—if his plan of, what we venture to call, an Aimospheric 
Hospital, be adopted—will deprive the jocose poopie of Madeira—an 
island, no doubt, famous for as for fennel—of the time-honoured 
jest. For Mz. Paxton proposes to have Madeira in London; not to 
import its sunlight in air-tight tin canisters—but to have a Madeira of 
metropolitan manufacture. 

At the late meeting in the matter of the projected Consumptive 
Hospital in the East of London; Mr. Paxton exhibited Ais design of a 
Sanitarium, which secures to the patients the same atmosphere both in 
winter and summer. Paxton shows how London, in its worst 
winter, may have its fogs filtered and warmed; how London smoke 
may be purified into an atmosphere that shall feed and sustain the rarest 
plants known to on out the est quantity of oxygen; such atmo- 
sphere being continually supplied in its best freshness and purity to 
replace that consumed by the lungs of the patient. This Atmospheric 
Hospital will be constructed of glass; and, at a very small additional 
cost, make—in fact—a Madeira in Shoreditch or Whitechapel. 

“Who, a er land at Funchal, with the Orange Grove in the 
distance P ho, delaying the time of departure from home and 
friends, until the separation be almost inevitably final—who will take 
ship, when he may take a cab for a delicious climate? It may no 
longer be said, “ Poor fellow, he went to die in Madeira; he is laid in 
the Orange Grove,” but, “He gave the fogs the slip, and though 
feeding his lungs in the thick of London, he found health and str 
jn Paxton’s Atmospheric Hospital.” 





THE GREAT NEEDLE CASE. 


Tuere was a short discussion the other night in the House of 
Commons, on what may be called the Great CuzopaTna’s Needle-case. 
It seems that Menmet Att has given to the British nation the cele- 
brated Needle of Cizopatra; Lut the Government, looking at the 
Needle with an eye to economy, and coming directly to the point, have 
decided that it would not pay to bring the affair home; and, ind 
when we hear that it would cost several thousand pounds, we do not 
wonder at the reluctance of the CHANCELLOR oF THE ExcHEQUER to 
incur the responsibility. We certainly cannot advocate such an enormous 
outlay for the transfer of the Needle to England, and we should suffer 
severely from the beg of conscience, if we were any party to 4 
it into the public to the frightful extent that would be required. We 
are rather surprised that the veteran economist, Mrz. Hume, who is 
generally as sharp as a needle in all matters where the outlay of the 
national money is concerned, should have in this instanée, 
from his course; and should have been the first to recommend 
our pinning ourselves to this Needle at an expense for carriage that is 
quite fearful to % 
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PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 








PUNCH UPON PORTRAITS. 


vnine the ‘present Season London 
is ined to be cosmo- 

litan in all things. The 
io of all Nations is 
collected under Paxton’s 
eighteen acres of glass roof 

in Hyde Park; the cookery 

of all Nations scents the air 

, of Kensington ; the mounte- 

) bankism of all Nations is 

43 jumping over garters, flying 

thro hoops, kicking its 

§ infant family through the air, 

or tying conve - wt mg 

upon carpets, at the Diippo- 

done and Astley’s, at Vaux- 

hall and Cremorne Gardens ; 

the Costumes of ‘all Nations 

iven our streets; the 

penny-a-liners of all Nations 

our newspaper read- 

ers; undertakings to speak 

the languages‘of all Nations 
_ boldly assert themselves in our shop-windows; Excursion-trains of 

Nations alight, like locusts, upon Leicester (not to eat every 

green-thing, but to be eaten as green-things t emselves); and last, 

| not least, the modern pictures of all Nations meet pleasantly, and for 

| the first time, in Lichfield House, St. James’s Square, while the 

lorious old masters of all Nations have their annual gathering in the 

ritish Institution. ia) ‘ 

That good will come of this multifarious rubbing of shoulders, we do 
| devoutly believe. In industry, in cookery, in hats, in coats, in pictures, 
and in sculpture, in horse-ri and penny-a-lining, in street-order 
and hotel-dealings, there is not one of us, nations of the nineteent! 
porwr but has a good deal to learn of some one or other of bis 
| neighbours. 

> to pictures, now. The elder art of all nations, happily, we have 
| always among us. Poor as we are in the old ori Pre-Raphaelites 
| Rapwazn himself, and Leonarpo, and Gian Beutini, TrTran, an 
| Francra, Lun, Giorerone, and the Caraccis, Connecero0 and Dei 
Promso, CLaupg, and the Poussins, Rempranpt, and Rubens, and 
| Vanpyrxz, the whole tribe of ea vapor tr Netherlanders, and tulip- 
_ loving, salt-water Dutchmen, have long their homes in our private 
| galleries, more or less accessible to such fraction of the public as could 
| achieve, by any means, the honour of a private introduetion, at first, 
| second, or third hand, to the gentleman-gaoler in charge. p 

Every year, a draft of these illustrious captives is assembled in the 
rooms of the British Institution, and allowed to receive the visits of 
such friends and admirers as can apply the silver key that opens all 
doors. This year is, as it deserved to be, especially favoured. 

Let me of you, my dear young friend and rising portrait-painter, 
to walk in with me, for a few minutes’ chat with the old worthies. 
Don’t blush, pray, nor be so long cleaning your boots. We can under- 
stand your little awkwardness. Yes; it was a collection of villanous 
daubs that your brother brushes lately sent in here; and you may 
reasonably expect a wigging from those who now aotany the same 
quarters more worthily. But mastery is ever indulgent. Come in, my 
young friend, without apprehension. . 

And first, my dear young portrait-painter, let me introduce you to 
Howser, here. This is CarprvaL Fisner. Take a good gaze. The 
Carpinat will return you stare for stare; but the fixed sneer is not 
meant for you. ‘There—what do you say to this masterpiece of hard- 
hitting, straightforward, determined mastery in portraiture? Is there 
any mistake about the man there? Is there any thought possible, while 
looking at that picture, of anything but the man on the panel before 
_ strong of purpose, ruthless of will, scornful of scruples, with a 





old on his inferior clergy as firm as that gripe of the Cardinal’s cap in} 


his hand? One doesn’t think of the dress, somehow,—one doesn’t see 
it, even; and there is no inkstand, no table, no chair, no pillar, no 

,»—in short, not one of the indis; e requisites that go to 
make up.a Bishop upon canvass now-a-days. 

And now shall we pass from grim and gaunt Horse, to Rem- 
BRANDT,—that master of the Black: Art—magician whose spells were 
light and shadow? I think, my dear young friend, that. in the dozen 
heads by this master, to which I shall have the pleasure of presenting 
you, there is. rather a remarkable mce of manner. It is curious, one 
can always recognise the broad handling of our own Danster, R.A. One 
never misses the same spot of light on the:tip of every nose,—the same 
snuffy smear on every upper lip,—the same. a 
on one side of every face,—the same dashing landscape of every back- 
ground. ver encounters a canvass’from the hand of that elegant 
and gentlemanly creature, Frmsy, A.R.A., that he doesn’t say, at. the 


red-brown shadows | Mrs. An 





first glance, “Ah, that’s Frmsy!”—seeing in every frame Frmmsy 


always, and his original never, except as quite an accessory. In fact, | 


one might almost fancy that our Fimmsys and Dassrers turned their | 
apg out by a patent process, as Mz. Barry multiplies decorations — 


or the New Houses of Parliament, growing a remarkabl 
ornament at a curiously small ex fancy-seed. 
And now, with the performances of DasstE 


our mind’s eye, look at these Rempranpts. Take that old man’s 


y rich crop of | 
Fimsy, & Co., in 


ead (contributed by Lorp Cotzorwe), unwashed, the wear and tear | 


of rough life visible in every broad, coarse, commonplace feature of the 
face, till, as you look at it, it grows into a living reality,—not by force 
of anything remarkable in the. manswho sat for it, but by dint of the 
resolute mental insight which the painter conceived the personage 
before him, and the daring mastery with which he dashed, and plastered, 
and splashed the colours of that and.unlovely flesh upon the 
canvass. Here is a pair from the same hand,'the portrait of Burco- 
MASTER Srx, and his dainty wife, the friends‘and patrons of the painter, 
as commonplace a couple of citizens as-ever looked on at a frolic on the 
ice, or received their friends to pipes, tea, and gingerbread in a lust-haus 
overhanging a canal. But look. how'the painter has informed the phy- 
siognomy of that sandy-haired, sandyemoustached, ‘sandy-eyebrowed 
burgher, in his plain black dowblet and white band, by the Play of light 
upon face and hair! He has‘caught him bowing—fordoubtless Bur- 
GOMASTER Srx was a polite man—either to a deputation or a customer. 
His lady sits there placidly—to be admired ; nothing remarkable in her 
but her dress. What is it 
makes these pictures so interesting ? —— they are visibly Bur- 
GOMASTER Six and _his:wife, and nobody Every feature in each 
belongs to every other feature, and to all the features put together. 
Each is a harmonious conception, and masterly reproduction of the 
original, and no other possible burgomaster and burgomaster’s wife in 
the wide world. 

You agree with me, my young friend, I see. So let-us pass to the 
Vanpykes, if you please. o wonder you come to a stand-still 
before that portrait of SnypeRs. You are quite right. It is the 
most gentlemanly portrait in the world. Even the elegant and accom- 
plished Fiimsy never got upon canvass a more unmistakeable air 
of good-breeding and refinement. But observe how utterly indifferent 
is all in the picture, in comparison with the sad, somewhat sunken, but 
still most sweet and serene face. That this should be the painter of 
boar and wolf hunts, whose bold brush dashes in howli ar-cubs. 
and disembowelled dogs, and bristly porkers, struggling, and goring, and 
gnashing in a ruck of hounds, by the side of which LaNDsEER’s animals 
subside into curled and combed drawing-room a4 . 

Those are rather a remarkable pair of full-lengt think, my young 
friend, on either side the Manusz. Arts and arms, the gown and the 
buff-coat, in quiet contrast,—the pe officer of VELasQuez, and the 
Asse Scacuia of VanpYKE; the former upright and sturdy, with his 
leading staff in his hand, and his helmet by his side, ready to be braced 
on, when the word is given'to march at the head of ‘those irresistible 
pikemen against the breached redoubt, or into the grande sng upon 
those rebellious burghers, who have hoisted the town flag on the 
Beffroi, and are holdmg their frightened burgomaster prisoner in his 
own Hotel de Ville; the latter me and rather drooping, but with eyes 
full of thoughtfulness—the impersonation of subtle intellect, in whose 
hands the brute force of the soldier is a tool. 

Rither these painters must, on the whole, have understood their 
—_— better than Frimsy, Danster, & Co. understand the crop of 
red-coated generals, and black-coated clergymen, who yearly blossom 
on the walls of the Royal Academy rooms, or the soldiers and clergy- 
men of the days of VeLasquez and VaNDYKE must’ have carried more 
of their character and calling in their limbs and looks ‘than ‘their 
respective brethren now-a-days. 

Of course, my dear young friend, you jump at the latter alternative. 
The fault is in the sitters, and not in those they sit to. Will you walk 
with me into the South Room, and see the Str JosHvuas, hung here in 
worthy neighbourhood with the works of Rempraxpt and VanpyKe, 
Ho3zern and Rusens? 


soy: 2 and comely trimness in a aye 


Let me beg your attention to that sweet little Lady Canro.ine 
OWARD— 
“ a rose 
’Mong roses—mingled with her fragrant toil.” 

Was. innocent girlhood ever better coneeived, and more gracefully 
ainted ? Or was boyhood ever better put upon canvass than in 
TER 
doubt—his hands upon his knees—a boy 
and toffy, but a little gentleman withal ? 
Was all this in the sitter, think you? Asif to beat you out.of your 
lines, my dear young friend, be good enough to exe's yuang glance 
at se LawWRENCES,—at that staring y canvass of 

GERSTEIN AND Son, for example; remembering 
Sin THomas’s sun rose as Str Josnua’s set, and that Sir THomas 
was the crack.and Court. portrait+ his time, more unmis- 

gentlemen 


takeably popular among the fine ladies and fine ‘even 


.at Sin.JosHua, no 
of any amount of tarts 


Henry Bunpury~staring openers 
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Danses, R.A, or Fumsy, A.R.A., now-a-days, be assured, that what 
the:pieture. is to be, depends = what the artist i is; that the work rises 
or sinks with the man thus thinking, devote yourself ratherto) 
the infernalgods, yay to the fatal fortune which now wreathes: with}: 
artificial flowers: the:paltry:and untruthful palettes of the Damsrmms: 
and the Fximsxs. 
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ECCLESIASTICAL CROAKINGS, 


(Owthemotiomof'Sm Benzamm Hatt we have another “ blue book ” 
yon. ‘Meclesiastical matters, in which the croaking of the: ‘Bi ~~ lest 
t come up to the mark, contrasts with 


easy 
nonchalanee with which ey or et the difference when th to 
be-above it:. The-exertions of the Secretary to make “things Hieeen 





WHAT’S IN AN (ARISROCRATIC) NAME? 


able” papersumesgivers; 

thés, and other 

wate decostions, bat silo 

find all taeir-efforts toypur- 

> ieee ¢ 

co 

Saarrx, onions; whitch all 

the: mthewvorld 
samisto-, 


4 “y eracy ee ero 
. aun cogiaes tagger 
to;, for =o purpose: “of 


ae 
‘tronymie :cut af the ‘Shop 
a ae 

al H 

thad his:i:knockedvabout in: 
“the most-recklesmstyle, for 
‘the sake of mg: md im, 
if possible, from the 
association with his old 
fiends . Jonns oe gre 


cannot 


the fallrthe 


although thie effort: is 
vainr;: ‘for 
“ You may.torture and*tangle the 
name as you will, 
Bat the odourof Smi 
cling to it still.” 


A more desperate effort has been made by the Jonzszs to redeem 
themselves ‘fromthe horrors of their nominal position. by descri § 
themselyes as “‘of” some place or thing of which one never hear 
before,.and never-wishes to hear again. For example, there is) our 
thé-givin \Prcre who advertises herself as “Mrs. Jones of Plate Glass,” 
who wo just as pemome. in our eyes, if she were “ Mrs. Jones 
of Window aed ’'for one distinction is not a bit more silly than the 
other. When will people be eee to found their claims to respect 
on what they-really.are, instead of upon the absurd claims to fashion or 
title, which they attempt to purchase inthe columns:of the fashionable 
newspapers ? 








THE SUN TO PUNCH. 


“ Frrenp Puncu,—Don’t start, that I write this upon your study 
walls with my best diamond-pointed beam. 


“Well, haven’t I done the handsome thing this summer of 1851? 
Haven’t I sent ia magnificent specimen.of an English summer to:the 
Great Exhibition? ‘Shall foreigners henceforth flout at your summer; 
when [I have seen. thousands of them scorched as they never were 
scorched before ? 


| ““Mr.-Paxron himself—who, .as a gardener, must know the« true 
value of my. power—Mnr. Paxton must feel that L have done his Crystal 
| Palace great honour, having daily illuminated it with my brightest. 
| “As Pua@sus and ‘Puncn are equally engaged in enlightening the 
world, ‘I have thought ‘that ‘this brief communication—written in sun- 
light on your study. walls of 86, Fleet Street—would, whilst. doin, 
more than a rightful courtesy, be also en to the allowa 
| esteem of your fellow-labourer, Mr, Punch 


“~ i 


“ Presus.” 








Extraordinary Liberality in.a Prelate. 


THe Westmoreland Gazette has published.the fact thatthe. Bisnor 
or Durwam has subscribed. £15 towards an Independent egy in 
impeding he. Ba With the farthest intention pessible from 

ing the Bishop’s churehmanship, Punch will say thathe is an 


‘oer 


~vulgar} he-writes, 


the-eroakers is poor Dunetm. He:seems to’ have: con- 
von a vacancy in 1836. He -was phen Bisnor- or 
£3500 a year ; notwithstanding which, ‘he cannot 
this coaly»see without a “clear unembarrassed income of 
ia “Tn the very numerous and large subscriptions and ¢harities,” 
“*if{Didiminish one half, it may appear mean, and J must 

ino siderable: For instanee, the late Bishop 

Aftyyp per annum to ~: Sons of’ the Cler, bere, 
mel to the ‘Anniversary. I believe he-gave Ano 


Coonatia’ 
f| It seems: thatcitrwas first of all that his. Lordship: should 
have his peg: ee ere Bo pasta and pay over rape tor of 


the See Gommissioners. On. second thoughts, et they 
negotiate for a fixed annual payment from the Bishop ; and 


“To shalleno Chjeat to-any-sum that they (the Tihs ou may 
t 


g £12;000. ‘Teonfess I think it 
to. <The I have’ been compelled to think upon 
titis: subject, i to me £10,000,,under ali the cireumstances, 
was.a reasonabl e sum 
After ston brat is pho 7 A to add that be 


Lordship, « after paying £11,200, “* pounds, not 
gnineas ”’—last, year: for himself, Well done, Duwen ! 
predecessor,” 


sutlhon, “Maoring hoes induced Warhio apsoniary-satalt 
induce pecuniary ‘difficulties to cut 
doom rena ie of timber esiastieal Estates,” 
in two ara, by which excessive and illegal 
ick it of 2600 a year” wants to 
ra that extent ‘the Lea ry having been cruel 
ae torrequire him to ce himself to. his £5000 a year; though 
as he feeling! Roars Pe r Bishops are getting more than their fix fied 
incomes. re, but not less,” seems to be their motto. 
CHIcuEsTamhas been done out of £500 a-year. ‘He expected’ £4600. 
“Tt isn ” he says, “to compare his situation with that of any 
other Bi ; but ‘having earnt that the BisHor or Ripon has £4500, 
he is compelle An justice to himself, to press for: pees. _ a says, 
a if Ripon. is: farther from London than Chichester pense of 
living is less.’ Dunzitm does not seem to have wap wy for r thisi in 


his calculations. 

Riron has been desperately done. He has had :to:ereate’an. —_ 
new , place—new pence genase, gardens, plantations, roads 
fencing, draining, and hopes the Commissioners will assist him. eal 
of that, the uce him £200 a year, hinting that it:ought:to' be-2400, 
His Lordshi then sends the Secretary a halance-sheet, which ‘he 
pleasantly ‘Conscience v. Purse,”’ to-show that he ought, not’to be 
mulcted ~tonh as there the matterseems to rest, why, we will rest. too— 

feeling, as we must all do, that suchcextracts require:no comment. 








A CALL ON MR. CANTELO. 


Certarn “ gentlemen ” bekenging to Oe to the 15th Hussars and the 16th 
Lancers, who lately distinguished themselves in so eggs-traordinary a 
manner, paid Mr. Cantewo’s:Hydro-Incubator, the other day, ‘the 
“honour” of a visit. It was. observed that they wore sheil-jackets, a 
peculiarity in the uniform of those: particular officers, prescribed, 
com , to commemorate their ated achievement at Tooting: 
South Lambeth Gate. The gallant appeared to ‘take ‘much 
interest in the exhibition, poe Far ned with wonder, as sources 
of animal life, objects which they had: hitherto been accustomed to view 
principally in the light of ammunition. They requested that am 

on which CanTELO’s process might prove inoperative, might 
sent to their quarters, 


‘Chemists and Druggists. 


Tr, Member for'St. Alban’s introduced a bill—afterwards bc ae: 2g 

until: next Session—reqniting an examination. of chemists and druggists. 

Mx. Bernat said— 

cumprceeod toa too.many pernons employed as chats assistants: who did. net | 
We. helieve.this.to:be true. We;also — that. with better better educa 

tion .must.come @ better reward: that whereas pany, societal 

renee know not the difference between acids and ns 80% tbe 

w, know: the distinction between. their own salaries and: 








i 
’ 





pendent Bishop. 


7 grooms and footmen. 


‘ 
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AN ILLUSTRIOUS 
FOREIGNER. 


the 
fibttion; bus for the 
olent and . 





boyhood’s small Bur- 
FON)—at poses’ hold- 
ing his levee at the 
Zoological Gardens, 
_He is the last “great 
hit” of the season; 
and, if set free in the 
unds, would, no 
oubt, have “a prodi- 
gious run.” It is said 
asa he oe 
eatrical manager 
gazed upon the illus- 
trious stranger with 
contemplative, specu- 
lative eye, as though 
yearning to snatch him 
into large type. in a 
play-bill; that more 
than one dramatist, or 
ee has visited the 
ran Utan with a 


desire of “measuring 





him” for a trans- 
lating the native of 
me into the pest 
mdon gallery % 
lish. But the fellows 
of the Zoological So- 
ciety, not wishing to 
degrade the ape to the 
—witha delicate 

ard to the animal’s 
fee —have hither- 
to stoutly resisted all 








offers. The resolution does equal honour 
to their heads, hearts, and pockets. 

The Uran, on his departure for England, 
was accompanied by that 


“ Honey-drop in eup of life, 
A charming wife” 


who died, it is said, half-seas over. The 
Uran, awhile disconsolate, is at the present 
time in the best health and spirits; lying 
oom his back, and “letting the worl 

slide.” But then the Uran is in his boy- 
hood: his forehead has the intellectual de- 
 . that marks his early years; a 
development that becomes more purely 





THE GREAT EXHIBITION.—THE DIVING-DRESS DEPARTMENT. t 


IN THE FOREGROUND IS A TROUBLESOME BOY (WHO. HAS STRAYED. FROM HIS 
PARTY) AND COME SUDDENLY UPON THE FIGURE. HE IS HURRYING AWAY—FEAR 
DEPICTED ON HIS COUNTENANCE. , 


| 


\ 


av 1 
KEY TO TABLEAU. osition, by means of PHILLiPs’s 


1, Diving-Dress complete. 


8, 4, 5, 6, His Party. 


6 
2 


~ 


ae 


h : 
Netcrvry ‘ 
a 
@\\ Ye 


Wy 





will, on the next disso- 
lution, start for Parliament. Looking upon 
the wide world from his cage, the Uran is 
said to be a stanch Protectionist. It is said 
that Mr. F——p has, in his own - 
thropic way, offered to teach the stranger 


the graces of language and the force of logic. 


Blow Out for Fire. 

Ir is very seldom that the devouring ele- 
ment can get a bellyful. Abundant refresh- 
J> ment is, however, provided for it in the Ex- 
Fire Anni- 

ator, which operates upon its appetite as 
such a regular damper, as, in a few minutes, to 
render it unable to manage even a tank of tar. 





2, A Troublesome Boy. 











PROPOSED ADDITION TO THE ARMY. 


Tue glorious exploit performed by certain gallant officers on the 
occasion of the late fatndas retreat from Epsom, is well known. Thi 


brilliant 
present 


ent of a separate corps, into which 
drafted, and which al isti 

Regiment of Guards (Black). 8 
lated for foreign servi 
that yy valour such as 
to be brought completely under the yolk. 


accompli 


uch a troop would 


8 
iece of service ought to be commemorated. Two modes 
mselves to Mr. Puach, whereby an object so nearly affecting 
the honour of Her Masesty’s army might be 
addition to each of the regiments whereunto the heroes bel 
Egg Division. The other, and perhaps the more eligible, is the esta- 
hich all those officers shall be 
hall be distinguished by the title of the —th 
be admirably calcu- 
for more reasons than one; but that one is, 

alone could we expect our enemies ever 


One is the 
of an 





“THE VOICE OF THE CHARMER.” 


Tat great men rule the earth from their graves is an acknowledged 
truth. Gzorez Rostns still speaks through Dex, of Brighton. For 
Det informs us, through the ay Sank on = ree 

“ easure m lesirabl: shops, wi bi] 
Pay ae why tate Torte Berest af the capital ol tee south of | England, euphoniously 
named Brighthelmstone, but more commonly known as Brighton.” a ; 

The pleasure of letting a shop must be intense ; but with “a dwelling- 
house attached,” the delight quickens into perfect bliss ! 

“The proprietor retires, after an industrious and prosperous career, to that retire- 
ment classically termed otium cum dignitate.” , 

Persons desirous of communicating with the late proprietor must 
therefore address him in his retirement. Why did not Dew. 

“ Direct to — — Esq., Otium Cum Dignitate”” Truth has ¢ 
her well for the ink-stand of a house-agent. 





























\ 


es ‘el ae ee ae ee | 
' AN APPEAL TO THE PUBLIC. : 


Lord John. “ Lavtes axp GENTLEMEN,—IN CONSEQUENCE OF THE DECIDED Success OF THE NEW PIECE, ENTITLED 
‘THE GREAT EXHIBITION; or, THE CRYSTAL PALACE,’ tr wut se Rergatep, with Your KEE-IND 
Permission, UNTIL FurtHer Notice.” [Loud cries of “ Author ! Author!” who makes his bow. 




















THE FEMALE STREET ORDERLIES. 


z know of none, among the numerous 
acts of utility performed by ladies in 
the present day, involving so much 
self-sacrifice as the practice adopted | 
by our fashionably-dressed women, of | 
cleansing the public thorcughfares. 
The length to which the fair sex ge 
in the article of dress, is only to 
exceeded by the lengths to which they 
go in rendering their dresses useful 
to the whole community. Few who | 
have not watched the elegantly-habited 
female pedestrian passing through thick 
and thin, to assist in sweepir 
London. streets, can form any idea of 


, what she carries in her train when she sets the example we have 


| alluded to. All that is required to re 


nder the ladies the efficient 


| and constant scavengers of the Metropolitan foot-pavements, is to 


0 them into a body of female orderlies, and though the City 
Court of Sewers rejected Mn. CocHRaNe’s proposition to cleanse the 
streets by means of his t: , the objection being founded chiefly on 
the class to which its members belong—we have little doubt that the 
services of the ladies, should they be tendered, would be accepted with 


ress. ; 
“Gace the commencement of the shilling days has admitted to the 


| Crystal Palace a majority of those belonging to a class who are self- 


| interested 


to study economy and personal cleanliness, the | 


| building gets only on Saturdays the benefit of that thorough sweeping | 


which the five shilling classes are prepared to administer at the sacri-| 


| fice of their dresses, and at the cost of accumulating about themselves | 


| 





all the dust and dirt that would otherwise remain on the floor of the) 
Exhibition. Unfortunately, the fine-lady scavengers are chiefly among 
those who consider the payment of five shillings necessary to protect | 
them from the contact of the vulgar; and they do not, therefore, 
attend in large numbers on the poner sy by so that the only way to 


secure their scavenging services wo to have a second five shil ing | 


day, when, released from the fear of all association with what some of 
them would call the scum of the earth, they might take away all the 
dust and dirt of the ground on their legs and petticoats. 


THE CANTING CHANDLER. 


(A New Version of an Old Story.) 
To the CHANCELLOR OF THE EXCHEQUER. 


Parpon, Sz Cuanxes, if I relate a tale, 
Which, certainly, is rather antiquated ; 
But statesmen like their wit a little stale : 
Jokes that have been for some time celebrated 
Always obtain the loudest cheers, 
Both in the Commons and the Peers." 
I take my narrative from good old Joe, 
An author every Member ought to know. 
A certain straight-haired Chandler, not at all 
A eredit to his trade, or his “ connexion,” 
Address’d his ’prentice thus, with nasal drawl : 
“ Joun,” snuffied this pretender to “ Election,” 
“ Joun, hast thou water-ed the rum ? ”—“ I have 
Done,” said the tyro, “as thou hast commanded.”— 
“ Ah! very well,” pursued the saintly knave, 
" = . _ a —~ — sugar sanded ? ”— 
e hopeful youth responded “ Yea.”— 
“ And wetted the tobacco, eh ?”— 
“That have I also done,” the lad . | 





# a * quoth the pious rogue, “come up to prayers!” | of 


hen jokers shail this story tel 
T wide — ee aks i! no 
two to it — 
“The canting ye Chandler's last demand 
Was, “ Hast thou chicoried the coffee ?”’ and 
*T was “‘ Then come.up.to prayers—for Sin Cuaztes Woop.” 





Here We Go, Round and Round. 


A Lerrer in the Times states that there is, after all, nothing new in 
the idea of Cott’s revolving pistol, there being one on the same prin-| 
ciple as old as the time of CuakLes THe F inst, in the British Museum.) 
If this is the case, the American revolver only comes round to the point | 
from which the other pistol started two years ago’; or, in| 
other words, Coxt has found a mare’s nest. 
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, would be to convince ww 

‘out of a Penny-a-liner’s 
flouris' 

| legs and two tails,” we should ali of us be too inclined to doubt it; | 


LITERARY SAMPLES. 


WE notice a great improvement in the shop-windows of some of our 
literary contemporaries. Oneof in Fleet Street, has displayed a 
most miscellaneous stock of toys; and perfumery. It | 
consists of Anti- bottles of Eawde-Cologne, children’s 
“ tiddity-iddity” beots shoes, ladies’ handkerchiefs, | 
men’s braces, relieved here and there: with bunches of peaches and 
grapes made m the most tempting wax: ‘The-effect is very good, and 
attracts many & passer lookin at the window, where after stopping | 
for half-an-hour over # wondering how ever it is possible 
for “ White to win in three m« ’ he rushes into the shop in despair, 
to buy the number that contains the solution. 

We think the ideasis.so excellent that it should be imitated by all the 
xe ae and eee the day. We throw out, at ease, the ' 
ollowing em gr gate ich any of our contemporaries are welcome to, | 
if they thinl worth adoptings: They may pu!lin a customer 

0, besides: being looked upon by the public as fair average 
samples of the usual contents of the paper :— 


A Prorectioxist Newsraren should exhibit in its window a! 
ener ge eS omit te rays in selecting = sag 
eanest 0 impoverished class eep up a semblance o' 
appearances, the cpupinens selected should rather —— under than | 
above Dante, Lampget’ The top-boots, corduroys, broad-brimmed 


|hat, should be of the most-eorrect palters, asap Mf possible, a jolly good 


dinner should be continually smo m, with the custom. 
tankard of foaming ale, to enable him to enjoy his pipe after dinner. “Te 
the tankard were sufficiently , and no expense were spared in the 
dinner, the readers of the er would not fail to imbibe a proper | 
notion of the terrible state the Distressep Farmer was reduced to, and 
the tableau vivant would conjure up before his mind a truer picture of 
the agricultural wants and necessities than any amount of Leaders upon | 
the same subject. 


A Sportive Jounnat mighthavea small stable fitted up in a window 
—where the “Favourite” of the approaching race might be on view | 
for so many hours a day; or better still, the stick, or stone, that broke 
the poor Reporter’s head, when he was busy reporting the “ Grand Mill 
for the Championship of England,” could be laid out on a velvet cushion | 
for the admiration lovers of Fair Play, taptine with a copy of the 
Doctor’s bill, for mending the same en 1, in order to give the 
public a notion of the liberality of the paper. “‘‘I'be Champion before 
and after the Fight,” might also form, once a year, a very attractive 


A Ganpentne Parer might show us a few of the “ Enormous 
Gooseberries” and Cabbages which we never see anywhere but in 
print. 

A Lirexary Review could show us an Msthetical Citta | 
writing an esthetical article, in a purely wsthetical spirit; and a 
Mepicat Jourwat could not do better than lay before the ublie the | 
various noisome | adulteration that, upon ysis, had 
been found to assist in a pound of the Best Mocha. 

The Provrxctat Parers should have a stock of wonders perpetually 
on view, which might be remitted to London as their attraction began 
to fade in the eyes of country subscribers, in order to feast those of 
Metropolitan readers. Thus we should have an opportunity of 
witnessing for ourselves those wonderful phenomena which are so often | 
read of in the papers, but. never, by any accident, met with in 
our rambles ature. Each separate wonder should be | 
labelled, and the identical paragraph that i its incredible 
premeene or attributes should be a ny underneath. | 

n this manner we should see exhibited “Tuis KxTRaonpinary | 
Snower or Froos,” from the Tipperary Moderator, \ying by the side of 
“A Wonperrv. Take or Sarmon” that had been sent up by the 
Manz Cat, Country papers would compete with each other, in contri- | 
buting the most startling phenomenon; and, after a time, a paper like 
the Morning Herald (or rather like what it used to be in its palmy days | 
Gobemoucherie) would be able to collect a Museum which w 
make Barnum leap over the Falls of Niagara (in his own exhibition) | 
from sheer despair. 


But the great advantage of these shop-window exhibitions, after all 
ecredulous readers that the vegetable and 
other wonders which they read of from week to week, did not sprout 

¢ i prolific imagination, but had really grown and 
hed in some less fabulous soil. If we read of a “ Steep with ten 


| 


A | 
but where is the man who could refuse to swallow the sheep if he saw | 
it im Spo ennepenn ous enabled to count the legs and tails for 


And what phenomenon should Punch exhibit? Why, nothi 
but his mae age 2 Admiring millions see it every week, and pe 
happy and content, knowing too well that it would be impossible for | 
Puach.to show them any greater Wonder ! 
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RETIREMENT. 


MORE ABOUT CABS. 


“ Srrn,—The Hansoms of the present day are nothing to what the 
used to be. I had a whole day’s experience lately ina Hansom Ca 
in Epping Forest ; so I think I can tell what there is in a Hansom, and 
what there isn’t. 

“ F rast of all, there isn’t room enough. They are not built wider than 


an arm-chair. Formerly a Hansom would ho!d two peonse s but now, | } 
f n t 


if two persons wish to ride together, they must each take a separate 
Hansom. 

“Seconpiy, the entrance is not high enough. You can’t get in 
without knocking your hat, and it is the same if you wish to get 
out. 


“TurRp Ly, the roof is not high enough. You cannot sit inside with 


' your hat on, unless you wish to have it jolted over your face till the 


brim rests on your shoulders. To save your hat, you take it off, and 
the consequence is you catch cold. 

“ Fourtu ty, the splashboard is not strong enough. As a general rule, 
I have found that Hansom horses are more given to kicking than any 
other breed of cab-horse. I have sat behind Hansom horses that have 
kicked through everything. 1 can assure you, Sir, that the worst thing 
that you can have ling in your face (next to your wife), is a pair of 
horse’s legs. I have been for two hours in that awful predicament— 


| curled up in the corner of a Hansom, with no possibility of getting 


out, and afraid to move lest my nose—which, from its extreme length, 
is particularly unadapted for Hansom travelling—should come in 
contact with a big hoof. They say it is lucky to fling an old shoe after 
one ona ew but still 1 do not like a horse to be the person to 
fling it, especially when you are sitting not the distance of the hair of 
a whisker behind him. 

“ Freruy, the present race of Hansoms jolt too much. You not only 
have your swing for your money in one of them, but rather too much of 
aswing. You are knocked like a ball from side to side. If you were 
not wedged in so tight, from the narrowness of the seat, you would be 
bruised all over, like a bushel of Many WELDAKe’s oats. 

“ And LastLy; I mean to say it is very un-hansom treatment to be 
pinched for room; to have your hat injured; to be knocked about like 


| acricket-ball; to sit in peril of losing all your teeth; to be jolted up 


and down, as if you were in a churn; and then to be expected to pay 
double fare—for no Hansom cabman is contented unless you pay him 


| twice as much as any ordinary cabman. 


“ Unless the above nuisances are remedied, I shall be driven to ride in 
that infernal machine called ‘ BLatueRanskaTINski'’s Patent ’—whieh 
looks like a cab-stand of Hansom’s that had been jammed up all together 
—I may be stared at, but, at all events, I shall be safe. 

“Yours, Sir—without another word— 
“Aw O_p GruMBLeR.” 


| MESMERISM AT THE CUSTOM HOUSE. 


To Da. Witatam Grecory, F.R.S.E., &c., Professor of Chemistry in 
the Unwersity of Edinburgh. 

| Learyep Sir, ; ‘ 
A tapy, under the signatare of “D.” writes to the Times to 
complain of the treatment which some packages of hers received in 

assing through the Custom House. She declares that her boxes 
teow broken open, although she had sent the keys; and her clothes and 
other property thrown about as if they had been wholly worthless, and 
then forced back into the boxes in a confused state, and covered with 
| the dirt of the warehouse-floor. Her dresses were valuable ; none of her 
|property was chargeable with duty; and for having had it thus 
scandalously damaged, she was forced to pay £4135. _ . 
| In your lately published “ Letters toa Candid Inquirer on Animal 
Magnetism,” which | take to be addressed exclusively to myself, who 
|am the only individua! that inquires candidly into anything, you state 
that Mason Bockiey—you bellove--has produced in upwards of 140 
persons a degree of clairvoyance enabling them to read, with almost 
invariable accuracy, printed mottoes enclosed in boxes or nutshells. 
| Do you think Mason Bucktey could magnetise the Custom House 
| officials, so as to give them the ability to see inside of trunks? You 
have yourself known some persons in a state of “lucidity,” you say, 
| describe the interior of the human trunk. If it is in the power of the 
| gallant Masor to develop this faculty in the persons in question, it is 
| desirable that he shou!d he employed by Government to enable them to 
ascertain the contents of ladies’ boxes, without rummaging the boxes 
|and spoiling the things. But I am afraid that, in order to obtain clair- 
| voyance, the Masor would require subjects with a much more delicate 
system than that of Custom House officers. 


I am, Learned Sir, your recent reader, 


PUNCH. 


THE SPIRIT OF EXCHANGE. 


} 
| - Sa ERTAIN newspapers adopt the system 
“Ry, ] amongst each other of “exchanging.” 
This does not consist with copies of 
| <i papers only, but frequently with long 
| fra tia articles and reports—though the ex- 
| hf change is too often all upon one side ; 
| i . for we have known articles of ours 
‘ngs = repeatedly taken by newspapers, 
i fa without their giving us the slightest 
chance of taking one inreturn. We 
have been told of a person who is 
so fond of “exchanging,” that he 
carries it out on every possible oc- 
casion. If he goes to a public 
dinner, and finds his name at the 
bottom of the room, he does not in 
the least scruple to “exchange” it 
with one at the very top. If he is 
travelling with a large party, and has a bad bed allotted to him, he 
never hesitates a minute in “exchanging” it with a friend who has a 
good one. If at a picnic he meets with anyone who has a silk 
|umbrella, he is always too ready to “exchange” his cotton one for 
|it. Again, if three persons, of whom he is one, are walking in a 
pouring shower under one umbrella, he will not wait to be asked, but 
with the greatest willingness will “exchange” his place outside the 
umbrel):. ior the one in the middle. He has been known to “ exchange” 
the leg of a beautiful fowl for a liver-wing; and even to pass his iced 
pudding on to the young lady sitting next to him, if there was only 
‘a bit of game” to be got in “ exchange.” 

Nor do his “exchanges” stop here—for at an evening-party he never 
misses leaving his old hat behind him, ex g it, if he is 
reduced to it, with a better one. Nor is this all—for it is reall 
believed, that, if he met with a handsome, amiable young lady, relate 
to the nobility, with something like £10,000 a year settled upon her 
and perhaps as much more at the death of an old aunt, he woul 
not are, if it was agreeable to her, to exchange names with her, and 
to let her take his name simply in exchange for her property. 











More Papal Bishops. 


Tue Pore is manufacturing English bishops as fast as they make 
| buttons at Birmingham. He bas, within a fortnight, made a Bishop of 
| Plymouth—a Bishop of Southwark—a Bishop of Salforth—a Bishop of 
| Shrewsbury, and so forth. They will, we hear, enter upon the full 
jenjoyment of their dignities when the following other primates take 
| possession of ¢heir sees: namely, the Bishop of the Moon—the Bishop 
jof the Dogstar—the Bishop of the Great Bear, and the Bishop of 
| Saturn and his Ring. 
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HYPERBOLES OF THE HOLY SEE. 


Ly the late papal “ Appeal to the Piety and Charity of Italians,” urging them{award of law, exchanges this world for the next, has 


to subserib: to the erection of a new'grand Ronvam Catholic Church “ in the centre 
of London, in a fine position, in one of the most majestic streets in the City,” it is 
declared that 

“ Those conversions to Catholicism, so freqnent and remarkable; that necessity which, in the present 
day, Protestants feel for instrnetion in Catholic coneerns ; those efforts which the ministers of error are 
now king to the sp tmpulse of the nation townrds the truth, ave strong reasons for 
the sweetest hopes of the immediate return of that prodigal daughter within the bosom of its 
mother, the Roman Church.” 


Ferpryvawp Mrsvcct, also, “Ancrstswor or Frorence, of the Holiness of our 
Lord (') Pore Prvus FX., Domestic Prelate, Assistant Bishop of the Pontifical Throne, 





Prince of the i Doom Empire, and Knight Grand Cross of the Order of Merit, | 
notifica- 


under the title of St. Joserpw”—and Punch doesn’t know what else—in his “ 

tion” on the same subject, headed with the unworldly and mapeepeeding titles just 
quoted, talks of “the happy success of the Catholic Apostleship in the United 
Kingdon of Great Britain ;” of “the »amerous restorations to the bosom’ ofthe 
true Roman Church, not only of the unlearned, of the simple, and of the poor 
bat especially of the most enlightened, of the most learned, and of the most 
honoured personages ;” expresses, likewise, “the sweet hope” of Great Britain’s 
speedy conversion to Popery, and asserts “the marvellous tendency of that nation 
towards Catholicism.” 

Did you ever, reader, meet with the like of this? Why, yes; for of course you read 
Shakspeare as well as Punch. In Richard the Third, Act {1L, Scene 7, ‘you ‘will 
recoliect Buckingham gives Gloster the following hopeful account of his attempt to enlist 
the citizens of London in behalf of their design upon:'the Crown — 


“ When he had done, some followers of mine own, 
At lower end o' the hall, hurl’d wp their caps, 
And some ten voices eried, ‘Gop save Kine Ricwarp!’ 
And thus I took the vantage of those few : 
og gentle citizens and friends,’ quoth I; 
and cheerful shout, 
Argues your wisdom, and your love te Ricnarp.” 


What only makes the cases not precisely similar is, that whereas, when Buckingham 
tried it on for Gloster, “the citizens were mum, said not a word,” and nobody 
responded to his solicitations but a few of his own flunkies, a similar manceuvre on 
the part of CarpixaL Wiseman in the cause of Ais chief, elicited a tremendous-roar.of 
“No Popery!” all over the kingdom. 


Mixyvccr’s assertion about the “numerous restorations” to his church, * especially 


of the most enlightened, of the most learned, and of the most honoured personages,” is 
really quite seasonable—it is socool. Perhaps Mryuccr seriously imagines thatthe 


principal ornaments of the Benen, the Bar, the Colleges of Physicians and Surgeons, j 


the Royal Institution, the Péisage, and Army and Navy, are the kind of persons who 
have lately been turn Punch hopes’"Musvcci has deceived himself—if not, 
pt to deceive Punch. 
_ The new place beubuiltunmder the auspices of the Pore is to have its 
site “in the centagvof. in wfine’positiom’” Thewentre of London is Smithfield, 
and what positi for the Gifizelrof Quzax Many ? 





A-GAP IN THE GREA? EXHIBITION : 
Tere is one great omission in the British contributions to the industry of 


humanity. Among all our astonishing machinery, we have not one specimen, nor 
even model, of the Beszvotent Macmiwe. The reader, peradventure, says he has 
never heard of such an invention. It isno invention, however ; at jeastno modern one; 
but he has heard of it often enough—under another name. We exhibit machines 
simply destructive ; guns, pistols, artillery, shells, all kinds of devices intended to 
smash, pierce, shatter, mutilate, and kill, perhaps with horrible agonies, brave and 
good men, or to dismiss 


where. 
The Benevolent Machine, it is true, is associated also with the idea of physical 


suffering in connexion with the Great Change; but how much otherwise than musk 


field-pieces, and mortars! Its intention is—returning on the part of society 





bad ones—suddenly it may be—to such fate as may await them. for 


for evil—to provide the vilest, the most atre 
crimina!, a passage to the realms of endless bliss. 
are we not told that almost every villain, who, by the 


died devoutl nitent—brought, “by the exertions of 
the severed ebaplain who attended i to a due sense 
ofvhis*awfabsituation?” Shall we be ashamed, then, 
of the material instrument by which this great feat of 
philan : of Christianity, if society canteth not 
—s ished ? Well, then, is it not either by an 
unaccount oversight, or by a wonderful inconsis- 
teney, that, whilst there are plenty of fountains, there 
is positively not‘one Drop in the Great Exhibition ? 


THE DOOM OF TIiE DIRTY OFFICERS. 
A COPY OF VERSES. 


Seeus, stripp’d of lance and sabre, 
With our uniforms, too, gone, 

Here a-working at bard labour, 
With our prison dresses on. 

Look—our hair-is cropp’d like stubble, 
Our moustaches they have shorn. 

Yow behold-us here im trouble, 
Doomed to toil, and.shame, and scorn ! 





; 
your disgrace is 
Well it suits such brutes you.” 
eggs in people’s faces 
What you see has brought us to. 


With the man who strove to shield us 
We our pli ‘word did: break, 
And whem he, compell'd, reveal'd us,. 


ssa i ce 
Officers:and men, 

we learn the sneak and craven 
ever to enaet again !: 








| THE TRUTH SEEN THROUGH A WINDOW. 


| [wes in the. City the. following imseriptéon | 
ibe eedleuees = 
“IChON PREND LARGEST OE LU hrnancen/’ 


fons we: that foreign money is received 
there: But the delicio truth that peeps through the | 
badness of the translation is most amusing. From what | 
| we have heard of the extravagant prires demanded for 
trumpery tittle articles, and the stories that have reached — 
us of the almost incredible impositions practised by 
| our upon the poor foreigners, we have not 
| the slightest doubt that the “argent de U'étranger” | 
| has been taken in more shops than one in the City, and 
taken, too, in the greatest abundance. But the candour | 

announcement deserves some praise, and has 
| only been exceeded in its touching naivelé by an an- 
' nouncementwe. remember. seeing. over a Gasthof in 
Vienna to the followmg confidential effect :— 


“ ENGLISUMEN TAKEW Iv HERE.” 


To Mr. Punch, 


|. “Son—I hears as how Ma. Jacon Burr ha brought 
a bill into the House of C t 
bill. 1 be told Mu. Betx is a great druggister. ‘They 
tells Se ee ee ae inte te 


Commons called the Farmacy 


Agriculture and Pharmacy. 


this here Farmacy bill of his 
yng Om PF in mse farming. . I thinks he’d better 
mind his own bisnus, and stick to druggi»try, and lave | 
Farmacy to farmers. I be 





“A Parwen,” 











ew ~ ‘ - 7 


SOTRR TS 
Seer 


RS ce oe 


mi 


| founded at Rome, that the 
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asked or required. 
is, that Italy and France, as well 
as other countries, are overrun with Generals, Major-Generals, Colone’ 
and other rita heroes “ whose a yaa by some extraor- 
dinary omission, a a be found in 

The same la x pe seems to Pho + oy ll of aristocracy, 
among the English, ead, many hom become elevated in the most 
extraordinary manner <1 of which Burxe and 
Deprett, by some curious overs ny have failed to take cognisance. 
It i also a remarkable fact, that the further off oe rae may be, the 
higher is their position in the P We should like to see all the 
Lor in oceasionally, like the sixpences, for we suspect 
that in the latter case, as "well as in the former, the spurious issue 
frequently passes current for the genuine metal. 


AN ITALIAN CHURCH IN LONDON. 


Tue Porg, considering us Londoners with the like feelings of pity 
and love that moved pam end Eope to eg ag ag the flaxen Bri 
boys—the peek hemes, fair-haired Roman market— 
resolved a magnificent church be built in the pe | best = 
of nr by Whether Pio Nowno resolves personally to fe the first 
stone, or whether he will delegate that glory to CanprvaL Wiseman, 
we know not; but the decree is gone forth, and a church will be as 
a church to be governed 4 OL.» congregation of Italian secular a > 
an spirit may influence the same. 
are ones weet on: — may we expect In Bamarno to be seeried - 


state to 
But bootia te to suggest to his old friend the Pore a plan by which 


—————SSS=I— 





Ma. Dunvrp concealed th e proposition, that an attempt should 
to place the ruined barrister before the public in Sa sets wp 2 
which had been adopted in calling attention to the ruined 
farmer—for it was the belief of both of the learned gentlemen that the 
ruined lawyer would make quite as splendid a ruin in the public eye as 
the ruined agriculturist. 

It is a curious fact that in this as weil as in other Protectionist 
combinations, the principles of protection as applicable to the public 
pocket, seem to be altogether lost sight of. 

his creditor’s 
under the 


= 


We may add, that Duyvr, having been worried 
* little accounts, “ ithe learned gentleman has 
“ Winding-up Act.’ 





time may be saved. At the quickest, mb months must elapse ere 
the new Italian Church - be erected. refore, then, not at once | 
purchase the Theatre Royal, Drury Lane? Certain we are that the | 
= empowered to sell would let the fabric go cheap—dog-cheap. | 

ally, the Lye J worth his Holiness’s notice; deserves the | 


Pope’s eye. ry, pantomime tricks, and 30 | 


machine 
| forth, with a very little ex expense, would be convertible to Papal uses ; 


and possession—we doubt not —obtained immediately. 


| “ VENUS’S LOOKING-GLASS” IN THE WINTER GARDEN. 


It is true that Drury Theatre is not, according to the conditions 


_ of the Pors, “in a fine position in one of the most majestic streets in| || 


the city,” but it is, nevertheless, a magnificent fabric, and may no 
doubt be had a 

And whereas it been by some contended that SHaKsrzaRE was 
at heart a true Catholic, let the Pore accept or make that fact, and 
late Drury Lane Theatre, once become an Italian Church, be "duly 
dedicated to “ Sax GueLigLMo.” } 








By all means convert the Crystal Palace into a Winter Garden. If 
| you incur expenditure thereby, you will diminish consumption. What 
| an ae will such soe of resort afford to the out- “patients of 
| Brompton Hospital! Here will be a morning’s draught o 
air) in December, procurable, in a few minutes, by a phthisical patient 
in an part of Lon on. “Oh! this dreadful cough will be—ha, ha!— 
cured in a week.” Ma. Paxtow will then have built a conservatory, not 


only for the industry of all nations t.., for the health of our own}! 


citizens. Well; but if this .z roject is carried out, we 
believe the boarding of the side siales of e edifice will be removed, 
and glass put in its In that case we s t that the glass 
should be coated on outside with an amalgam of quicksilver. The 
interior of it will then at a series of reflecting surfaces—in point 
| of fact, of sipee—tal talliie trees, and shrubs, and flowers, the 














Conundrum for the Crystal Palace. 
Wry are the Russian malachites in the Great Exhibition” like young 





building will always ion poo ny objects of contemplati on to ladies. 


—. just come - — 
green and gold 
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THE QUEEN IN THE CITY. 


ELL, oh my Muse! of the P. of Royalty into the City : 
Tell—th mg fede *ve not any ——- * to do it—the more is the pity— 
Poet-Laureate, and not lazy-bones Aurrep Tennyson ? 
sil if I’ve ee at te 7 I. sy the turtle on venison ; 
erefore [ll sing, free and full, as Lmprovvisatore of Naples ; 
Something for love of my Que#N, and much for regard to my Starues.* 


* Ma. Srapces supplied the supper. 


Lend mé thy pen, mighty Goo, and, Macos, a dip of thy standish— 

Now to astonish the =atiren, and visitors, also, outlandish. 

What shall it be, Epic—Lyric—Tom Moorish—W ordsworthian—Byronic ! ? 
Just what you please, little dears, » it’s lively and also laconic, 

Was I invited ?—Of course, Sir; for what City glorification 

But has its cover for Punch, and his h at that dear Corporation ? 

Up into Fleet Street I strove, from my house in historic W hitefriars 
Carelessly —p | my —. while of theirs the Policemen were pliers ; 
Clearing the way of the small boys, who crowded round Punch in his giory, 
Taking a sight at their King, e’en as I at my Queen—my Victory ! 
Thwack upon crowns fell their dd¢ons, as mine upon crowns oft hath fallen ; 
So through the hustlers I passed, and the hustled, the mauling, and maulen.t 


+ There is no authority whatever for this past-participle; but there ought to be: /all—/allen; maul—maulen 


Gallant, indeed, was the show, as forth into Fleet Street I struggled ; 

*T wixt a fat charger’s fore- ‘eg my person I cautiously smuggled, 

Into the road-way emerged, from the shade of my country’s lefenders, 

And to the a stood revealed, ’neath the gas-stars’ illumini splendours ! ! 

fit came a a a oe the enrol ay the i soutagions ¢ 
ess you, my people!” I c their y trageous ; 

Handkerchiefs waved from the windows; from lamp-posts 


t “Hands,” Vide ™ Ben's Life in London.” 


And with the greatest ado the Life-Giti still in theif > 
a Muse! you ~ f pass by ae vee Crowns and the Laurels, 


Stars, and Tran’ aperencs: i! morals— 

How the gas flickered theré’6 no blinking) 
Thousands of coloured cstomey — | ott liké Winking. 

Pass we the Royal cortagy—ert its hes ; 

Don’t bright was seg or all ~ ee 


ding 
ass—with the wibele beng. = ten etaniae 
Might, with advantage, have come from Pind ‘the damps there, 
Some little light to have thrown on that Mecg-adh ved 
Which for this night should have ome tae ne to ro moi Queen Street ! 
Now—for I’m tired—take a ha ll—you, wood Giants, 
= how the Queen in Guildhall pe nets | received, by aoe Corporate aon 


Gos, go ih first, like a Briton, ry ode a tax on 
Masterful Macos, oe dale tp aera ia Saxon. 


Goe loguitur. 
Sing, Muse, by Gos, how from the prog, t the Crypt’s dark cells adorning, 
The odour rose into my nose, since this here ednesday morning. 
In Srapie’s praise my voice I’ll raise, to sing, as ont *3 m able, 
The bill of fare and fowl as were upon the — 
my Purée de Volaille, 








waved their daddles,+ 





and sage ieemas 
Noix de Veau & la gélée, 
And a Hure de Sanglier, 

(I might have said a will boar’s head, but, as English, that won’t do), 
There were Boudins de foie gras, 


Fraises, 
A Pies sosuston, and Outabestas d@’Agneau aux Petits Pois! 


Tis Domecq’s growth— Powcu, 


1’ll take my oath— | Hold! most courteous of Giants. Enough said of eating and drinking. 
| And comes from Marchanudo. 
But I will be the Bard, oh! And hark !—pop—pop !— Gos. 
To sing the wine Sans stint or stop— | And of what else, Sir, should we, as Corporate Giants, be thinking ? 
a Which was sw Tis a —_ own — p 
1, that. Amon 1ere foams, and creams UNCH ‘ 
Or floor the flask, In nectarous streams, | Tell of the statues so graceful, enwreath’d all in roses and myrtle. 
- Or drain the aon . op ae ie !— he waste 
o headache nab in it. aes . . 
And then that Hock We knows no statue but one, and that’s Peace, cause her emblem ’s 
From Nassau’s stock— ou greeting ; a tartle, 
Tt a Aah Cabinet ! it = Peer, Puncn. 


mt ee Ress esigpaies, . How of the music? Gus 
to ti . 
I know, 1s eae do— =" moe = We heard none ; the Aldermen’s buzzing so loud was. 
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Ponca, Goa (sulkily). 


How of the dancing ? 
Macos. 


Don’t you ask any more questions—we’re tired, both Macoe and 


, . | me 1s. 
There was none—so pushing and ill-bred the crowd was. | If you are pleased with the turn things are taking, it’s more, Sir, than 


Puncn. oe &. 


ell of the strangers who thronged— Representatives there of all nations 
: _ Gos, | 1A volutions ! 

All as I know is, they kept City people without invitations. 

Puxcu 


l'ellme, oh tell, of my friends—the ill-used ones—the ex-Men in Brass, Sir! tested ! 


,| Ain’t the a-laying rash hands on our wen’rablest old institutions ? 
Lorp Mayors themselves is’nt safe in these days—talk o’ red re- 


Smithfield’s to go—so I’m told—with all of its interests wested, 
Though in the City we planned, and petitioned, and prayed, and pro- 


Paxton is all werry well, and the Palace of Crystal, and so on— 


Macos. But me and Macoe don’t see how things is a-going to go on. 
Bless "em! why, they was down stairs, round the table, a-holding the Loyal we has been, and is—and Gop save THE QuEEN is our motto; 
gas, Sir. But to bid us to “ move on”—I’d just recommend you, Sir, not to. 





A FRENCHMAN AT THE SCOTTISH FETE. 


(Being part ¢f Monsteurn Ciatrvorant’s feuilleton to “ Le Cunard de Paris.’’) 


HAVE seen with my eyes some 

", Seotchmen. Not the Scotch- 
man of the Opéra Comique, who 
sings, avd makes love, and 
fights in the manner the most 
approved, after Mons. Scripe 
—but the Scotchman, such as 
= may see him on the top of 
is mountains, hunting the wild 

rabbit. Oh! I have felt one 
joy shoot through me, when I 
did see this fine Boy of the Old 
Scotland. He is big—he is 
strong—he is gentle. He do 
what neither you nor J, nor the 
best pupils of Franconi, could 
be able to do. He take in his 
hand a tree, and he throw him 
over his shoulder as I throw 

/ away un cigar de trois sous, which 
I can no smoke; but with more 
of ease, with less of indigna- 
tion. He live in a world of 
trees and rocks—and they are 
his playthings. The trees, they 
are his walking-sticks — the 
rocks, they are his marbles. 
He makes them jump in the air, 
as we do the sous when we 
play at school at the game 





pig-tails. He run quicker than 

any Kumour on the Bourse, 

_ and without any stockings. He spring more high than any of the waters at Versailles—and without 

any pockets. Oh! he is a study for Praprer to cut him; for Detarocue to paint him! He has no 

| trousers, not no more than my beaugiful countrywomen of the fish, at whose legs les jeunes Lords 

take much of pleasure to regard all the day at Dieppe and Boulogne, when they can see better legs in 

Scotland! I have made one great discovery why the Scotchman is so mean, as the proud Englishman 

delights himself in calling him; it is the reason because he has not any pockets into which he can put 

his hand like the Englishman. How is it ible for any man to be charitable without pockets ? 
Many of us know not the charity, even with them ! me 

The day was glorious; that is to say, it did rain at great pours—but, then, it always rain in Scotland 
—and I tell you it was a Scottish Féte. I did get myself wet all through, but I make not any regrets ; 
for it was a Scottish Féte, and one is always soaked to the skin in Scotland, excepting in Mons. Scrrse’s 
Operas. The music was much different to that in La Dame Blanche, though that is full of beautiful 
Scotch music, written by Borvirv, one Frenchman, who write better Scotch music than the Scote 
themselves. Oh! it was too much. It did break open my head, it did split my ears, it did inflict pains 
on my stomach with recollections of the cholera. It was the Baggypipe! Maxdit instrument! It must 
be the music of the spheres below. It must be the veritable Violon du Diable; different to the one 
Sr. Lton plays with Ceriro in that charmant ballet. I am told there is not any nightingales in Scotland. 
On my faith I understand it well—the baggypipe has killed them all ! 

I did not see Monsteun Macxintosh—whose habits the English carry about with them on their 
backs everywhere. He is the most famous Scotchman alive, and must be the man the most popular in 
England, for every one speak of him as My Mackintosh. 

I must re that Mac means “The Son of”’—so Macxintosn is the son of Krytosn—but I 
scratch my head with wonder, for all the Scotchmen are Macs. Thus, Scotland must be a nation of all 
sons, with not one single father amongst them! I leave with you the enigma. 

The Scotchmen also play, like children, with wheelbarrows—like our coryphées, with village dances, 
round poles with flowers—like our Professeurs of the Savate, with flinging their feet in the faces of both 
other; and this they do just all as well as nous Francais, qui ont porté ce noble jeu & la plus gra 
hauteur, and have, with the agility of our feet, always put the noses of all nations out of its jomt! They 
likewise play and dance with the sword ; but unlike fus, ma foi; for whenever a Frenchman take the 
sword, c'est pour faire danser les autres. 








which you call heads-and-| 


nde\sures that have bee 





| Et Vhospitalité Ecossaise?—I hear 
| you ask me. Ah! It was nobly sup- 
| peepee. I was one of the invited to 
| Holland House—the Palace of Loxp 
| Hotianp, one of the most great Lords 
of Scotland. Oh! I feast, and drink 
in the ya tee 'g which was stream- 
ing ey Ym = night a 
porter ‘oasts to t 

of Scotland, and of every . Oh! 
it was Une Nuit de Eté, as 
SHAKSPEARE says—but what did please 
me more than all the rest, I did dance 
one Ruile with her Lany or Hottanp. 
and the celebrated Bust of our gra 
Empereur by Canova did smile on your 
humble feut/letoniste for so doing. But 
what did make my blood mount to the 
face, was that one dlacquiard wanted 
to persuade me it was not her Lady 1 
dance with, but her Lady’s Ma‘d. 
Why am I a republican, if | no know 
the Noblesse when I meet him? Jnfame 
defamer, I did send him quickly to the 
place where they do the Baggypi; 
All in all, I enjoy myself to a won 

at the tish Féte, but it is a 
thousand pities one must be wet 
through before one can enjoy him. 








The Crystal Palace Doomed. 


No hope 
| That brilliant bubble is blown out by 


is “ put down” by the strong arm of 
an Alderman. In solemn vestry of 
Marylebone, Sr Peter Lavrre has 


| 
| 








for the Crystal Palace. | 
the breath of wisdom—that fairy fabric 


declared against a winter-garden. | 
Fragrant trees, and aromatic flowers | 


in Hyde Park in November, would 


Street. How can palms 


gether ? 

The world looked to Str Pzrrer 
Lavrre for some such demonstration. 
For Str Perer Lavrie is one of 


| those men who seem made only to 


perform the office of mile-stones; for 
no other purpose than to mark the 
Y omg that the world goes beyond 
them. 








NOT STRONG ENOUGH FOR THE PLACE. 


Vizier, the Prime Minister of Persia, 
means literally Porter, from the nume- 
rous burdens a Prime Minister is sup- 
posed to carry. This, however, will 
never apply to Lorp Jons Russet; 
for, considering the number of mea- 

: n defeated this 
| Session, the Prime Minister of England 
dass net coum Glib Ge eiany tho aipaant 

ing! 














cause trade to stagnate in Regent 
bananas | 
and Swan and Epear flourish to- | 
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THE TAX UPON ATTORNIES. 


Tae Crancettor or THe Excue- 
QuUER will not give up his tax upon 
attornies. Like sportsmen, attornies 
must still take out a license to bag 
their game. This is very hard upon 
the lawyers : because it is an admitted 
fact pulsating in the heart of every man 
who ically knows what law is, | 
that the tax comes out of the lawyer’s 
own pocket. It is a yearly offering 
made by himself to the conscious 
dignity of his profession; a matter of | 
pe enjoyment in no way con- 
tributed to by his clients. In fact, the 
parallel of sportsman and attorney is, 
as we conceive, perfect. The sports- 
| man, for his own delectation, takes out | 
| his license to kill game: it would be | 

absurd in him to expect of irrational 
hares and partridges to subscribe the | 

amount of such purchased permission. 

No, being licensed to kill, the sports- 

}man kills; and having killed, he eats 

, | what he has hit. The lawyer bein 

~ | licensed to practise, practises; an 
on os | having practised, eats what he has | 
‘iad! | blue-bagged. In both instances, the | 
| game never pays its own powder-and- | 
shot—never. 
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The Bishop of Bristol and 
Gloucester, 


el ee 


Bisnor Monk has so ordered his 
renewal of leases that, says the Daily 
News, “ just in proportion as his family 
will profit after his decease, so will the 
Church lose.” The Bishop, with such 
an eye to excess, has earned an en- 
AWFUL OCCURRENCE AT AN EVENING PARTY. larged title for bis see. Henceforth, | 

instead of Bisuor or GLovucesTer, 
“ My Goopyess, Emiry! THey’Re BEGINNING THE QUADRILLE, AND HERE’s ALL MY ‘ Back | let all men read “ Bisnor or Dousie 
Harm’ comine powx!! Wuartever saaut I po?” GroucesteR.” 





THE FORTHCOMING ECLIPSE. THE FIRE OF GENIUS. 


| Everrzopy is in expectation of the Eclipse of the Sun which is, Amowe the various inventions of the day, there is one that has | 
| coming off, or, more properly, coming on, on the 28th instant. Stories | extremely puzzled us. We allude to a Pocket Stove, which is being | 
| are in circulation of strange freaks ormed on similar occasions by | pretty extensively advertised. A man must be able to take it extremely 
| the lower animals, who began to make a night of it under the influence of | cool who can afford to have a fire in his pocket; and, indeed, he can | 
delusion. For ourselves, we expect the following cognate phenomena :— | never draw out his handkerchief or his purse without running the risk 
When the darkness begins, Fiurr will put on a dress “front,” and | of burning his fingers. Perhaps a pocket stove may be intended to keep 
| stroll away towards the Casino. Finding that establishment shut, he | off the light-fingered gentry, who, if they attempt to pick a pocket 
will think that “ it must be infernally late,” and will go to bed. Fiurr’s | furnished with a stove, would at once find themselves in hot coals, 
boots will be visible in the open daylight, to the astonishment of the | instead of being thrown, by the more uncertain chances of detection, | 
| first-floor, who patronise Mechanics’ Institutes soon afterwards. | into hot water, We should be glad to know which is the pocket in 
Piumsy will wander forth in a “ wide-awake,” with a pipe, and being| which the stove is to be carried—whether in the waistcoat for the | 
met, as the obscuration clears off, by a respectable relative, will be cut | purpose of warming the heart, or whether a stove should be carried in | 
peremptorily. | all the pockets at once, with a view to the equal melting down of those | 
Members of Parliament will go down to the “House,” wondering | who are inclined—against their own inclination—to be corpulent. 
how the time has flown so fast. A few will stare when they find| With every respect for the inventor of such 1n article as a pocket 
nothing being done there: the majority, however, will find /hat so| stove, we think the present is pony! the time of year, or the sort of 
natural, from experience, as probably to go in and lounge there, while weather, in which the public will be disposed to take up the stove with 
the darkness lasts. | much warmth—or, rather, the warmth with which they would take it | 
A few Protectionists will attribute the —e to the repeal of the | Wp if they touched it at all, would induce them to set it down again. 
Corn Laws, and will watch it angrily through smoked glass—as they | hen winter comes round, we shall be happy to fill our pockets with 
do most things. |as many stoves as the Life Insurance Olkces will allow us to carry 
Policemen, having lighted bulls’-eyes, will cast sheep’s eyes in the | about us, without increasing our —, on the ground of our lives | 
direction of favourite haunts. | having become doubly and trebly hazardous. 
Punch will make on the occasion various moral reflections ; thus :— 
= re rae wg the — b hiding the Lome sei from es 
ittleness of the two first, not from that of the latter luminary. ar “ toms.” 
this in mind, JoonLz, whose reputation gets between the reading public Tho Sevant Customs: . 
and Mrurow. Wuew Suaxesrzane spoke of the “ tyrant Custom,” he could not have 
An a is favourable to the observing of spots on the sun—as | foreshadowed our own system of Customs, which we are told by the 
people at defects in the ruined Tom«1Ns, which they did not trouble | Board is anything but tyrannical. Of course we are bound to believe 
themselves with when ToMxINs was affluent. so high an authority, and indeed we have no objection to go so far as | 
Flowers sometimes shut up during an eclipse. So geniuses languish | to the good opinion the Board has of itself, and to invest their 
when the figure of Biuss, the critic, passes across the sky. Chairman, Smx Tuomas Fre-mantiz, with the mantle—or in other 
are periodical, and Punch’s periodical eclipses every periodical. | words—the cloak—of justice. 
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baneful influence of 


| simply change, as they have a right to do, because they can, peeuniarily 


| 


| 
| 


[We at least, be allowed to remain eraeteds to his first attachment.” 


| change in his diet he is indebted for the wonderful improvement of his 
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A FORTUNATE ATTACHMENT. 


PHELIA, a young lady, has 
written to us in a deeply sen- | 
timentai strain, complaining 
of the reckless way in which | 
attachments are severed, and 
new ones formed, by the| 
unromantic interference of 
the Foreign Office. She calls 
our attention to several para- 
4 phs and announcements, 
S in which it is stated that) 
certain gentlemen lately at- | 
tached to So-and-so in one 
place, have been transferred, by Loxp Patmer-| 
~ gtom, and are now attached to So-and-so in quite | 
a different locality. ‘The fair writer asks, in a 

- train of tender indignation, “whether such a 
sacred thing as an attachment is to be under 
official control?”’—and adds, that, “although 
dynasties may fall, or ministries change, under the 
lities, the man who is really and truly attached 





| 


We regret we have no consolation to offer our fair and indignant 
riend; but we must plant another immense barb in her already 
lacerated bosom, by avowing to her our own opinion, that the parties 
are all quite right, and that the persons whose attachments are altered, 


speaking, make a better thing of it, 


THE HAPPY FAMILY IN HYDE PARK. 
Showman (Apert Prince) loguitur, 


Wa x in, walk in, ladies and gentlemen, and see the interestin’ spee- 
tacle of the United and Happy Family, showing the wonderful power 
of human hintelligence in subduin’ the ferocious and sanguinary dispo- 
sitions of the hanimal creation. Here you be’old ’em livin’ together in 
peace and ’armony, like so many industrious bees in a glass ive; witch 
celebrated hedifice was designed a-purpose for ’em, by that remarkable 
talented indiwidgial, Mn. Joszra Paxton. 

Fust and foremost, in a central situation, you see that magnanimous 
quadruped, the British Lion, a-lookin’ round about him, with a cum- 
placent expression of countenance, him being on the best of terms both 
with his-self and everybody helse, and feelin’ perfectly satisfied in his 
own mind that he is “ monarch of all he surveys.” 

Right over egin that noble hanimal you observe the Gallic Cock 
between witch creatures there has been supposed to exist a nateral 
henmity; but this is a wulgar error. The courageous bird has now 
quitted his position, and strutted right in between the pors of the 
Lion, witch, though ge | a carnivorous hanimal, is now, you per- 
ceive, a-eatin’ a loaf of bread, made, I may remark, out of Free Trade 
corn. The Cock is pecking crumbs out of the Lion’s mouth; witch 
the generous quadruped no ways begrudges, seein’ as how he is blest 
with an Sbaaikes, and can well afford to spare the small trifle. 

Not far from this amiable hexibition of fraternity, you see the 
Roossian Bear, fabulously reported to have no bowels; a circumstance 
disproved by his ponapte» Em gentleness of cepration, and appetite for 
plum-pudding ; and there can be little doubf that ’tis to that salutary 


temper. 

In the immediate neighbourwood of the Bear of Roosha, you be’old 
the Haustrian and Prooshan Heagles, a-billin’ like a pair of turtle- 
doves,—and it is probable they would be cooin’ too; but that, owing to 
a nateral impediment in the construction of the wind-pipe, they are 
unable to manage. 

Here is a remarkable fine specimen of a London Terrier. The liitle 
hanimal under his nose is a oo Rat. There you have a splendid 
Spanish Bull; a good deal more at home where he is, [ warrant you, 
than he would be in the Hamphitheayter at Madrid. ere, also, is a 
Roman hanimal of the same species, with a brace of British bull-dogs 
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their fashion, amongst theirselves; and there’s no doubt whatever but 


what they understands each other perfectly well. _ : 
_Eastwards in a elewated situation, werry conspicuous, you view a 
gigantic bird of the rapacious order, witch is the famous American 
Bald Eagle, with a bag of breadstuffs in his claws, and a holive-branch 
in his beak, witch is the hemblems of that Peace and Plenty witch reigns 
among the Members of this Happy and United Family. 

_ Walk in, walk in, ladies and gentlemen, and see the Happy and 
United Family of All Nations, under the immediate patronage of Hrr 
Most Gracious Masesty and the Royal Family. Open every day, 
‘cept Sundays, from 10 till 7, admission one shillm Monday, y, 
Wednesday, and Thursday; and half-a-crown on Friday; and on 
Saturday five bob, for them as wants to be genteel.” 


THE NOBLE MILLER; 


Orn, NOBODY MINDS H.B. 


Tere was a noble Miller, who 
With no one could agree ; 
He mill’d and sang his whole life long, 
A slap-up Slasher he ! 
And all the burden of his song 
Was, as they tell to me, 
Oh! I mind nobody, no, not I, 
For nobody minds H. B.! 


Tbis Miller was a learned Peer ; 
Not many such have we; 

Full well he could ex und the law, 
And justice could decree ; 

But in a Mill was most at home, 
For then he’d sing with glee— 

Oh! I mind nobody, no, not Ff, 
For nobody minds H. B. ! 


The Miller would with all set to, 
ite matter their degree, 
Me measures they presumed 
On t thing wrong to see. ' 
e@ another man come on 
He sang so bold and free— 
Oh! I mind nobody, no, not I, 
For nobody minds H. B.! 


He sometimes proved the'better man, 
Sometimes the worse, a wee; 

But, worse or better, never once 
Was brought upon his knee ; 

And still would sing, though in his ear 
He rather had a flea, 

Oh! I mind nobody, no, not I, 
For nobody minds H. B. ! 


The Miller used, almost each night, 
To mill with one J. C. : 

Those mills have stopped, and no one knows 
The reason what can be. 

J. C. is Lonp Curer Justice now; 
What’s that ? says B. and V.: 

Oh ! I mind nobody, no, not I, 
For nobody perme 6 H. B.! 

When Truro trod apon his corns, 
His last grand mill had he: 

He got the poor Lorp CHANCELLOR 
Himself in Chancery : 

And as he fibb’d him, still he sang, 
Amid the sport and spree, 

Oh! I mind nobody, no, not I, 
And nobody minds H. B. ! 


The Bottomless Safe. 





| fast asleep alongside of him: may he never go further and fare wus! 
On the right is the Royal Bengal Tiger, whose native ferocity has 

| been so completely conker’d that he is havin’ a e of leapfrog with 
| the Swiss Shammy. On the left, the Great Indian Elephant is amusin’ 
his-self by feedin’ the Chinese Pig with gingerbread nuts. 

That large black-looking bird yonder is the Danish Raven; he has 
got a Turkey Pullet under bis wing. _ 

Yonder snug little friendly party is composed of the Rhinoceros 


from t 


{ ew World, pod the Kangaroo from the Hantipodes. To 
| judge by their actions, they’ 


re engaged in cheerful conversation, arter 


} 

fully inspected by the Bisuors ov 
ani 

and Hippopotamas from Hafrica, the Egyptian Crocodile, the Halligator | 





the attention of thousands of visitors. The safe is 
constru upon such unerring principles that, whatever may be the 
amount of money once deposited within it, not a farthing of it—no 
matter to whomsoever it may rightfully belong—can be removed 
without the consent of him who has deposited it. The safe was eare- 


a Zt i one of the last contributions te the Baxhibiton ; nd has | 


woos, DunwaM, and GLop 
pronounced to be perfect, Finttored such the in- 


ventor pro to call what was 
—the Bishop’s Own; wi i 


oe te 5 Safe 
No Money Returned eee ° 
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PUNCH, OR THE Lf 


\RISTOCRATIC SPORTS EXTRAORDINARY. 


HE Lornp CHAMBERLAIN, on the occa- 
sion of Her Mazsgsty’s state visits to 
the Opera, bn0 lately gone through his 
unique and interesting feat of walking 
backwards, up-stairs and down-stairs, 
through the lobbies, and across the cor- 
ridors, holding in his hands—during 
the whole 


time eceupied in the per 
formance—a pair of massive silver 
diesticks. e feat was got renee 

fn the usual clean and masterly style, 
@ the great admiration of all who wit- 
nessed it. The Chamberlain went off 
at a slapping pace, turning al! the cor- 
ners with his usual adroitness, and 
taking the stairs as pleasantly as a 
regularly-trained hunter would take a 
hedge or a hurdle. We know of nothin 
eqval to this exploit since the s lendid 
achievement of the Chelsea Chicken, 


\NDON CHARIVARL 7 


Judases of their country)—induce their unsuspecting Sovereign to bear 
upon her anointed head “golden oats” and “golden wheat-ears ”— 


(with oats and wheat at t insult offered 

by a toa g Tana“ through such 

“ren! ee ee peachment wi ic termination 

that, in the good old times, followed on approved $ 

“* Poppies—golden oats and wheat-ears—with diamonds ! ’ 

* No doubt Lorp Jonw—for he once poetry—thinks this as 

pretty and it as the love-posies made in the Fast, by which 

girls talk through flowers. But, my Lord Duke, I tell you how the 
traged country—reads the Royal head- 


interest. 
Rs.” bread—gilt by the 
i tears of— 


“ Your’s, in ire and sorrow, 
* Paotgctioy.” 


41 





i : it th 
“9 Nees I ate of 
“*Gotpew Oats anp WueEat-E 
capital of the 

* Diamonps,’ 





——— mn 


THE SCHOOLMASTER’S BEST ASSISTANTS. 











who ran a mile forwards, half-a-mile 

backwards, six yards on his 

hands, three furlongs in a sack, 

and an acre on stilts, picking 

up by the way six new-laid 

eggs, a pound of cherries, placed 

three yards apart, and u- 

ding by throwing three somer- 

saults over a clothes-basket. It 

| will be observed, however, that 
| the Chicken had nothing in his hand, and m comparing the feats above 
| described, great allowance must be made for, and great weight attached 

to, the massive silver candlesticks. 

We must confess that these feats, however well adapted to such 
| places as the Hippodrome, are in our opinion unsuited to the atmo- 
| sphere of a Court, and particularly a Court so distinguished as our own 

for good sense and feeling, as well as for the banishment of all 
| etiquette, save that which, without the humiliation of the subject, tends 

to the dignity of the Sovereign. An excellent proof of this good 

sense, on the part of Royalty has just been shown in the expressed wish 

of Her Magesty, that the ceremony of presenting the Keys be 
| dispensed with on her entrance to the City. These now unmeaning 
| fooleries are well enough in a stage spectacle ; but the Queen naturally 
feels averse to taking a part in such an absurdity as the presentation 
to her of a pair of property Gilt Keys, which fit no lock whatever. We 
hope to see, as a further proof of going forwards in the same direction, 
the necessity for the Lonp CHaMBEeRLAIN’s going backwards done 
away with very speedily. 


THE QUEEN’S HEAD-DRESS. 
To His Grace the Duke of Richm ond, 


“My Lorp Duxg, 

“To you as the hope and pride of Protection—for the Kart 
or Dexsy won’t speak out; and Mr. Disrae. has a great deal too 
much of what is called wit really to feel for anybody—to you, | 
address myself as a stanch Protectionist on a subject, delicate, | own 

| —but no less a subject demanding the co-operative attention of every 
| man who would once again see wheat at 70s. per quarter. [| allude, 
my Lord Duke, to the head-dress worn by Hex Maszsry on her late 





Weak is the schoolmaster, without the aid of certain ushers; and 

| these are Light, Soap, and Water. The Hane ov SHAFTESBURY—pro- | 
| moted to the House of Lords—takes with him his Scholars ; 
and in their tatters they do him at least as much honour as his robes of | 
j velvet and ermine. It is well the ernenry, le wes and the 
| leaves of the rimer go thus together. The knows that 

| what the bay or Fears at the Ragged Se! he child unlearns at | 
| its Pi ive ome. In the houses of the poor, five or six families 

| deg by the comm foreed upon ; the child, fresh from 
|the Ragged School, where he has been made to con the theory of human 
| decency, jumps at once into the practice of an debasement. What | 
| lessons of goodness have through his ears; and what sights of | 
filth and abomination are y ted to his eyes! Theory with | 
its book, and Practice with its reality. What hope for the moeked 
and ounded pupil? Therefore, the noble Earl, confident im his pur- 
| pose, moves the second reading of the Lodging-House Bill; and it is 
read accordingly. 

We may, therefore, hope that in due season—the sooner still the 
better —the ragged schoolmaster will be supported and assisted by 
| ushers heretofore almost unknown at the hearths of the eee eee 
| Light will be busy with its continued teaehing: and Soap and Water 
do their daily ministrations ; and that to the partial discomfiture, it is 
| to be hoped, of fifty-seven millions, at present triumphing through the 
land; and the more especially, pillaging the cupboards of the lowliest. 
Gin, Tobaceo, Beer, says Mr. Porter, give to the Exchequer an annual 
amount of fifty-seven millions of money! Now Light, Soap, and 
Water, arrayed against Gin and Tobacco, must have their victories. 
They may not wholly defeat the forces of fire and smoke; but there 
ean be no doubt that, with fair play, they will quench much alcoholic 
| flame, and clear into sunshine clouds of stupifying smother. 

We are to have Light for nothing. The fiat of the Exchequer has 
gone forth—*“ Let the sun shine gratis.” And Water—almost cheap 
as Light—is promised to the people. Let the CuanceLion oF THE 
ExcHEQUER in his next Budget complete that work of cleanliness, next 
attribute to holiness, and earn for himself an immortal statue. Nota | 
thing of marble, brass, or bronze, but a statue—to be honoured in | 
every household—a statue of Untaxed Soap ! 

From such soap may be blown a bubble of reputation—a bubble that 
shall endure longer than granite. 


American Rifling. 





| visit to the City. Here are dress and head-dress : 
‘Her Maszsty wore a white satin dress, embroidered in gold, trimmed with gold, } 
silver, and white satin ribands, and richiy ornamented with diamonds. The head-/| 
dress was composed of poppies, golden oats and wheat-ears, ornamented with diamonds.’ 
“The Queen—Heaven bless her!—can do no wrong. But inas- 
much as the Majesty of England is considered constitutionally infallible, 
80 is an English Ministry held peculiarly accountable for the nominal 
acts of the Sovereign. Therefore, the country—which is the lauded | 
| interest, at once the heart and backbone of the nation—the country 
| expects of your Grace an immediate impeachment of the Ministry for | 
| the insult insidiously offered to the Agricultural interest in the Quezn’s | 
head-dress ; for the cruel jest of which our Royal Mistress was made 
| the innocent and unconseious expression. 
“Your Grace is aware that that glass bubble blown in Hyde Park— 
(I understand it is to be kept up as a garden to grow nutmegs, ginger, | 
and cinnamon at half-price, so let the grocers look to it)—was blown in| 
honour of Free Trade; that the dinner, or supper, or whatever it was, 
spread by the Lonp Mayor, was in glorification of that unrighteous 
| Principle which, in this present month of July, has made England 
| throughout the length, breadth and depth of the land a howling wilder- | 
ness. This was bad enough, but when an unprincipled Ministry—(the 


—_ 





| better than hemp. 


Aw ingenious correspondent in Noles and Queries, asks— 

“Is there any one use for which an American rifle is to be preferred to an 
English one?” 

Punch makes answer for his pleasant and useful contemporary, and 
answers “Yes.” Since the decision of Loup Campseit, who, very 
properly, will not suffer foreicn visitors to be Bohned, cost free,—the 
American rifle is superior to the British ove; imasmuch as, m the 
— of the Yankee bookseller, it inevitably brings down the English 
author. 


Plax v. Hemp. 


Oxz of the transparencies exhibited in Cheapside on the occasion 
of the Quzzw’s visit to the City ~. a crop of flax, with the 
inseription, “Flax the Remedy of Ireland’s Distress.” It is to be 
hoped that this plant will prove more efficacious than a kindred one 
has been found iu the treatment of Irish disorders. in “ the land of 
misrule and half hanging and flame,” hemp has been abundantly tried 
without suceess. There is promise in flax of answering consi y 
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PUNCH’S BULL AND INDULGENCES. 
Puncu, LXXXV, Freer Srazer. 


From the first moment when we started in Wellington Street 
Waterloo Bridge, and afterwards, when we removed to the Stran 
opposite to St. Ciement’s Church, after that, also, when, for the better 
regulation of the affairs of the world, and especially of the City of 
London, we fixed our seat at 85, Fleet Street, and from that blessed 
and ever-memorable period until now, we have not ceased to devote 
ourselves, with all the anxiety of our paternal heart, to the emancipation 
of opinion, the promotion of civil cokediniens liberty, and the diffusion 
of useful knowledge, as well in foreign countries as at home. For not only 
did we, in verse and in prose, and by large or small woodcuts, always, 
as occasion required, expose the erroneous designs of our own Ministers, 
but we never hesitated to assail, both with pen and with pencil, foreign 
Potentates, whenever they were guilty of tyrannous or unjust conduct 
towards their own subjects. We have, indeed, nothing so much at heart 
as the progress of mankind in morality and true knowledge : in which 
two things, the happiness of an intelligent being chiefly consists. Both 
the experience of ages, and the opinions of the wisest men, attest the 
truth that there is no greater auxiliary to the inculcation of virtuous 


recepts, than instruction in the laws which govern the system of | unde } , : { ‘ 
Sea . he athe obtuse | to aid, with their pecuniary assistance, so desirable a scheme, we have 
| ue shall to unlock our aérial treasury, and accord to the bountiful 
who 


nature, whereby it is rendered manifest, even to the most 
understanding, that what is a man’s duty, that, likewise, is his interest. 
To disseminate this so-much-to-be-desired information, we are con- 


vinced, by the undeniable evidence of a multitude of facts, that | indulgences. 
Seeing this, | 0n condition that he will stan f 
| thologos three times, and Heautontimorumenos twice. We grant an 

| indulgence in a glass of brandy-and-water and a cigar every evening to | 
| eve 
| ind 
| THE 
| and 


Mechanics’ Institutes contribute in no small measure. 
and internally groaning, and sighing, and grunting, in the most vehe- 
ment manner, to behold the deplorably degraded, benighted, and 
bestial state of Italy, and especially of Rome, whose inhabitants, 
in as far as concerns natural and political science, are for the most 
part overspread with Cimmerian darkness, we, in the plenitude 
of the license which we have assumed to interfere with other 
people’s business, have determined, on mature reflection, and after 
many grave consultations with our Dog Zody, to decree the esta- 
blishment of a Mechanics’ Institute in a central situation, in a 
fine position, in the Eternal City. From the marvellous desire of the 
Italian people for enlightenment, we entertain the sweetest hopes of 





| their conversion to the sublime principles of Newron, and the wise 
and reasonable views of Jeremy Bewraam; nor do we doubt that the 
great truths of Apam Smrru, if only due diligence shall have been used 
in their propagation, will in no long time be received beyond the Alps. 
In honour of the principal founder of modern philosophy, we ordain 
| that the new institution to be founded at Rome shall be called the 
| Baconian Mechanics’ Institute ; and that it may be the more thoroughly 
actuated by the British spirit, we have settled that its Professors and | 
| Lecturers shall be all Englishmen, and selected from among graduates | 
|of the University of London, distinguished for their attainments in 
physical science, and remarkable for the liberality of their opinions in 
politics and matters of faith. By these means, we confidently trust | 
that not only will the dark clouds of superstition which have 
so long overshadowed the country of Italy be speedily dissi- 
pated, but also that the Italians, imbibing English ideas, will 
in the end submit themselves entirely to the salutary influence and 
control of England. As nothing in this world can be done without | 
a certain amount of money, and the execution of the proposed | 
laudable project will cost above six thousand unds, we have 
thought fit to appeal, hereby, to the benevolence and ame of English- 





men, aud _o ojourr } ; 
| contribute, according to their ability, to this glorious and patriotic 


of those sojourning at Rome, and to exhort them to 
dertaking. And the more to stimulate the generosity of the affluent 


shall have subscribed towards the end in view, the following 
We grant indulgence in a box at the Opera to any one, | 
on one leg and repeat Chrononhoton- 


one whose health shall permit him to enjoy it. And we t an 
mee in a hearty laugh to anybody who shall read his Hotpvess 
ore’s last Bull. Given at our C in the a Volume, | 
the Five Hundred and Twenty-third Number of our Periodical. 
(Signed) PUNCH. 
Dick, Nuncio in Ordimary to the Office. 
Tom, Legate a /atere to the Contributors and Artists. 


(Countersigned) 























HERALDIC FRAGMENTS. 


Nosopy has a right to a “ coat” who has never had a grant of one: 
but many assume them on credit, or get credit for them, we should say, 
on very questionable grounds. 
| When you marry an heiress, you quarter the arms of her house— 
when she has money, you quarter yourself in her house, likewise. 
Various ugly animals are borne in Heraldry, as they are borne with in 
| society—conventionally. For instance, a man may carry a “ boar” about 
with him, but then he is a recognised form of boar—as argent, or or— 
a boar with money ; or , a respectable boar ; or “in chief,” a well- 
| to-do eminent boar. He bears perhaps a “lion” in his field (or garden) 
but the “lion,” besides being a colourable one, is usually a saliant, or 
leaping-up-in-the-world lion, and displays conspicuously a dexter (that 
is to say, dexterous) paw, or is couchant (snugly placed), or gardant, 
taking care of himself, or otherwise in a very “position.” In 
| Heraldry, as in life, everything depends on a defined position. Every 
“creature” is known by that; and, except in defined ition, not 
| known or borne by anybody at all. A few years ago, as we all remember, 
the Stag was seen everywhere—in very good coats indeed. ‘The stag 
trippant went about very gaily; the stag “displayed,” most houses 
patronised: soon afterwards, however, the stag lost his conventional 
| position—and was ruined. A stag pauperised is not known in Heraldry ! 
Animals, in parts, are used a good deal in Heraldry: thus a lion’s 
| paw, a griffin’s claw, may stand independently by themselves—the 
| honour lies in their being the parts of power. So in society, one is 
tolerated for his satire; another for his head. 

Be careful to distinguish, in describing “creatures,” their attitudes. 
Thus a bird volant, is flying; regardant, looking towards you. For 
example—if you should see a dun regardant, take very good care to be 
volant directly ! 

“ Differences” in Heraldry, like differences in life, have their origin in 
family matters. A difference is worn by a son to show his numerical 
order in the family. ‘Thus, a third son wears a “mollet” for his 
difference ; though many a younger son in life finds that a difference 
leads to his having no mollet, mullet, or other fish, at all accessible. 


HOHENLONDON : 


The result of an Awful Engagement on the part of Her Masesry to 
honour the City Ball with her presence. 


Iw London, when folks’ taste was low, 
They used to like the Lorp Mayor’s Show: 
But now ’tis voted very slow— 

A dull affair, decidedly. 


But London show’d another sight, 
When the Queen came on Wednesday nighit, 
Escorted, through a blaze of light, 

To join the City revelry. , 


At every window, smart array’d, 
Sat Civie lass and Cockney blade ; 
And all the populace hoorayed 

To see the Royal pageantry. 


Then shook St. Paul’s, with shouting riven ; 

Then rush’d the steeds, up Cheapside driven ;" 

And still more stunning cheers were given , 
By noisy British loyalty. 








; rv! 
\improvements of the same; for the Porg has an army 


The Hall is gained ; but, lo! what fun! 
As to a ball, the Sovereien ’s done! 
her suite, there’s room for none 
To dance before Hen Maszsry. 


Few, few can polk where many meet, 
And have no space to kick their feet ; 
The Hop a failure was, complete ; 

The Supper went off decently. 





THE POPE’S ARMY. 


langh at Lorp Jouw’s Bill, and at the ae sr 
ting in t) 

very heart of England—fighting in the cause of Popery to the confusion 
of the English Church. yan English Bishop but is enrolled— 
enrolled at his own banker’s—in the Porr’s service. Scarcely an 
English Bishop who does not—it may be unconsciously—bring thou- 
sands of mercenaries in aid of what he loves to denounce as the Scarlet 
Harlot. And nevertheless he does her service, blindly battling for her 
abominations. Here is one Bishop—let him wear the mitre whom the 
mitre fits—one Prince of the Protestant Church; a Prince professing 
the meekness and self-denial of the Christian state, who, in the course 


Tue Porg 


salary ; such annual salary—for the purchase of camel’s hair, locusts, and 


| wild honey—being only eight thousand pounds per annum ! 
i i ing and proselytizing—do not the 


With the Pore invading us—in 
very Bishops fight for him? Unconsciously, no doubt 
eve so retained by a Bishop is a 
Holiness. And . f 
an army of hundreds of thousands fighting for him—actively 
battling —although locked up in the coffers of Protestant Bishops. 
ae would advise them, with all speed, to disband such unhallowed 
orces. 








| of fourteen years, has received no less than £79,639 19s. 84d. over his | 


this admitted, at this hour Pore Piv0s rue Novrn has | 
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THE ROTTEN EGG THROWERS. 


uneLy there must be something very rotten, 

besides rotten eggs, in the atate of the army, 
when we find it disgraced by such affairs as 
have reéently happened. Some persons, 
calling themselves “ officers and gentlemen,” 
—though the term “an officer and a gentle- 
man ”’ will soon fall into ridicule, or disuse, 
if matters go on as they have done—are on 
the point of being made to pay the penalty 
of their cowardice and blackguardism in the 
shape of a sound thrashing, about to be 
administered by some of those who had 
heen assailed, when there is a geceral cry of 
“Craven;” and happening to recognise a 
respectable London tradesman, they take 
advantage of his knowledge of them to éntreat his protection, in saving 
them from the just, but about to become illegal, indignation of the public. 
The respectable tradesman, whose word had weight with all who knew 
him, and who, luckily for thé trembling “officers and gentlemen,” was 
known to some of the by-standers, consented to pass his word for the 
appearance of the “ officers and gentlémen,” who had pledged their words 
to him ; and they were then permitted to sneak away, or get away as they 
could, without any retaliatory violence having been inflicted upon them. 
Having got out of their dangtér, the “ officers and gentlemen” slip far 
more easily out of their promise, and though they had pledged their 
honour to Mr. Peat, they have left, until this day, the worthless 
article, like an unredeemed pledge, on the hands of that gentleman. 

Round robins have, it is said, been signed and addressed to the 
colonels of certain regiments, declaring the determination of the 
“officers and gentlemen” not to deal with Mr. Peat for saddlery, 
because, when called upon to answer in a court of justice, he most 
properly, and, indeed, unavoidably, put the saddle on the right horse, 
or, taking a more charitable view of the juvenile egg-thrower, let us 
say, the right donkey. 

Now we do not for one moment entertain the idea that the 
colonels, or the Commander-in-chief, would permit a piece of black- 
guardism ona race-day to be consummated by a piece of dastardly 
malignity, which, in these days, at least, would be happily without a 
parallel, 

Mr. Peat has acted straightforwardly towards the public, and kindly 
and considerately towards the egg-throwing “ officers and gentlemen,” 
whom he might, if he had chosen, have left to be dealt with by the 
excited numbers who had been outraged by their disgusting violence. 
lt is true that the police would have protected them, but it could 
only have been by their removal to the station-louse, involving the 





certainty of their appearance to answer those complaints for meeting | 


which, as their “honour” only is pledged, they evince no readiness. 
Fortunately for the “ officers and gentlemen” involved in the egg- 
throwing nastiness, the days of barbarism are quite gone by, and such 
practices as these can exist only among a limited number of “gents” 
of their own mental and moral calibre. If it were not for this happy 
fact, we know of no offence that would so richly deserve the /ex 
/alionis of the pillory. 

the stain of these eggs will, we feat, stick to the army, if the 
delinquents are not discovered and repudiated by the general body—to 
whom we are disposed to give the credit of being all that they ought 
to be. 


REPEAL OF WINTER IN HYDE PARK. 


Tue folks of Marylebone have been, as a body, the first to declare in 
favour of a total repeal of the fogs, sleet, snow, and wind, of an English 
winter; Ma, Paxton having guaranteed the absence of the terrible old 
tyrant from, at least, eighteen acres of Hyde Park; where Eden may 
be raised under the Crystal Palace, and kept in perennial bloom. The 
City of London is expeeted very soon to speak upon the matter. The 
civie taste for exotic turtle will—who can doubt it?—declare for 
congenial orange-groves, and for other lemons than those to be found 
in winter-time in certain mouths in the larders of certain taverns. No 
time is to be lost; for we understand that CoLonen Sistrsore is about 
to present a petition declaratory of the vested rights of an Hnglish 
winter, as shown, time out of mind, in coughs, colds, blue noses, 
chilblams, and chapped fingers. 


A TIMELY CONUNDRUM. 


Wnur do Bishops make the best sailors >— 
Because,—however vexed their see, they give up nothing. 





_Sovur’s Feasts.—M. Sorer advertises his suppers of the Arabian 
Nights. And folks do begin to talk of the cook’s Barmecide Feasts. 


THE COSMOPOLITAN BEFORE AND AFTER THE 
EXHIBITION. 


“Dear Mu. Puncn, 

“J like the Great Exhibition very much; there are some 
things im it that are really beautiful; and if you would confine your 
remarks to them, I shouldn’t mind. But I wish you and others would 
‘not go on so about its leading to universal brotherhood, and all that 
|kind of thing. I am afraid it is the papers, particularly you, that have 
| out such stupid ideas into Mr. Veat’s head. He was always what he 
calls a cosmopollytan; and now, from continually reading about peace 











jand open | with all mankind, and cultivating good feeling between | 


ourselves and foreigners, he has become a 
coat, waistcoat, &c., like any other person in the middle station of life ; 
j|had his meals regularly every day, and enjoyed a good plain dinner: he 
|was moderately fond of company, and we had a few friends that we 
|were very intimate with to come and dime with us, and so on, now 
‘and then. 

| “He sometimes, but very rarely, would smoke a cigar, when I had 


ino objection, just by way of a treat. Since the Exhibition he has taken | 
Habit, and now does nothing but smoke, — | 


|regularly to that dirty ( 
from morning to night. He has let his beard grow as long as an ol 


ar Potty. Hefore the | 
| Exhibition he used to shave nicely, wear a proper hat, and dress in a | 


clothesman’s, and his moustaches too, which is particularly unpleasant ; | 
land, to make himself look as much a fright as possible, he has his hair 


cropped quite close to his head, like a prisoner, and is altogether such 
jan ohieet that I am really quite ashamed of him. He has had his coat 
‘and waistcoat made to fit quite tight, which does not become him at 
lall, being stout, and his other things with pleats at the hips, and 
| pockets, like a sawney’s, half-way down: and he goes about with his 
| hands in them, and a cigar in his mouth. Instead of a decent, respectable 
that, he wears a thing like a flower-pot, the colour of soot; it looks 
jreally dirty; and, 1 must say, he does not pee that attention to his 
|hands that he used to do. He has left off Welli 


ngtons, and taken to | 


| Jane boots with little leather tips, and gloves the colour of gingerbread. | 


He can’t be contented now with his plain joint, but wants this and 
i that 2 4a—I don’t know what ; and, because he cannot have it always at 
home, goes every other day, almost, to what he calls a ‘ restarong’s.’ 

“'o see how his ¢aste has altered at times makes me very unhappy 
when I ¢hink upon it. When he does come home to dine, he generally 
brings two or three of those foreigners with him that he has picked up 
at that Exhibition, where he has learned to copy from them. He calls 
this cementing the bonds of universal brotherhood ;—it will come to 
universal sisterhood next, I suppose; but ¢ia¢ I never will stand, I am 
|determined. After they are gone, I always sprinkle the floors with 





| vinegar, and I am thankful to say that we have caught nothing yet, and | 


|—that I will admit—they have not taken an thing. 
|‘ mom amie, instead of Saucy, as he used; but he does not pay me 
| half so much attention, and is so taken up with the whole human 
| family, as he terms it, that he seems quite indifferent to his own. Dear 
Mr. Punch, in your observations about the Exhibition, pray say no 
more of universal brotherhood, but direet the attention of husbands to 
|the manufactures of domestic utility which are to be seen there, and 
|tell them that family affection should begin at home—and if you will 
add that it ought to end there, I own you will express the sentiments 
of your attached Friend and Admirer, “Sapan VEAL.” 


A Sentiment Pro Bono Publico. 


}may the dealers in impure water follow the course of the element in 
| which they deal, and speedily find their level. 








TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


| Puncw cannot better “do justice and the thing that’s right,” than 
|by printing the following earnest Jetter received from “Tue 108 
| STREET ORDERLIES WORKING IN THE City.” 

“ To the Editor of * Punch. 


“ Str,—We have seen with surprize and pain you have thought proper to speak of us 
| as if we are bad characters. You say in Punch, of the 12th, page 29, the ‘ Commissioners 
of Sewers object to have the City cleaned by Street-Orderlies, on account of the CLASS 
| to which they belong. We believe you to be too good-humoured to be cruel—too manly, 
| to do a wrong to a Poor Man. We are sure you have written this attack on our character 
in a hurry, and without thinking. You never could intend for to desire to spread 
abroad, and to encourage any thoughtless or wanton attacks on the Working Classes. 
| A character for Honesty is our only Stock in Trade. Rob us of this, you rob us of our 
Bread. Mark the Thief and the Rogue with the brand of infamy, if you like; but 
spare the honest man struggling with adversity. Our Enemies are many, but we can't 
| believe you are one of them. We are sure you will be sorry at what you have done. 
You could not bave really meant to injure us, nor hurt our feelings. We send you the 
account in the Papers of our Complaint to the Loup Mayor against being called 
* Questionable Characters and house-trespassers, and other vile names. We are sure 
you will do us justice, and the thing that's right, so leave the matter in your hands. 


“ From the 108 Street Orderlies working in the City.” 


“ Tuz Corree Hover, Cannon Street, City. 
“ July 11, 1851.” 








He calls me now / 


May the monopolist Gas Companies have all their pipes put out, and | 



































PUNCH, OR THE L 


ONDON CHARIVARI. 





45 











= 


Angelina (the Wife of his Bussum). “ Wert, Eowrn, ww You can’r make 
tue ‘ Tarnas, as vou catt Tarm, Meet, You weep not Swear so. I's 
Reatty quite Dreaprut!” 





A VISIT TO THE BRITISH CONSUL’S 
AT BOULOGNE. 


(From our own Correspondent.) 


Tue demand for economy in our diplomatic establishments has been 
promptly met at Boulogne-sur-Mer, if we are to judge by the arrange- 
ments made to represent Her Masesty at the Passport-oflice of the 
British Consulate on the port. The locality chosen has an air of 
extreme cheapness, for it is ked by the fish-market on one side, and 
the hackney-carriage stand on the other ; so that the Consular establish- 
ment is within ear-shot of the language of the poissardes and the 
quarrels of the fly-drivers, besides being within nose-shot of the articles 
in which the former individuals deal. ‘The establishment itself is upon a 
scale which would afford the utmost delight to the lover of retrenchment, 
though the concern is not of a nature to set the British bosom bound- 
ing with national pride. Ata small house, inscribed with the words 
Ferblanterie, Chaudronnerie, Poélerie, Plomberie, or, in plain English, 
Tin-ery, Saucepan-ery, Pot-ery, and Lead-ery, the British Consulate 
occupies a room, which cannot be entered boldly from the front, but is 
accessible only by going “ round the corner,” where may be found the 
Consul’s bell. 


” 


On opening the door, the traveller seeking “aid and protection,” | 


in the name of Her Masesry, finds himself in a dark entry, when 
the noise he makes in tumbling about the passage will elicit a femedle 
ery of “ Walk up,” if his —_ of distress ae - to be heard. 

The would-be protégée of the British Government having groped his 
way up a narrow staircase, with a sharp turn in the middle, comes face 
to face with a female, to whom the noise of the tumbling about serves 
as a convenient summons, and who desires him to “ 
The traveller obeys the order, and enters an apartment sufficiently light 


to show him that he has carried away a considerable quantity of white- | 


wash: from the staircase wall of the establishment on his clothes. He is 
now in the office of the Consulate, the furniture of which consists of 
two rush-bottomed chairs, a very small deal table, and a sort of deal 
box, elevated upon four articles resembling broom-handles, which serves 
for the official desk. 


The British traveller waits with due respect for the entrance of the} 


British Consul—the representative of the British Government, acting 
in the name of Her Masesty—when in runs an individual whose 
tctlette is anything but soignée, and who wears a cloth cap, which is 
probably glued, gummed, or otherwise fastened on to his head, and 
exclaims—“ Want a passport? Sit down here.” 





alk in there.” | 


A Game Dee Se 2 r that he is not in presence of the 
veritable British Consul ; for the cry for cheapness and its conventional 
companion has not yet led to the necessity for reducing the re 
sentative of the Government to the sort of article we have described. 
Taking one from a number of documents in blank, but already | 

bearing the official signature which is to give it its validity, and is the 
guarantee to the French Government that the bearer of the passport is | 
jentitled to aid and protection, the individual in the immovable cloth 
cuts off a slice, and pushing it towards the stranger, exclaims— 
“ Write name there.” Theceremony is performed. The stranger 
| writes his own name, if convenient, or anybody else’s name, if he pre- 
\fers it. The name given is inse in the passport, which is handed | 
over, with a demand for 5 francs, 14 sous. | 
| The printed form _— for certain particulars, as to hair, whiskers, | 
eyes, and nose, the description of which used to be thought a complete | 
agp pe ne fraud ; but since hair-dye has enabled every swindler 
to travel r false colours, the colour usually devoted to the éail/e, 
nez, front, bouche, visaye, cheveux, &c., is left in a state of blank | 
ambiguity. 
| It is difficult for the stranger to resist an exclamation of, “ What a | 
faree this is!” Upon which the deputy deputy-representative of the 
| British Government will probably observe, with a sudden sense of the | 
| dignity of his occupation, “Oh, no! it’s very ne ; the roads | 
| wouldn’t be safe without it. There’d be all sorts of ch: going | 
|about.” It is probable the stranger will not argue the question with 
the man in the immovable cloth cap; but it will not require much con- 
sideration to arrive at the conclusion, that a port, signed in blank, 
to be delivered by an underling to anybody who chooses to give a 
name, and 4s. 6¢., cannot protect the roads from any bad characters 
whatever. We do not join to the full extent with the economists in 
erying out for the curtailment of useful expenditure, but we do object to 
the system of eking out the pay of a Consul by imposing a fee of 4s. 6d, | 
}on such a miserable mockery as the obtaining a passport at Boulogne. 
| We do not say that the British Consul is, or is not, overpaid; but we 
| do say, that it ought not to be necessary to keep on foot the wretched 
one-pair frent over the fish-stalls at the Saucepan-ery, Pot-ery, &c., &c. 
| for the purpose of getting the four-and-sixpences out of the pockets of 
ithe British nger to Paris. If the Consuls are to be paid, or 
| partially paid by a tax on travellers, it might be all fair enough; but 

et the tax be claimed in a straightforward manner, and not in the name 
of as gross a piece of humbug as ever was gone through in the name of 
constituted authority. 

One of Lorp Patmerston’s reasons for 
the diplomatic service, is the necessity for hospitality to Englishmen 
| abvond; but the arrangements at the consular establishment on the 
| Boulogne port, with its two rush-bottomed chairs and little deal table, 
|are anything but hospitable in their external character. We must do 
the Consulate the justice to say, that the chief establishment in a 
distant and inconvenient part of the town is sufficiently imposiig for a 
consular residence; but to the traveller who sees nothing of the repre- | 
sentative of the British Government beyond what he finds at the 
Tin-ery, rege and Pot-ery over the fish-stalls and the fly-stand 
will feel that the dignity of the crown, descending through seve 
deputies to the immovable cloth cap on the head of a not very distingué 
individual in less than demi-toilette, is rather poorly provided for. 


| 


ying a sufficient sum for 


| 





CAMPBELL’S PLEASURES OF HOPE. 
(Rendered into Prose for the Exhibition.) 


1} the constitution of the Crystal Palace is much too light ever 
to last ! 

That it has not a frame that is not completely shattered ! 

That it has fresh panes breaking out every my ! ; 

That the air of Hyde Park is not sufficiently bracing for the girders ! 

That the body of the building is as delicate as that of a fashionable 
young lady at the end of the season! 

That one season, in fact, has regularly knocked it up! 

That, above all, the building is much too beautiful—far too clever— 
ever to live long! ; 

That the idea of turning it into a Winter Garden is a tremendous 
| Plant that never can flourish ! : 
That a Winter Garden will only rear rheumaticms, coughs, and agues, 
'and can be nothing more than a huge hot-house for consumption! __ 
| That unless young ladies are dressed in Divers’ costumes of oil-skin 
| or wling, they will be infallibly drenched to the skin—as has been 
| painfully proved to be the case with all the young ladies who frequent 
| the Jardin d’ Hiver at Paris—every one of whom has died in consequence. 
La in order to prove the idea “ will a hold water for . or =" 
it is high! to pick as many holes in it as possible—for i 
| is an. 1 that if the holes are only large enough, the rain will 
‘come through, and by that means the concern may be eventually 
swamped altogether ! : 

at, moreover, and especially, and above all, a Winter Garden 





| 
| 
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| 
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would ke a summary nuisance to Stratheden House, in which I live, ! 


and one or two houses opposite, who do not want it at all, and think it 
a bore, which, in the words of a celebrated Alderman, whose opinion, | 
rejoice to say, agrees with mine on this glass case, ought to be “ put 
vn;” and f expect the moment it is stirred up, that i! f 
nd, as flat as an omelette soufflée; and I hope, with the generous aid 

' 


of Six Perer Lavnrir, never to be at aloss for a Spoon to stir it! 
And these are Camrbe..’s “ PLeasurnes or Hore”!!! 


Will fall to the 


THE GREAT DOWAGER QUESTION.—THE WINTER 
GARDEN, 





LAIN Jouw CampBeLt has made a 
speech and presented a petition 
against the Crystal Palace as a 
Crystal Winter Garden. Plain 
Joun CAMPBELL ufter his 
speech on the occasion, we should 
rather call him hig ured 


Joun)—assured the House of 
Lords that the proposed garden 
was objected to, not only by the 
Dowacer Countess or CLAREN- 
pon, but by—the sister of Lorp 
Avuckuianp! Great are Dowagers, 
and mighty the sisters of departed 
AUCKLANDs! 

But there is more than this. 

The Winter Garden was not ap- 
proved of by—“ Mr. Justice 
CRESSWELL, a lawyer, a scholar, 
: =} and a gentleman !” ; 
- The Dowager smites the Crystal 
Palace with her fan; the lawyer, 
scholar, and gentleman hurls his 
wig at it, and it is vanished— 
gone like an exhalation! ‘Tremen- 
dous in its crushing effect is that 
triplicity, “lawyer, scholar, and 
gentleman !” 

Once upon a time there was a 
conduit of sweet, crystalline 
water, that gave health and com- 
fort to a certain quarter of an 
Eastern city. And suddenly, the 
conduit ceased to run; and men 
were begrimed and athirst. 

And after a despairing time, 
there was long and diligent search 
made for the cause that had 
stopped that flowing water; and 








old slipper, the cast-off property 
of neither lawyer, scholar, nor gen- 
tleman, but of an old muckworm, choking the main-pipe of the conduit. 

Oh, people of England! shall a Dowager’s fan—shall the wig of 
lawyer, scholar, and gentleman, be permitted to choke up and destroy 
your expectations of your Crystal Winter Garden ? 


TO BISHOPS OF NEGLECTED EDUCATION, 

Cocker, THE YOUNGER, having opened a School of Arithmetic, in the 
neighbourhood of Fulham, begs respectfully to address himself to the 
Parents and Guardians of those Bishops whose apparent ignorance of 
the First Principles of Arithmetic imparts to them a character of child- 
like simplicity, in beautiful harmony with their mission, though—such 
is the condition of a corrupt society—susceptible of the worst misre- 
presentation by unscrupulous and unchristian men. 


Cocker, THE YOUNGER, is a lineal descendant of ¢he Cocker, whose | 


name is immortalised in the hundreds of thousands of ledgers of this 
great commercial and great shop-keeping nation. ‘Therefore, it is with 
a pardonable confidence, that—seeing the lamentable arithmetical mis- 
takes committed for a series of years by certain dignitaries of the 
Established Church—Cocker, THE YOUNGER, proposes to himself the 
task of their Guide, Aceountant, and Friend. 

Extremes meet: an ignorance of arithmetic may be alike a distin- 
guishing defect in the most benighted and savage as in the most pious 
and simple-minded of men. It is well known that whole nations exist, 
incapable of counting more than ten; that any higher number is ex- 
pressed by a hopeless appeal to the hair of their heads. In like manner, 
it has been proved that men may become so rapt and sublimated by the 


the cause was discovered to be an| 





continual contemplation and performance of their divine mission and | 
duties, that they are altogether at sea (or as It Is sometimes spelt, see,) 
in a matier of worldly figures. In the Romish Church, penance and 
flagellation are often matters of wholesome self-discipline ; and the Pro- 
testant Bishop is not without his whip of thongs. Here it is:— 
Multiplication is Vexation, 
vision is as bad; 

The Rule of Three doth Puzzle me, 

And Practice drives me mad,” | 





CockER, THE YOUNGER, ventures to analyze the emotions of a Bishop 
of neglected Education, his brain ever haunted by this jingle; even as 
we know a jig tune will, at times, possess itself of us whether we will 
or not. } 

“ Multiplication is Vexation.” 

This truth the Bishop of some £30,000 per annum of aceruing leases | 
acknowledges, with a groan that must tear the very sanctuary of 18 
heart. Vexation, indeed, in banked and hoarded treasures, which his 
very simplicity permits him not to count! 


“ Division is as bad.” 


Quite as bad—er worse; and so the Unedmented Bishop cannot 
bear to think of it. 


“ The Rule of Three doth Pugale me.” | 
_ The Rule of Number One being the ‘rule predominant im Episcopal 
innocenee, j 


“ And Practice drives me mad.” 


Of course; and is therefore to be avoided, even. as a rabid dog. For, 
imagine a Bishop of £30,000 bitten by the Practiee of Division! In 
his insanity he might shower about him all the results of his Multiplica- 
tion! What a deluge of Loaves and Fishes! 

In conclusion, Cocker, THe YounGgR, in dedicating himself to the 
service and improvement of Bishops of Neglected Edueation, and con- 
sequently in Embarrassed Circumstanees—for their arithmetical mis- 
takes have not tended to strengthen their credit with the country at 
large—pledges himself to enable any pupil, in only three lessons, to 
strike a just balance between his own allowed ineome (according to the 
Ecclesiastical Commission,) and the sum due to the Commissioners. 

Cocker, THE YounceR, begs to assure all Parents and Guardians of | 

3ishops—for, considering Episcopal innocence in the ways of arithmetic, 
he cannot look upon Bishops but as babes and sucklings—that every 


|attention will be given to their morals; especially to that morality 


which is intimately connected with a just rendering of accounts. 
Cocker, THE YOUNGER, proposes an early examination of his Pupils, 
whom—he pledges himself to this—he undertakes to prepare for the 
most satisfactory solution of the most difficult questions. (Mr. Hors- 
MAN is invited to attend 
— for terms, to Cocksr, THE YouncER, Bishop’s Walk, 
ham. 


INCIDENTS OF THE LAST WEEK AT THE EXHIBITION, 


CarpinaL WisemMax, much interested at the Statues in the Milan 
Sculpture Room. He is evidently much rejoiced, as a clergyman, to 
see that so many lay figures have taken the veil. } 

WippIcoms, very indignant at the Statue of Mazeppa, more especially 
at the figures holding the horse. The noble Hero of a Thousand and 
One Fights was heard to remark, that “Supers like those wouldn’t | 
fetch sixpence a night at Astley’s!” 

Extreme simplicity of an Elderly Lady, who, when she arrived at 
the United States, inquired “where she should see the American Sea- 
Serpent?” A mad wag, humouring the notion, pointed to a pile of 
India-rubber. 

Great consternation caused by Mazzuni’s card being found on 
Ravetski’s Statue. 

Wonderful liberality of a white-headed old gentleman, who carried a 
couple of gold fish ina small bowl, and dropt them in the Crystal Foun- 
tain. He is afterwards waited upon by a gentleman from Messrs. 
Spicer AnD Clowes, “for the kind favour of his name, in order that | 
it might be inserted in the future editions of the Catalogue.” 

‘Two Ladies, calling for a Shilling and a Sixpenny Ice, are much sur- 
prised to find that they are exactly the same size. 

No little merriment created by a gentleman out-of-elbows (supposed 
to be a ruined suitor) going up to Lornps Expow and Srowk 1, and 
asking them for their signatures to a petition for Chancery Reform. 

Infamous practical joke of a fast young man, who places on the 
Refreshment-table, in the midst of all the tarts and pork-pies, a large 
inscription, purloined from some other part of the Exhibition, and the 
face of which is only displayed towards the customers. Explosive rage 


of Mr. YouxcuusBanp, who, when he turns the inscription round, 
after the lapse of an hour—during which not even a penny bun had been 
purchased—reads, that “ VislTORS ARE PARTICULABLY REQUESTED NOT 
|TO TOUCH ANY OF THE ARTICLES.’ 


> 
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A CONNUBIAL QUERY. 


S$ awoman, Mr. Punch, I should 
hope that I am a_ constant 


reader of what I consider to be 


the most interesting part of 
the newspaper; need I allude 


to the Births— Marriages—and 


Deaths ? 
“Well, 


knot, together with the names 


of other clergymen, who are 
said to “ assist ” at that blessed 


sremony. 
“Now, Mr. Punch, this 


brings me to what [| took up 


ny pen for,—which is this. 

When I was married to Sia- 
cox — (for I don’t hesitate, why 
should I? to give my name)—lI 
needn’t say how many years ago, we 
were married by only one clergyman, 
not “assisted” at all by any other 
clergyman soever, and we have both 
of us—at least I wi// answer for my- 
self—considered that knot as binding. 
Still, when I see every day that it 
now takes two clergymen to perform 
holy matrimony, where before one 
was considered quite enough,—I can 
not but express my fears, that as 
only one parson tied me and Srucox, 
the knot may not be considered 
quite so strong as when tied bya 
couple. Are we, then, to consider 
that with only one clergyman the 
tie is single, but with two, the 
tie’s all the stronger, as it then 
Yours, a little nervous, 


2 
4 


‘NW Reay 


becomes a double knot ? 
Cupid Cottage. “Exon Srucox.” 


“ P.S.—I know you ’ve interest with him. Oould you get the Bisnor 
or Exerer to give us his opinion on the subject ?” 


PUNCH AMONG THE PENS. 


Tar Show-yard of the Royal Agricultural Society, in Windsor Home 
Park, afforded Mr. Punch much food for contemplation in the beef, 
mutton, and perk, which he there beheld, all alive and lowing, bleating, 
squeaking, and grunting. 

To discuss the respective merits of Devons, Herefords, and Short- 
horns, is peculiarly within the province of those whose talk is of oxen 
—and therefore quite out of that of Mr. Punch. Soft-horns are the 
only cattle on which he can expect that his observations would meet 
with much attention. 

There was one point, however, about the prize pigs and bulls, and, 
indeed, the swine and horned animals generally, of which Mr. Punch 
will venture to express his admiration. Une human beme, by the long- 
continued habit of gazing on the countenance of another, sometimes 
comes at last, it has been observed, to acquire that other’s expression. 
Now the pigs and the buils—the fact was strikingly obvic 
in their as well as in their forms 
resemblanee to a style of 
acricultural gentiomen. 

Did the animals contract i+ from eveing the farmers, or the farmers 
rom ing the voimals? Be that as it may, there was the 
likeness. The particularly in the eye, showed a doggeduess of will, 
an unpersuadable and a negation of fancy, the exact counterpart 
of an aspeet often observable among the British yeomanry. The same 
traits were exhibited by the’pigs, and were accompanied in them by an 
appearance of distress and discomfort, the result, indeed, of a plethoric 
habit, but evincing a sense of suffermg under persecution and wrong. 
This sentiment was further expressed by a continual grunting and 
squeaking in tones of angry complaint and indignation; which by no 
means lessened the similitude. One great hog was making so frightful 


a noise, that it might have been supposed that he was being scalded 
alive: but he had stuffed his head into some litter, out of the way of | 


the sun, that he might go to sleep ; and the uproar he was making was 
occasioned by the attempt of a spectator to get him on his legs. He 
seemed to have settled it that he was down, and could never rise again, 
alld to be exasperated by the attempt to convince him to the contrary. 


Mr. Punch, I now 
constantly see the names of the 
clergymen, who tie the holy 
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| Other members of the same family, of prodigious bulk, were stuffing 
themselves, and at the same time groaning and squealing, as if for very 
hunger, both as loud as oy were able 

fy 


their agricultural dinner. complete the parallel, they were evidently 


| 


| 


In short, they were enjoying | 


neither starving, nor likely to starve; and in the determination— | 


amounting, perhaps, to obstinacy—so strongly displayed, both in their 
utterance and their features, there was a correspondence to a quality 
which, doubtless, will bear another description of grumblers deca 
their difficulties. 

But did Mr. Punch observe no animals like himself ? 
| Suffolk Punches. 
| There is one thing which is a certain promise of prosperity to the 
| Agricultural Society. Its exhibitors are terribly in earnest. A number 
of gentlemen had gathered round an enormous bullock, and were 
jgansing its huge dimensions with their walking-sticks. This was done 


He saw the 


as seriously as if they had been pagan priests, consulting over a victim 
intended for sacrifice; nay, more so; for their looks betokened a reve- 
rence for the object of their attention, which would not have been 
shown by the heathen clergymen. Some labourers, leaning against a 
neighbouring rail, and Jooking on, behaved with equal decorum. One 
of them oa cried out, “ Halloa, Morcin!” to which Morern replied 
with an inarticulate noise and a grin; and this was the only approach 
to levity made by any of the party. 

Several Frenchmen were present, exclaiming loudly with admiration, 
and declaring they had never seen such beasts in their life—as the 
cattle, they meant, of course. 

Not a few fair damsels were also there, and Mr. Punch saw some of 
them patting the pigs in a most affectionate manner; insomuch, that he 
could almost have wished to be a pig himself. How delighted must 
Coppett have been, if looking on in spirit, to see these sensible girls 
improving their minds and exercising their limbs at a cattle-show, 
instead of crawling about a fancy fair! ‘The solid nature of the 
refreshments provided for the visitors, consisting chiefly of pork-pies 
and beer, instead of your wafers and ices, must also have gratified the 
shade of that lover of the substantial. 

By the 
as well as by their bodily condition, Punch was delighted to 
notwithstanding Free ‘ 
production, 


see that, 





THE LIBERTY OF THE STAGE AT BERLIN, 


| arrangements recently made for the theatres of Berlin. It is fortunate 
for ws that our actors borrow nothing but their gloves from that 
country, for our stage could never exist under the conditions imposed 
by the Prussian Government. 

In the first place, the actors are forbidden to introduce anything of 
their own, or deviate from the authorised text, What woul 





" \t 
t and contours, a wonderful | 
phystegnomy very generally characteristic of 


of all our faree if this rule were applied here, and if every super 
fluous exclamation of “Believe you, my boy!” “ Bricksey, 
Pi 
hibited to the astor, whose notions of wit are complete 


4 tly dependent on 
his having full liberty to say these thi 
henever hend 


or any other equally amusing 
things, w' ‘they come into his ? In the case of all proces- 


SS of the agriculturists at the refreshment-shed, | 


rade, they are as great in consumption as in | 


Prvssta would be justified in looking its Prussian-bluest at the 


become | 


ficksey, | 
!” or other spontaneous ebullitions of humour, were to be pro- | 


sions, the manager is tosend to the authorities all the masks, banners, | 


and mottoes thatare to be employed. We can fancy the censorship 
gravely employed in perusing the features of the masks intended for a 
Christmas pantomime, with a view to ascertain whether sedition mig!it 
lurk in some goggle eye, whether treason be carled up in some 
monstrous ear, or want to inflist a decisive blow some sus- 
picious nose. The same regulation wpplies to ballets ; and every dance 
1s to be deseribed beforehand, lest te dancers should 


‘ a = sailor's hornpipe prepared 
or programme ot « pas de deux 

of a Cabinet Council, We think a 

some of the information he would 

or shuffles, backwards, 


take some revolu- 


ly know how to decide | 


intended would prove dangerous to the State. 


| The-onty way would be to summon the danseuses themselves before the | 


Government, who could then see exactly what no verbal description | 


could give an adequate idea of. It is almost impossible to imagine 
such things oceurring under our happy constitution; but for the 
absurdity of the thing, we will suggest the possibility of Rosati, 
Cartorta Grist, or Marre TaGuiont, being sent for to Downing 
Street to acquaint the Cabinet with the nature of their intended 
new pas, 


QUITE A CHURCH QUESTION, 


Q. What is the meaning of the word “See?” 
4. An Ocean of money. 





. 
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THE BISHOPS AND THE 
“TIMES.” 


Tuere has lately been a 
rush of Episcopal Corre- 
spondence to the 7imes ; and, | 
ndeed, if the letter-writing 
of the Right Reverend Bench 
is carried much further, the 
columns of our respected con- 
temporary will afford ample 
specimens of the literary 
styles of all our Bishops. We 
have no objection to offer to 
their Lordships becoming 
contributors to the public 
journals; and, indeed, i! is 
one of the most agreeable 
signs of the Times to find the 
position of the Press so 
thoroughly acknowledged as 
t is by the Right Reverend | 
portion of the Peeraze. To 
find the Bishops pleading at 
the bar of Public Opinion— 
in person, though certainly 
not in formd pauperis—is a 





Mr. Briecs, anxious To Become A “ ComMPLETE ANGLER,” STUDIES THE 





great triumph for the repre. 


sentat'ves of Public Opinion; 
and it is all the more glorious 
from the fact of its being a 
triumph nobly gained, by 
spirit and independence, free 
from any of those qualities 
by which the Press—or rather 
some contemptible part of it 
—has heretofore been known 
to degrade itself. The power 
of the Press exists because 
it is not abused; for, like 
every other power, it is sure 
to fall unless a right use is 
made of it. We hail as a 
great fact the Bishops wri- 
ting to the Times, and we 
only hope that it may never 
have to become a precedent 
to others in high positions ; 
for “qui s’excuse s’accuse”’ is 
a motto we are sorry to be 
obliged to quote in reference 
_ toany who from their station 
ought not +o stand in need 
of self-justification. 


.‘Gentite Art” or Fry-Fisurne. 


~ 








~~ 


é 
ip a 


Mar. B. cogs ovr. Tus cnrer Dirricvnry 1s, THAT EVERY TIME HE THROWS HIs Live—tHe Hooks (oF WHICH THERE ARE Five) 
WILL STICK BEHIND IN HIS JACKET AND TR-WS-RS. 


“ Over-crowded Steam-boats.” 


Is there any remedy for this? Yes—and avery simple though com- 
prelensive one. First drown a hundred passengers; if among the 
victims there should happen to be two or three people 

| tinction,” the remedy, by Act of Parliament, would be as summary 
as perfect. 


“of dis- 


“ Errors Excepted.” 


Mr. Horsman informs us that “a quarter of a million has gone into 
the pockets of three Prelates, to which they were not a entitled.” 
But Mz. Horsman should not be too hard on the poor Prelates. The 
absorption of such asum cannot be viewed too charitably, for depend 
upon it, it is nothing more than a Clerical Error. 
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DEFEAT OF THE JEWS BY LORD NELSON. 


OP MMM E have a Netsow still whe 
fights for our homes and 
altars; for the gallant and 
reverend Earl ennobled by 
Trafalgar has led the van 
against the Hebrew host, 
now thundering at the gates 
of Parliament. The old shot- 
pierced coat of Netsown lies 
a bit of moth-eaten woollen 
in Greenwich Hospital ; but 
the indomitable will that 
worked beneath it animates 
and inspires the parson Earl 
of the House of Lords. 
Heroically beautiful was 

Netson, “ flaming on the quarter” of the Spanish three-decker; no 

ess “lovelily dreadful” was the Netsown still spared to us, boarding 

the Synagogue! When shall his triumph be celebrated at Exeter Hall ? 

When shall white-robed virgins sing his praises—when shall rejoicing 

elders chant his name? ‘True it is—according to our NeLson—that, 

“the Legislature was not now Jond fide Christian.” And— 


“ The relations between the Church and the State had been greatly shaken by this 
circumstance, and was it right to add to this source of danger at a time like the 


present ? 


No doubt of it: the relations have been shaken. There has been such 
pushing and jostling by certain folks for thousands and tens of thousands 
—all eager as scramb boys for nuts—that the relations have been 
shaken; the pillars of Church and State have somewhat rocked. And 
then our NeLson thunders this question— 


“ If they admitted the Jews, where would they stop?” 


Where, indeed? Toe Emperor or Cutya—for purposes best known 
to himself—may swamp the House of Commons with flowery members 
from the Flowery Country. The Suttan—of course in collusion with 
the traitorous PALMERSTON—may send a score of Mahometans—(think 
of the fez in St. Stephen’s!)—for no other purpose than to beard 
SrstuorP himself with their bigotry. Nay, the Kise or Danomey may 
forward his Africans (a Colonel or two of his Amazonian Light Horse, 
cunningly disguised for the occasion,) to advocate his own particular 
interests in the slave trade. 


“Where would they stop?” How far-seeing, how profound, the 
human interests involved in this question! And how comforting to 
remember, that the time-hallowed query has never been in abeyance! | 
The Ancient Briton, when he doubted of mere paint as his only wear, | 
was met by the awful inte tion of his more ancient countryman— 
“What! dress in wolf-skins! Where will you stop?” “Travel ten 
miles an hour by railway, Mz. Srepnenson! Bless us and save us! 
Where will you stop?” “‘ What! Cover eighteen acres of Hyde Park 
with a skeleton of iron and a body of glass, that shall not be rolled up like 
a scroll by the first gale of wind—shall not be broken to atoms by the 
irst storm of hail. Where, where, Mr. Paxton, will you stop ?” 


It is a great comfort, a great conservative delight, to know that the! 


| world—in its worst barrenness of great men—has ever a supply of 
| those sages endued with the a ee | sagacity that can compass a| 
n 


| when the first step is 
exclaim—“ Where will you stop ?” 


question. “ Where will you’stop? ” the infancy of every society, 
e—there was ever a wondering grannam to| 


And so the world went on. The} 


| waggon asked it of the mail-coach—the mail-coach of the railway-| 


train—the railway-train of the electric telegraph, and—as an astounding 
climax of interrogatives, the Reverend Ear. N exsow of the audacious 
Loxp Joun Russetp—“ Where will you stop?” 


The Earl, moreover, elenched his argument against toleration of the 


Jews—(when Jews were no longer muicted of their grinders or their 
| money; doubtless some Netsow of the middle ages, marvelling at the 
| Clemency, fasked—“ Where will you stop? ”)—that the world at large 
| cared nothing for the Hebrew. Certainly, we anticipate no riot from 


the fact that the Jew Bill bas been defeated: Christians will not | 
fraternise with the denizens of the Minories, and march upon the 
Lords. Netson’s windows are safe ; nor will he be given to the flames, 
in effigy, in Holywell Street or Houndsditeh. But the Lords’ majority 
will not settle the question. Still Morpecar will sit on the steps— 
sit and sit on the ontside—unt.l society insists that he be allowed to 


take his seat in the Commons. 


. Meanwhile Earn Netsow believes that the people care not for 
Justice to the Jew: and in such case leave the people to the enjoyment 


| Of their indifference. For, if you do justice an hour before you are 


coerced into the act, what comes next / 


What! be just of your own | 
accord! “Where will you stop?” | 





A TRAGEDY IN HIGH LIFE! 


Ovr friends the French have some reputation for pro 





cency in a 


particular branch of industry not represented in Hyde P. rk—that is, | 


Punch was going to say, in dramatic literature ; but the days of Kacuyr, 
and CoRNEILEE, Mourre have departed. Well; say, instead, 
that they are considered te be rather clever playwrights. At any rate, 
the article whieh they manufacture competes successfully in the market 


with British preduce ; and a new tragedy from Paris holda, resumably, | 
a commodity has recently arrived in | 


a decent rank among imports. Such 
this country, and may be pronouneed to be a very pretty piece of goods. 
MM. Avueuste Maquer and Jutes Lacnrorx are the fabricators of 
this work, which they call “ A Drama, in Five in Verse.” Being 
of a dismal and melancholy nature, with a suicide for the catastrophe, 
it has thus all the elements of genuime tragedy, that the verse 
in which its five acts are written is not poetical, In remarking on a 
peoducien of a tragic nature, Mr. Punch may be thought to step a 
ttle out of his ; but not so—no: there are some tragedies which 
are strictly im it. is the amus and Thishe of MM. Quince 
and Borrom; there is also the Valéria of MM. Magver and Lacnorx. 
Valéria, the heroine of this nice play, is the wife of the Kmrenor 
Crauprus. The lady so inated 1s called by her second name— 
her first having acquired an odour of which the ventilation of more than 
eighteen hundred years has failed to deprive it. MM. Lacrorx and 
Maquet are evidently not the sort of dramatists to apprehend the fact 
that the nomenclature of a rose does not affect its Eaaeeee. nor to 
understand the eonverse of that SwaksPEaRIAN proposition. The 
subject of their glorification is better known by her primary appellation 
of MessaLra, 

The history of the person alluded to is in general so sufficiently noto- 
rious, that, for further particulars, the reader who does no¢ understand 
Latin, is referred to the sixth satire of Juvenat, where he will find an 
account of the conduct of Mrs. CLauprvs as intelligible as it is proper 
that he should be presented with. 

He may, however, be informed, that, according to Juvenat, Mas. 
Ciauptius played her pranks under the assumed name of Lycisca, On 
this foundation our Gallic dramatists have built. They have repre- 
sented Valéria (that is, Mus. CLavprus) and /ycisca as two persons, 
only bearing an extraordinary personal resemblance to one another ; 
whence it happens that the acts and deeds of the “thing of naught” 
get attributed to the amiable and interesting Empress. 

So far, perhaps, there is nothing in this but an eccentric taste,—a 
taste in French dramatic writing allied to that sometimes shown in 
French confectionery. The idea of making a heroine out of a Messa- 
Lina, Punch takes to have been conceived by the same kind of imagina- 


'tion as that which devises sweetmeats in the form of loathsome insects, 


and the like; apparently regarding both interest and appetite as stimu- 
lated by the suggestion of the abominable. 

But the peculiar manner in which MM. Maquet and Lacnrorx 
whiten their Roman sepulchre with their French stucco, merits farther 
notice. Valéria (Mus. Cuavprus) is rendered a pattern of affection 
and fidelity to—another gentleman than her lord and Emperor. 
old Cuavprvs, her relation to him is about as sacred as that of a ward 
to an imbecile old guardian in an English farce. The sentimental 
affinity of Valéria to Silius is coolly taken as constituting her appeal 
to the sympathies. 


As for | 


The points—to use a technical phrase—in the tragedy of /a/¢ria are 


not numerous, amounting just to one; and that one has not the com- 
pensating advantage of being select. It is a scene in which Lycisca, the 
courtesan, gets tipsy, after the manner of the ancients, in a revel with 
Mnester, a pantomime dancer. 

When the Bisnor or Lowvow has been told that the 
described has been acted in this town, his Lordship wil 
wortder at the progress which he will imagine the French 


lay above 
robably 
anguage 


must have been making in the Metropolitan slums, and will be, perhaps, 


for bringing a bill before the Peers for the better regulation of tavern 
layhouses. Valéria, however, has been played no farther out of the 
1suor’s particular beat than the St. James’s Theatre. Racuet sus- 
tained the several characters of Valéria and Lycisca, and certainly wore 
her two pairs of buskins as well as their fit would allow. She appa- 


rently delighted large and fashionable audiences; and she certainly | 


interposed her genius between the arms of Morrnevs and Mr. Punch. 
Well, at any rate, thz emancipation of the stage is now safe. 
that Valdria has been allowed to be enacted, what possible performance 
will be prohibited on the ground of its moral tendency? ‘The office of 
Dramatic Censor will of course be henceforth a sinecure—the sole 
function of the Licenser of Plays will be to confer boundless license. ., 


An Aldermanic Salute for the Artillery Company. 


Twe reason the “H. A. C.” 
Entertainment was, because the Aldermen and Common Councilmen 
thought such “ 
aid of any other Artillery to make the Ball go off weil. 








| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


Now | 


was excluded from the Guildhall | 
guns” of themselves, that it did sot require the | 
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MANIACAL PAS DE TROIS, 


DANCED BY POLICEMAN MAC X. AND TWO FRIENDS AT VAUXHALL, 





NumpBers prove respectability. So collect as “ey! yw together as you | 
can, If you can cram three thousand people into a Hall that will not contain | 
two thousand, all the better. Your Ball may not be so comfortable, but it will | 
be all the more respectable. ; 

Dancing at a Ball is not necessary. If you have no room, it is better to 
dispense with it. Let the band play the music—first a quadrile, then a polka 
—and after that a waltz—varying each tune a little—and the forms of society 
are quite complied with. People are tired of dancing, especially when there is no 
clear space to dance in. 

Talking of the forms of society, it is usual to stand upon them whenever the 
Queen (that is to say, when you catch the Queen again) is coming in your 
direction. If there is not a form, take a chair—or a table—do not stand upon 
any ceremony, but upon the first thing that comes in your way. If you are not 
oak in jumping up, the Queen will be out of sight, and you will miss seeing 

e 


BOOK OF ETIQUETTE FOR THE CITY. 


(To be consulted when the QuEEN attends another Ball.) 


r. 

Should you miss seeing the Queey, run after her; do not lose heart or breath 
—waylay her—lie in ambush for her, until you succeed in meeting her face 
to face—and then take a good stare! Hen Masesty cannot fail to be well 
pleased with your earnestness. , , eras. 

If you see a number of persons hurrying in one particular direction, join them 
by all means, for you may be sure they are running either after Priyce 
ALBERT or the Soy my it may be both. The chance is too valuable to be 
thrown away. The QueEN may smile, the PRrvce may nod! 

When supper is announced, all hurry down together. Press forward as much 
as you can—or else the wings of all the chickens may have flown away before 
your arrival, and have carried off qveryining with them. 

At supper you must take care of yourself. Where there are so many mouths 
to feed, you may be sure that every person’s hand is raised against his neighbour’s 
pane so if you get anything on yours, you had better make the most of it as 
ong as you can keep it. If you don’t help yourself, you may depend upon it no 
one else will. 

It is customary at a City dinner sometimes to pass the bottle, when asked | 
for it. But it is different at supper. It is laid down as a general rule, that if} 
you get a bottle, you had better keep it—that is to say, as long as there is any-| 
thing in it. If empty, of course you pass it on to your neighbour. 

It is not necessary to preserve silence at supper—far from it. Noise is a loud 
sign of gaiety—so be as noisy as you like. sang. Do not wait for something | 
to make you laugh, but laugh at everything. If an Alderman attempts a witti-| 
cism, laugh. if a Common Councilman ventures on a joke, and falls down 
in the middle, and smothers it as flat as himself, never mind, laugh all the same | 
—laugh all through the supper—without knowing why or wherefore. A City! 
oe is nothing without roars of laughter ! : ; 

f there isa door to go in by, make a point of going out by it. On the same 
principle, if there is a door to go out by, do not fail—as you love City regularity 
—to go in by that very door. ; ; ; ; 

AS A GENERAL RULE, every one invested with a little brief authorit 
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MRS. HICKS’S PETITION. 
(See Times Police Report, Marlborough Street, July 17th.) 


Pity the sorrows of a poor old soul 
That never asked your charity before, 

Nor seeks it now—reserve your paltry dole— 
Make her amends from your abundant store! 


Thin, tatter’d clothes her poverty bespeak, 
She, who a decent living earned for years, 
Is ruined, and forbid her bread to seek, 
By affluent gentlemen and wealthy peers. 


She kept a stand in Hyde Park’s royal - 
A grant from Royalty for rescue owed ; 

Her grandsire saved the Krxe from being drowned, 
Whose gratitude the privilege bestowed. 


Hard is the usage of the helpless poor! 

Had she a castle owned, entailed instead, 
Official flunkeys had revered her door, 

That now have driven her from her humble shed. 


The Woods and Forests bid her quit her home ; 
She begs them hard their cruel hands to held; 

And Seymour, to confirm the heartless doom, 
Writes her an answer miserably cold. 


Vainly she tells the story of her grief ; 
The Board has nothing like a human breast ; 
They grant a twelvemonth’s trumpery relief, 
And leave her to starvation for the rest. 


She tries the Quzzn, who not a single line 
Of her petition was allowed to see, 

From Purpprs’s answer, if we may divine, 
By Bey transmitted from Hern Magesty. 


Her little lodge, on her paternal lot, 
Built with al all, away from her is torn; 
They seized the very bricks that formed her cot, 
Unpaid for which, she wanders forth forlorn. 


Her child to keep, and hunger to assuage, 

» She bore oe cet nigh the my Dome ; 
ut stern policemen war against her wage ; 
Poor cake-women are there denied to roam. 


They walk her off; to Marlborough Street they bear 
This hapless victim of a hard decree, 
To glorify the World’s luxurious Fair, 

Robbed of her right to live by industry. 


Redress the an then, of this poor old soul, 
Or never talk of “ vested interests ” more ; 

Ye who the Exhibition’s funds contro 
Repay Ann Hicks from your abundant store ! 


AN ARTFUL DODGE. 


pomp any that the ~~ 
men have distressingly busy 
in circulating, in the news 
and everywhere, the qantas 
to a report that the 1h pp was 
going to visit Guildhall a second 
time. They need not have dis- 
tressed themselves so unneces- 
lt Fy 
uite or not a 
Neved the ramour. When the 
recollection of the first Ball has 
died away, then the Queen ma) 
be induced to try ‘a second, 
but not before. The fact is, 
Her Masesty had so much of 
the last Ball, that, we should 
say, it was highly probable to 
last her all her life ! 








make himself, when the Qugzn visits the City, as big and as ridioulous as | Hatr- se Beane Srsruore constantly complains 


he possibly can. 


that he can get no one to divide with him. We should be 


God save the Queen ! | glad to know what the Colonel has at his bankers. 
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THE INCOME AND EXPENDITURE OF THE 
RIGHT REVEREND DR. PUNCH. 


Ir I were a Bishop with from £5,000 to £28,000 a year, I would soon 
silence any remarks that might be made about the largeness of my 
income. In whatever ignorance I allowed one of my hands to remain 
as to the actions of the other, I would take care that the Public, at 
least, should be acquainted with the operations of both, I would—or 
my name is not Punch, 

At present, a single hand only of a Bishop is seen at work. Every- 
body beholds his right pocketing money: nobody perceives his left 
disposing of the cash. 


Consequently, an opinion has become prevalent that out of upwards 
of £20,000, perhaps, of yearly revenue, the greater portion is expended 
on the appetites, desires, propensities, and affections of the episcopal 
individual, A good deal of it, having first been transmuted into fluid 
and solid aliments of a luxurious nature, is supposed to be converted 
bodily inte Bishop. Some is estimated to be spread over 
the surface of the prelate in the form of canonicals. It is reckoned 
that the earriage runs away with another share. Not a little, it is 
surmised, is turned into ribbons, silks, satins, lace, and other articles of 
attire or ornament, investing or decorating the Bishopess, and the 
other females of the Right Reverend family. A considerable portion is 
suspected to be absorbed by the collegiate education and accompanying 
indulgences of his Lordship’s eldest son, or is conjectured to be more 
legitimately laid out in the purchase of a commission, or in procuring a 
post, for another of his ring. And a handsome remainder is 
imagined to be deposited at the banker’s. ‘The world cannot well 
conceive how so much money can be kicked down except by yachting, 
betting, driving four-in-hand coaches, keeping a stud and a pack of 

| hounds, or undertaking the management of an opera-house. People 


| know that the Bishop could never get rid of it by using any degree of | 


| hospitality, unless he were contin 
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l\atter word being large enough to be read by a short-sighted man 


without spectacles from the opposite side of the way. Further on, a 
Coiffeur de Paris intimated to _us, through the mouthpiece of a pink 
label, that a beautiful brown Wig was “ Selected by Parince ALBERT 
at the EXHIBITION ”—the largeness of the latter word being such as 
would have done no discredit to one of JuLLIEN’s monster posters. 
The wig was curly, and beautifully full—and well it may have been, if 
only to cover the s of a story on so large ahead. We were 
next stopped in Holborn to admire a Shawl, the pattern of which must 
have been taken from a lobster salad, and which a printed card 
informed us was “Too Late vor tue Exutpition;” meaning, we 
suppose, that some one had attempted to wear it on the opening day, 
but had“been so stared, and booked, and hooted at by all the little 
boys, that the lady, venturesome as she was, had been obliged to 
turn back, and so the Shaw! had arrived “ Too Late for the Ex- 
hibition,” 

These are not half the tricks with which tradesmen dress up their 
ugly , only the dressing does not make them look any the 
prettier. One bold genius has drawn a sort of landscape in 
teeth, whieh gives you the toothache to look at. Underneath it is 
written, “Tae Onrenran ov tHe Exursitioy.” We have not seen it 
—nor do we wish to, icularly—but we imagine the view must be 
in Tus(k)cany. Another genius has displayed a Fire-Extinguisher, 
which is described as being “In Use at tax Exurnirion.” Now, 
as we have never heard of the Crystal Palace catching fire, we cannot 
understand how the instrument in question can exactly be “in Use at 
the Exhibition.” Probably a part of the Exhibition is set on fire 
regularly every day to prove the superior merits of tiis wonderful 
“ Fire-Hxtinguisher.” Perhaps it is kept in close attendance upon the 
Koh-i-noor, upon the authority of scientific men that the Diamond is 
“a combustible bedy.” If so, we can account for there being so 


little fire in the Koha-Noor. The fact is, the “ Fire-Extinguisher” has | 


completely put it out. 
So various are the schemes for hanging on to the Exhibition, that 


y giving Lonp Mayor’s dinners and| we expect to see Mus. Grawam’s balloon announced to make an 


| Champagne suppers. They do not reflect that the establishment of a| ascent under the title of “Tue ONLY BaLLoow THAT HAS BEEN UP IN 
| Bishop is not quite so splendid as that of a Sultan, and that the whole | raz Exaisrriow.” 


| Episeo 


armers. 


Now, then, if I were a Bishop, the low-minded world—which never | 
| dreams of the possibility of such a thing as devoting riches to bene-| 


| ficence—should know how my money went. 


being accused of parading 7 charity. My object would be to vindicate | Wit 
r. 


| the character of my orde’ would publish a book that should confute 
| Horsman, confound the politics of Srr Bensamin Hatt, and scatter 
all our enemies. That book would create a deeper sensation than any 

| publication that I know of has excited of late years. Therein should 
revealed the butchers’ and bakers’ bills I had paid for feeding the 
hungry, the tailors’ demands that I had settled for clothing the naked, 
and all the various expenses I had gone to in scattering plenty over a 
smiling diocese, ing wives and children happy. It should 
| be manifest that [ was only the almoner of my see; merely a con- 


duit for the distribution of its revenues, and that of the stream of 


opulence that passed through my hands, very little indeed stuck to my 
| fingers 


This most interesting publication, in short, should be a Bishop’s 
Account Book—a work showing, in the most satisfactory manner, how 
I relieved myself of the encumbrance of my wealth. Whether or no | 


Bench, however large consumers of good things, would) 
robably be found to weigh less than an equal number of distressed | 


THE CROWN AND THE MITRE. 


“There’s a divinity doth hedge a king.” Touching and beautiful is | 
I should not care about | the practical recognition of this truth by the 
a loyalty, whose source is in the breeches pocket, the Bishop | 
renews a lease “for three lives ;” and it is erroneously given out, that | 
these lives are the youngest lives of the Bishop’s own family. Not so; | 
ecting devotion towards tie Crown, chooses | 


the Bishop, with an 
“the lives of three infant children of the royal family!” A family— 
says Mr, Honsman—“ notoriously one of the longest-lived in this 
country.” Surely, there is an ungenerous insinuation conveyed in this 
remark ; a worldly-mindedness that smacks of the profane layman. If 


the Bishop selected three of the royal children in preference to any of | 


his own olive branches, it was from no unseemly calculation of com- 


parative longevity ; but solely from a wish to vindicate to a stiff-necked | 


generation, the necessary connexion of the Crown and the Mitre in all 
things: from no remote desire to endow the weekly prayer for the 
long life of the royal family—a prayer put up in all pulpits—with a 
monetary interest; but solely to prove the lo 


the devotion of the lessor. There was onee a p who said toa 


required any farther relief from that burden, it would be for the nation | King, “Sire, you are the breath of our nostrils:” now the Bisuor or 


to judge. 





HANGING ON TO THE EXHIBITION. 


WE notice that several tradesmen have adopted the trick of hanging 
on to the Exhibition, They could not command admission by their 
own talents, so they endeavour to hang on to the building the 
aid of some little miserable falsehood. They pin these he ae 
on to the corners of their shawls, or let them dangle fancifully 
from (the ribbons of their bonnets. They print them in brave bold 
letters on the pieces of pasteboard that give the public the novel 
information that such and such a Visite is “ Cuaste,” or that the pea- 


green Pardessus, which is opening its arms in the most affectionate | 


} 
These fashionable announcements abound mostly in Leicester Street | 


manner the whole breadth of the window, as if it wanted to embrace 
the earliest opportunity of meeting with a purchaser, is “ Quite THE 
i R ‘ GE. ? 


~the late Cranbourn Alley—and in all the ticketing-shops along 
| Oxford Street and Holborn. One fact, printed in large vermillion 


| letters, at least the thickness of a red-hot poker, made us quite start 
| again. It revealed to us the imi 
| big enough to be the coal-seuttle that feeds the fire of the Palm-house 


rtant secret that a Beaver Bonnet, 


_—. 


GLOUCESTER proves, in a manner, what the by-gone Bishop declared : 


| for three of the Royal Children, by the conditions of the lease aforesaid, 


In them, he | 


are litera'ly made the breath of the nostrils of the lessee. 
lives, and moves, and has his being. 


Were it possible there could be a condition of pagan society, in | 
which leases were ted not for a term of human lives, but of lives | 
of irrational animals, it is not unlikely that some astute bonze would | 


measure the duration of his leases by the lives of three tortoises 
“ notoriously of the longest-lived in his country.” Nay, if an ol 

Egyptian priest, he might take three lives of three of his sacred cats— 
in all, seven-and-twenty lives ;—but then, such astuteness would betray 
the benighted selfishness of the infidel. How different the operation 
of what the profane know as personal interest, in the serener soul of 
the Christian accountant ? 


Nil Admirari. 


We really feel called on to admire a gentleman, who, when 
examined on a trial, the other day, about a” lak ” at Oxford, deponed of 
himself thus— 

“Am 21. Am nothing.” 


This is decided] 


ingenuous. It seems difficult to say what will 
if it be true that ex nihilo, nihil fil, 





Bisnor or Giovcester. | 


ty of the churchman in | 








| at Kew, was “Worn by Her Magzsry at the EXHIBITION ;” the! become of the youth, 
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A Most Difficult Question a?’ ‘ wv low, Conscience Money. 
to Decide. Poa sah te - E CHANCELLOR OF 
Or all Diplomatic ques- | \ Seg io enantio he con ae 
| tions, the following, we think,| / . from three Bishops, whose 


names, 
from obvious feelings of delicacy, he 
refrains from mentioning. The mu- 
nificent donation was sent under the 
head of “Conscience Money,” and 
was said to consist principally of 
“ Monies overpaid.” It was accom- 
panied with the request that the sum 
might be handed over to the Eccle- 
siastical Commissioners, with the 
view of its being applied to the in- 
crease of incomes of poor curates. 
These generous instructions have 
been complied with. 


is the most difficult to de- | 


“Mer. Urnqunart said (on July | 
17th) the noble Lord (PALM«easrow ) 
| thought he knew better than he did, | 
but he thought he knew better than 

| the noble Lord.” 


We cannot help agreeing (for 
| onee) with Ma. URQuHART— | 
| he decidedly ought “to know | 
| better.” — 
THE CLERK OF THE ECCLE- 
SIASTICAL WEATHER. 




















FRIENDLY ADVICE TO THE 
ZON-1-NOOR. KEY TO THE ABOVE. . Mr. compe le 2 eee 
» , : escribed “as a ercoc 

, . Sir George Rooke. 5. The Marqnis de Salines, Gove t - : CK, 

“Tr you’re a Diamond, © Tho Butane of Hanse-Darmetadt. ” “Gibraltar, with the great Keys of the | point out to Bishops which 

why don’t you behave as| 3. Sir John Leake. Town. way the wind was~ blowing 

| sich 2” 2 4. Admiral Byng. 6, and 7. Two Spanish Nobles. over the Established Church.” 
— — ~ —— — a 

THE GREAT EGG MYTH. | The wise PLutaRcH has propounded this question (not yet resolved), 


“ce 7 hes ” 
Tue Reverenp Mr. Ausay Prrecuay—Chaplain to the 209th | ~ Which was the first, the bird or the egg? , 
| Greens—presents his regardful complimen's to Mr. Punch, and begs| Mn. AtBan Prrectay, in consideration of the high claims of the 
to direct his instant attention to a recent overwhelming letter of the | army upon the gratitude of Englishmen, suggests that they had better 
| Colonel of the Sth Hussars, who—curtly as becomes an officer—denies | first determine the above question, ere they accuse of ungentlemanly 
| the popular conviction (though supported on oath) that any of his corps | conduct the mythical officers of mythical forces. - When it is determined 
| was engaged in the Battle of the Legs, on the day of the Oaks | which—from the beginning of things—was the first, the bird or the 
| Since then—-Mx. A. P. observes, that—one Mixes, who “ encloses his | egg; then—Mr. A. P. respectfully submits—then’ will be the” proper 
| card,” assures the Morning Herald that, “with one exception, no officer | time to investigate the causes of an assault which, in the opinion of 
| of the 16th Lancers” was present in the apocrypbal affray. | every military mind, is purely mythic and fabulous. But there will be 
| ‘The Revexenp Ma. A. p submits to the cunsideration of Mr. Punch | a wholesome re-action. Yes; another fortnight, and the eggs of the 
this question—“ Is not the whole matter a mych? Do the 8th Hussars | 8th and 16th will take their place with the roc’s egg of Sinbad the 
exist ? Are there any 16th Lancers?” At atime like the present, | Sador. “Such”—as Mr. Auban Ptrecuay, after much thought upon 


ih 


public opinion cannot be too cautious. | the matter, conceives—“ such is life 
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THE PEACE MOVEMENT AND THE 





All that's Bright won't Fade. 


to have it in our power to in- | 
timate, that there was a total eclipse on 
oe 28th instan at, the arrangements = a 
or preventing the gaiety of nations from being | 
clined 4 the weekly number of Punch ap- 
. Every was in itself an 
illuminated copy, and could be read with ease 
by the light of its own brilliancy. 











“Tnx Deer, Dezr Sza.”—The Durham See. 
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PUNCH’S CONCORDAT. A FOX IN HYDE-PARK. 


Now what have you done with your blundering “ aggression,” aniline uRING the past week GmwenaL 
Double-negative Prius, my Nono of Rome? 4 A - o- Fox—who has mad 4 
7 you ’ve done us, or nearly so, out of a Session, w a 


Se Oy pepernar 


* SREP TTP SS aE 


ich we’ve spent in the labour of cropping your comb. \ e : 4 
Our Premier, instead of removing aa, . dA \oF has printed his veto against the 
Has been occupied mostly in weath’ring the storm fe) durebilit of the Crystal Palace. 
By ene Hotiyess brew’d, which, of course, his excuse is 4 There shall be no Winter 


t havi i . Garden! Already, by anticipa- 
or not having got on with the work of reform tion, the fi ‘Le tittle fase | 


To J = your attention, friend Pius, I’d crave you as) ; have spoilt our vines! How- 
o one rather large fact that concerns our late row,— ¢ , ever, with the instinctive justice 
The majority, Pore, that declared “‘ We won’t have you!” ih Uw £5 ay of a great mind, Genera Fox 
Your pretensions that firmly refused to allow. / 7 suggests ion of the fullest | 

So long, ’gainst a force so o’erwhelming how held you ? . %., >) measure. says, away with 

How brook’d we the tricks of your Irish “ Brass Band,” oo = the Orystal Palace—it has 
When we might, had we chosen, at once have expell’d you, ~ : served its end—it is moreover | 

With your Bishops and Brief, from the face of the land ? : unsightly, ugly. But let there 

- , be endurmg marble or bronze 
What could it have been that induced us to bear a to commemorate the fact of its former existence. And what so fit | 
Pore’s cai obstructing the national way ° —asks GeweraL Fox—as a statue of Paiwce Apert, and a statue of | 

A gem—which I don’t think adorns the tiara— Ricuarp Cavur pu Liow! When we consider the beautiful significance 
A jewel, —— entitled “ fair play. ; that is borne to the C Palace by the traditional reputation of the — 
Would your Hotties stand as much argumentation battle-axe King of the Lion’s Heart, we inust confess the idea to be as | 
In case we had foisted a Bishop on you ? rofound as felicitous. The worshipper is worthy of the vem . | 
Would you such a clergyman bare toleration, —_ pu Liow of Caur pv Renanp. To be sure, we have heard of an | 

Or isn’t that more than you ’re willing to do f individual —by name, if we mistake not, Josrri Paxtox—who i said 

P ; i i i alace, but it is 
Well ; be that as it may, you have no persecution thet Gaoanag Dossaik ie poe tendencies—should forget 
For your prelates or pastors in England to fear, Joszru THE Frust in favour of the earlier Ricuann. 
- = L ¥' the shield of a free Constitution— Any way, we trust that the idea of Coronwex Fox, if carried out, will 
a 2 pany in the face of it—here. furthermore be made to redound to his individual honour. If we are 
ow 1 hope we shall : mp aegines in att; to have a statue of Prince AuBert (to which we object not, if erected 
All have their opinions ; let each hold his own ; in the Winter Garden, standing amidst congenial olive,) and « statue of 
And your folks, on the subject of doctrines or diet, Ricuarp in bushes of dragon’s-mouth,—let there ss be the vera 
Just believe what they p' y leave us alone. efigies of GexeraL Fox, accompanied by the statue of a certain vigilant 
———__——— : -= bird, with which foxes are commonly jated. 
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Young Water-Birds. 
At the swimming-match, the other evening, at the Holborn Baths, The Church Militant’s Man and Metal. 


according to the Times 
‘ — teste We often hear of cathedral canons; but although the calibre of 
Cadets, st. Wostutahy’intsednead: Bie tue tafant emus as ewimmsers, the pote many of them is, fiscally speaking, considerable, and in the pulpit 
younger being years, and that of the elder 4 years; and, ————- it may _- few of = —- > a a yet | aw are | 
| ®ppear, these 8 exhi in deep water, thout test assistance, a comparati Great urch—the epis- 
| Proficiency in the art seldom attained even by adult swimmers.” — } -- gt latter delivering their charges at the 
| When Punch, at ee this extract to the wife of his rate of from ten thousand to cight-and-twenty thousand (per annum) | 
| bosom, Jupy remarked, “ What little ducks!” | pounders. 
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HERALDIC FRAGMENTS. 


N treating of animals borne 
on the shield as “ charges” 
(and the charges for which, | 
-the-by, come to some- 
ling, in ease you want a 
grant of one, now), we notice 
@ peculiarity in our friend) 
the Stag. He is represented | 
as tripping, when an ordinary 
anima! would only be passant. 
He is a/ gaze—that is to say, 
looking about him with com 
siderable intelligence and 
curiosity—when an ordinary | 
creature is gardant. Andhe 
is often found in a position 
emphatically marked as 
lodged. Who shall say that 
Heraldry is meaningless, or 
one by, in modern times? 
ow often has the Stag been 
only too securely lodged 
within our memory ! 
Animals are often blazoned 
or pictured in characteristic 
honourable attitudes, in 
preference to others. A 
pelican feeding her young, 
for instance, is in her piety. 
This symbol is borne by lofty 
aristocrats—and of course 
symbolises the care with 
which they provide for their young ones out of the public money. A 
peacock, again, with his tail displayed, is described by Heralds as being 
in his pride—which exaetly applies to the case of a Premier. And 
“‘ small birds” are generally drawn by Heralds with a dignified indiffer- 
ence to particulars, “like birds ;” for of course your smaller sort 
of birds need not have much attention paid them anyhow: and thus 
every gathering of the mass of English is conventionally named “ the 
, 


populace | 

There are a lot of imaginary animals borne in Heraldry ; and perhaps 
the most imaginary of all are the warriors named as the founders of 
families in “ Tae Peerage.” Too often, the griffin or the unicorn 
are as really historical as these persons. It has been supposed that 
griffims, unicorns, &c., were once believed to have been met by 
Crusaders during thew journeys in the East; and perhaps some 
centuries hence, a policeman azure, passant, and gardant, with a /dton 
in his dexter paw, will be borne by the deseendants of some London 
families on the same pretext. At all events (¢ propos of this idea), “a 
duck sans beak and feet,” is still known under the name of a cannet in 
Heraldry. Perbaps the said descendants will bear a duck still further 
demalieied. in memory of the exploits of the same anima! in our day. 
The 


heraldic word “ r” 1s applied to birds when borne of their 
natural colour. Thus, yom oung birds whose eggs recent!y annoyed 
the Kennington people on the Oaks Day, would be described simply 
as goslings proper—meaning . 

It is a well-known rule in Heraldry, that metal must not be put oa 
metal, nor colour on ur. You cannot with propriety blazon thus— 
Argent, a chevron, or; that would be false; or sad/e, three anythings, 
azure. Doubtiess, it is precisely because the wisdom of ages has made 
this regulation, that none but the ever say, “1’ll put twopence 
to your twopence ;” a well-known plebeian form of expression. And 
doubtless, also, SHAKESPEARE meant to illustrate the second of these 
rules when he forbade us to “ paint the lily.” ; 

A good deal might be written (if i. would read it) on the 
immense in produced in the science of Armorie by the Crusades. 
To them we owe the introduction of esca/lops, or shells, so frequently 
borne on “ordinaries” and “ sub-ordinaries” in shields. Panmure 
bears eight escallops ina “ border;” and Gravam three, on a “ chief.” | 
Now what are these escallops? We, ourselves, have a theory of no} 
ordinary ingenuity on the subject. In the first place, is not the! 
French word for “scolloped ”—escallopé? 1s it not common to scollop 
oysters? The deduction is obvious. These shells are oyster-shells. 
The Crusaders liked scolloped oysters i and the reason escal/lops are 
found usually on what heralds call “ ordimaries,” is plain to any 
frequenter ot Lordon dining-places! To the Crusades, also, we owe} 
the introduction of er-bogeta—such as those borne by the name of| 
Bourncuier. ‘These, of course, came on the /apis, very naturally, when 
the oysters did. 











———— — 





A PALINODE. 
From Puxcu 4o Hizway Brovenam. 
“ During the last five or six weelm, he had with the utmost diffienlty, and against 


| the opinion of his medical advisers, attended the service of their Lordships’ House, 


During the last ten d@ags the difficulty had imenamsed, and become more severe. In the 
hope of aesivting ie dis great measure, in a camsete which his life had been devoted, he 
had struggted to the jest, until be found he could no more.”—Lerd Brougham’ s 
(ast Speech om Law Be fori in the Memes of Lards. 


Ann is the busy brain &% at last? 
Has the sharp sword fretted the sheath so far? 
Then, Hewny Baovex i in spite ef all that’s past, 


Our ten long years of ali but weekly war, 


Let Punch bold out to you a friendly 
And speak what haply he had left 

Had that sharp tongue lost nought of its command, 
That nervous frame still kept its sprig unbroken. 


F the changes of thy later years, 
2 paanerg be pnowe te oe he knew, 
Dri de lagghs ie "Mo Peers, — 
Your hand gainst all men, all neste hands ’gainst you. 
He knows the Orator whose fearless tongue 
Th uote ag ther mee scandal flang 
ew thew 
Upon a Queen—of women most forlorn. , 


He knows the lover of his kind, whe steed 
Chief of the banded few that dared to brave 
The accursed traffickers in negro blood, 
And struck bis heaviest fetter from the slave ; 


The Statesman who, in a less happy hour 

Than this, maintained man’s right to read and know, 
And gave the keys of knowledge and of power 

With equal band alike to high and low; 


The Lawyer who, unwarped by private aims 
Denounced the Law’s abuse, chicane, delay : 

The Chancellor who settled century’s claims, 
And swept an age’s dense arrears away ; 


The man whose mame men read even as they run 
On every landmark the world’s course along, 
That speaks to us of a great battle won 
Over untruth or prejudice or wrong. 


Remembering this, full sad I am to hear 

That voice which loudest in the combat rung 
Now weak and low and sorrowful of cheer, 

To see that arm of battle all unstrung. 


And so, even as a warrior after fight 
Thinks of a noble foe, now wounded sore, 
I think of thee, and of thine ancient might, 
And hold a hand out, armed for strife no more. ° 





The Way they Sarves the Navy. 

We find, in the list of naval appointments in the Hampshire Inde- 
pendent :— 

“ Commanper.— W. K. Hatt (1848) to command the Styx.” 
Vice Cuaron, superseded, of course. This service must be worse than 
a cruise off the Gold Coast. If the Admiralty wild send a British 
oie to command the Styx, it is evident that the Navy is going to 
the deuce. 


THE MAN AND THE HOUR, 


_ Mr. Brotrerton’s great objection to the House sitting “ after 12,” 
is, that it scarcely becomes so great a Legislature as that of England 
to get through its business “ like one o’clock.” 


Spaim im the Exposition. 
Wrrn pam we remark that Spain makes rather a mean ce 








in the Exhibition. She has not contributed those links t were | 


expected from her to the bonds of universal brotherhood; which sbe 
might easily have done by paying her bondholders their dividends. 





Reruection ror tHE Peace Coxnernrss—The true way to nie | 


the wine of life is to accompany it with olives. 


Ir the Roman Catholie Cathedral of St. Peter’s is ever built in 
London, on what ground will it be erected ? 
On the Ground of Jadulgemee. 





Ratce 


le og aa 
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PUTTING THE BEST FACE ON IT, THE TEACHER AND THE COOK. 


us new Howe of Commons has Loox here, reader, on this advertisement -— 
been remodei = e are GOVERNESSES.—W LADY, not under 25 ot " 
very glad to hear it. There tyme ce se ae Daseasnnnteeael =: 
thing bettsr to have: bul aise Premsh Langungy and messocy spn and bares hnowigt oh 
i tter :-—to alt raewen- i - 
it at first so as to have mo toa a in 6 P Balary £20. B=, 
on of reel; ical and on this :— 
e area hi ctical ‘ 
people. Everylaitnere so, "WO SISTERS WANTED, as good PLAIN COOK and HOUSEMAID, 


and therefore we believe it. w Be other servant is kept, in a my quiet Privgte F of ay the Lady 

“A” practical people,” we | and ee oreel Ge Ouse- work f wages = eee . 

conclude from nad b iP a. tod gt ha : Wages £17 iin eae ager s to 2. Must k 

Z heal » i res, strict acter. ttle fiom the 

inane. people weed (eg a or he 
The architect of the new | a 

Houses of Parliament both extracted from the Times, and presented to Mr. Punch, together 


. with the 
al, LINES BY MOLAX. 
acoustics. | Now as you ’ve cooked the goose of your Pores and Canpiwas. Wisr- 


-—y dare ony, tv. Pench, you" Gnd'svem for these hese teili-abvestioe- 
i i ments. 
to bald = Picture Gallery, What is your opinion showt them ax « candid mam? 
However umber two, must know, concerns myself ANS. 
bthe Some As to numbr one, 1 wt think whe ore Sopenenes Os x 
windows : | No that takes careof number one, | s say, some flat. 
‘ Te But ony to think how very much improved the age is, 
i SS 
i , on’t mind the it sounds er more e 
Chon Siders the ; . Sreanes has | Than the boxes; 21 pound wages is better than 90 pound salary. 
a private hot-water ar . these But what I sa io Se, Ravine ay deci Sees, 
were not often enough i ing paved A good Plain as gets more than a Governess has no call to grumbic. 


—not with geod intentions. | But Cookery seems to be ing into hestimation 








frigate. head; so we cut down her stern. | But then some folks is gentlefolks, and others the reverse. 
Then she floats too much by the stern; so we take off her figure-head. | 29 pounds salary woulda’t leave mucli im the 


purse 
Then she is found to be over-masted, and we put in lighter masts. Of « young lady, whe im course would be expected to 


J appear 

Then it is found she can’t carry canvass enough, and we take them As such, when her things was paid for at the end of the year. 
out again. Then she rolls too much, and we increase her iron ballast. 26 pounds a year, and to be always French—what a shame ! 
Then ber lower-deck ports are under water, and we plug them up. | They couldn’t get a parrot for less that could do the same. | 
Without her lower tier she doesn’t carry metal enough; so we clap two | What siteh people gives their servants I should very much like to know, 
sixty-fours at her bows, and two sixty-fours at ber stern. Then she Seeing they pays their Governess so low. 3 
won't make any way at all, and we are forced to begin all over again; | | shouldn’t think they wore out many pots and —— 
and the account concludes with an awful bill to pay. ‘ | pe) on ort in the shape of lpeken ve es ; 

In very much the same way, our landsman architect builds us a| 4nd getting their tooition so werry cheap, 1 should dr 
House of Commons. It is a beautiful building, only before it will do hat the scollards of this establishment was about as well taugh! as fed. 
it wants a new roof, and new windows, and new galleries, and new - ees uiienntions 
lobbies, and new floors; and after all this we are warned that its 
acoustic properties have been only partially tried. A REGULAR STANDSTILL. 

To be sure, we have one building that answers its purpose admirably 


and that is the Crystal Palace. Therefore we are gomg to pull it down.| A* astronomer, speaking of the efleet of the last Eclipse of the Sun | 


But it wasn’t built by am architect. It wasn’t at ali like a practical im 1512, says, “that horses came to a standstill, and neither whip nor 
people to trust a ner. ‘They should have left it to the (R.A-s, | soad would mduee them to move on.” We know of some political 
and any yh t have calpelated on ©, great architectural master-| parties who seem to labour uader the influence of asort of moral eclipse ; 
piece. ‘Po sure, it would not have the he 

or, if it had, there wouldn’t have been room for the spectators; or, | oad or to move on. Among other ae pa 

if there had been room for both, it wouldn’t have been built in the | arrayed Ives in a circle, as if for defenee ; we 

time; or, if it had been built in time, the bricks and mortar wouldn’t | surprised that im the absence of intellectual Ra ar oe 

have been dry; and if the bricks and mortar hadn't been dry, the | have not gathered themselves into a circle in 

building would have tumbled down. Yes, certainly, the Exhibition | ton of their market. 


were anything but ical men. The of 


—————— Tre most distasteful clause in the Ecclesiastical Titles Bili to Se | 


nece Pore’s hierarchy is that which renders the liable to be 
She Vilas of the Keb-i avainst, for ce» hefcee of its provisions, under the sanction of the 


THeERe is a vast difference of opinion as to ~~ value of the | Arrornwey-GewERat, by a common informer. No wonder. From the | 
t Popish Bi in Ireland with respect to the Queen’s | 
think we have making @ mountain of a molehill. A Spanish Colleges, it might have been expected that the papal prelates would, | 


Mountain of Li t in the Great Exhibition. Many are inclined to| conduct of the 


jewelier of some experience has estimated it at upwards of a millson | unde circumstances, object to f 
reals; while an English friend of ours, so far from appreciating it by | seated A — 
reals, has set it down at ome enormous sham. 





ee Some dare A TAKING TITLE. 
Touching Liberalities. Tune is a spirited little Italian contemporary of ours, published 


\in London under the name of the Eco di Savonarola. We suppose 


Tae newspapers tell us that— | they call it the “ Echo,” because they think it likely to “ answer.” 


” At his recent rent audit, Gronee Hoveow, MP, of Newby Hberally | 
minsncd. to heauemameas Gesanp Ghae eet. co tae ipo” The Astronomer Puzziecd. 


| _ When—may Punch be allowed the question—when does Gronct | Little Boy. “ Waaz’s the use of an ae ?” 
Hupsos return to certain railway innocents Soper cunt. upon their| —— “Ob, I don't know! gives the Sum time for 


| Fespective losses ? | reflection.” 


We wt nm Onur i launch a Leastways some folks thi 5 move of is han ethemsdees of heddication. | 


articles for exhibition, | !or, remaiming im their darkness, they cannot be induced either by | 





pleas eran serene ee a 








| | 


| children, apparently of the 
| deserting them is known. 


| 
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THE BANQUET AT GUILD 
Alderman Gobile. “Now tuen, Gais! -I’ve 





THE END OF AN IRISH TALE. 


THe announcement has just been made in the House of Commons, 
that Mr. J. O’Conneut has accepted the stewardship of the Chiltern 
Hundreds. We cannot conceive a more entertaining volume than 
would be produced if every steward of these celebrated hundreds were 
to publish an account of his stewardship. Considering the frequency of 
an application for the office in question, we are prompted to inquire, why 
Chiltern and its Hundreds cannot be invested with a few other dignities, 
such as a butlership, cookship, or footmanship, for example, in order 
that the stewardship might no longer remain the only position open to 
applicants. We think, also, that the Chiltern Hundreds might have a 
housemaidship added, for the accommodation of such ladies as may feel 
anxious to give Chiltern the benefit of their services. 

In omens Mr. J. O’ConwneE tt on his ambition having led him 
to a post for which he is no doubt duly qualified, we may, perhaps, be 
allowed to felicitate the Commons on the fact, that “the ice of the 
House” is not likely to become the scene of that melancholy event to 
which Mr. J. O’Connext had at one time destined it. Instead of 
dying on the floor of the House, the Honourable Gentleman is now at | 
liberty to select any one of the Hundreds of Chiltern as his final 
resting-place. We, however, wish him long life to cultivate the 
interests of that locality with which he has chosen to connect himself, 
and health to devote himself to those duties which he has adopted as 
being better suited to him than the functions of a Member of Parliament. 

A propos of this new dignity of Mr. J. O’ConneLt, we may add, that 
a simple correspondent has asked us, whether the Chiltern Hundreds, 
whose stewardship seems so enviable, is the name of a steam-packet. 


Child Dropping. 


Lert, tied to the knocker of the House of Lords, two promising male 
Hebrew- i i 








Jaucasian family. The party 
This is to give notice, that the children so 
left will wo¢ be taken in; and the Police have orders to apprehend any 
persons making a similar attempt. 














| and interest of our Office; we are by no means s 











HALL—TRUE POLITENESS. 


QUITE pong. Can I Get rou any Grup?” 





THE BLUSHING STATUES OF LONDON. 
Brief by the Metropolitan Pontiff. 
ificent wonders are now 


Srnce the most extraordinary and ma 
daily happening, to the confutation of incredulity, and to the diffusion 
of true enlightenment, in an age dazzled by the false glare of philosophy ; 
than which splendid marvels nothing can be more conducive to the 
delectation of the cockles of our paternal heart, and the glory, (ene, 

ear of | 
the stupendous miracle which has lately hap at Guildhall, in the 
City of London, in the presence of many millions of spectators. For, | 
considering the utter failure and most miserable, so to speak it, mull, | 
which was perpetrated by the Corporation in the Ball lately given by them | 
to Her Masesry, we thought it very likely that some prodigy would 
happen before long to render that absurd transaction the morememorable. 
We therefore received as nothing more than what was to be expected, the 
intelligence of the notorious fact, that the statues of Goe and Macoe, 
ever since that ridiculous event, have been seen from time to time to 
be suffused, as to their faces, with a rosy hue; blushing for the mis- 
management of the body corporate. Having nothing so much at heart 
as the promotion of genuine rationality and the ee Ome of 
veracity, we have thought it fit to stimulate our faithfal Public to the 
observation’of this illustrious portent. We therefore grant an unlimited 
indulgence in turtle-soup and iced punch to any one who, having g paid 
his due respects to the Lose Mayor, or other civie personage of the 
requisite influence, shall have procured a ticket of admission to the next 
Dinner given either in the said Guildhall or at the Mansion House, on 
condition of his making a pilgrimage to Guildhall and ts 
a sight at the City Giants, that he may have ocular demonstration o 
the shame and confusion they are affected with, in ey eon pre 


blushes on account of the City Ball; and if, t a depra 
heretical obstinacy, he will not acknowledge that do blush, let 
maaieaiene (Signed) PURER. 





(Countersigned) { P1" } Missionaries General to the Punchifical Office. 
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DISTRESSING CASE OF DESERTION. 
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LECTURES ON YACHTING. 
By Proresson Aquarius Brick. 


| 


a ew atl 


XL 
Wf 


LAs 


| not have much difficulty. The Mediterranean is your proper spot. It is 
tolerate its being made a French lake—its proper vocation is that of Ragitsh 

“1 would advise you all to be very particular in not letting your * ski 
authority, Remember always, that are the owner—high-spirited 
man may sail his own yaeht, if any may! It is as much his 
be sure, when the weather is bee bad, I would let the fellow take ¢ 
odd difference between the Bay of Biscay and ,the water inside the Isle of Wi 
And a skipper too much snubbed gets rusty at awkward times. 

“Your conduct in harbour will be regulated by circumstances—which 
Generally speaking, the fact of having a yacht will a you e 
is ‘intrepid’ by courtesy, so every yachtsman is a ‘fashionable arrival.” 
searcely enough appreciated in En; I have known very worthy men 
into great society in London, sums which, judiciously invested a @ gacht, 
them to dozens of "ae = houses abroad. You will get asked to di 
feasted well, generally. Anything in the way of excitement—particularly 
excitement—ts heartily weleome m our colonial settlements stations. 

“ But Lam not now speaking only to those who yaeht, because to have a 
[ recognise also an imperial class yachtsmen—tne swams of the flock of | 
a coronet on a binnacle, before now. I have seen a large stately schooner sail ab 
port—as into a drawing-room—splendid and serene. The harbour-master’s | 
these mornings. The men-of-war send their boats te tow; the dandiest lieutenant 
barge; the senior captain offers his services. Whensucha yacht as that goes into the 
Horn, the Sultan is shown to these yachters—like amy euriosity in his capital—like any odd 
thing in his town! They are presented to him, as it is —n he may be looked at. 

“To this magnificent elass I have not much to say. don’t snub their skipper—they 
are far too fine to do that. ey are scarcely distinctive as travellers, for they are the same 
abroad as at home. In them, England is represented. England floats in a lump through the 
sea, like Dexos used to do. As they say and do just the same as they have always said and done 
at home—see and mix with the same kind of people—I often wonder what they learn by it. 
When they go to visit Thermopylz or Marathon, it 1s with a lot of tents, donkeys, camp- 
travelling-cases, guides, and servants—such as Xenxes might have had. They encumber the 

ruins of temples with the multitude of their baggage. The position seems so unnatural, that 


3 


Tel 


= 
° 


Ech 


| can’t famcy their gettang any moral or intellectual profit from it. They are too well off for’ 


that—like a fellow who cammot see for fat. Depend on it, you cannot see much 
| painted window, however fine it is.” 
Proressoz Brick coneluded his first sketch amidst much applause. 








THE BAR IN DANGER. 


| _ CowstpERaBLZ consternation bas prevailed among the members of the Bar—and particularly 
the outer portion of it—sinee the publication of the Report of the Commissioners on Process 


and Practice. The Lawyers’ Protectionist League, under the presidency of Mu. Bareriess, has) 


already been joined by Messrs. Honuap and Fionip of the Criminal Bar, as well as by Messns. 
Monarr, Nonarr, Spiurrer, Fiurrer, Mammon, and Gammon, of the Courts at Westminster. 
Though the report is si by the Chief Justice of the Common Pleas, and the Attorney- 
| General, who has already given all the weight of his official position to the cause of Law 
| Reform, Ma. Brisriess is prepared to maintain—though a maintenance of any kind from that 
| quarter is a poor | t his own epinion ought to be taken in preference to that of Sin 
| ALexaNDER Cocxsury. Mar. Brrer.ess particularly insists upon the impolicy of the reeom- 
mendation to abolish the Rule for Compute, which he declares that he regards as a sort of 
Palladium of British ; for many a young orator has exercised his carly pimions on 
this rule, and prepared himself for the maturer flights of his full-fledged rhetorie. 
Ma. Buser.ess insists that the Rule to Compute should have been preserved for the sake 
of its elasticity, inasmuch as it admitted of being applied for in every — form, from the 
silent bow to the enthusiastic burst of impassio: appeal, or the and elaborate 


continually running rill of forensic argument, 
Mx. Burercess is understood to insist on the 
fact, that a — commenced his career 
moving for a te, a8 a reason wh 

the rule should be eon = the otal 
the side-door, the back-gate, the area entrance 
to future greatness. The learned anti-re- 
former also a i 

no meas, insignificant matter of course 
that some people imagine ; for it requires a 


By | certain amount es in arithmetic on 
we/the part of the i 


vocate; and, in fact, Mr, 
Brrer.ess declares he knows of no other 


d a offers a sort of guarantee 
the of education specified has 


been attended to by the Barrister. 

otectionist League of Lawyers pur- 
pose holding an aggregate meeting as soon 
@s a convenient site cam be found, and the 
Thames Tunnel has already been spoken of. 





JEWISH NOTE AND QUERY. 


Query.—S 
turned to iament at the next election, 
what would be the result ? 

Note.—It would be rather curious—for as 
aJew is not allowed to take his seat in Par- 
liament, we should havea House of Commons 
that could not sit. The only way to compro- 
mise the matter would be for the House to 
legislate on its legs. This would do very 
well for members were accustomed to 
Standing Committees;—but it would be rather 
tiresome when the House was kept up to 

late hour in the morning by the squabbles 

Irish Bri One advantage might 

— it would shorten the length 

bates—for the House, when pre- 

from lollingon the benches, and going 

to sleep, would be less inclined than ever to 

stand a jong speech. The most obvious 

result, however, would be that England could 

literally boast then of +> oe most Up- 
right Legislature in the W 


ing none but Jews were re- 





———S=—=_— 


Infant Rhymes for Church Reformers. 


Busnor Jack Honwen | 
Sat in a corner, 
Eating his Christian pie ; 


~~ in his thumb, 
he 


I'd out a plum, 
And said, “ What a rich chap am I!” 








Fashionable Movements during the 
Eclipse 


Mas. Jowes, of Plate-Glass Street, +74 
ton, by omnibus, on the morning of the 28th 

for Leicester Square, where she remaine 

during the Eclipse. The Thames Steamboat 
Company had it in contemplation to issue 
return tickets at a fare-and-a-half between 
Chelsea and London, to enable suburban visi- 
tors to view the Eclipse by daylight, and 
arrive at home before sunset. In the Park 
several temporary scaffoldings were erected, 
and a front seat to view the Felipse was 
in some instances known to fetch {rom half- 
a-crown to five shillings. 








TEAM VERSUS STEAM, 


A Two-nonse Omnibus has made a 
that it will leave Hampton Court at the 
time as the railway, and arrive at the 





loo Station half-an-hour before the 
comes in. Long odds have been taken i 
favour of the Omnibus. 














manele Song 


dem om 
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there kept ak so many rats and 
mice, iat me and poneys, ostriches 
and ‘monkeys, whose principal amusement con- 
sisted in running round and round the bottom 
of the cheese at the very top of their speed, and 
then running out again. 


With one gern. wesc Sneed 
a jn = a in these a t evolutions. 
e inv tarily ejaculated “ Hurcka!” as we 
found out in great object in the running 


and a 
little tam in TS ae world, in which 
everyt not 
but also outside a Lee See, to 
have a Fone ow the door a 
strange out-of-the-way es as n, 
upon several new Races 


The following is a poten ais of these 
new Races :— 

First of all, there is the Caantot Race. 
Several warriors in tub-like chario ts gallop round 
the circle. The warriors have all Roman noses, 
in order to give the entertainment the most 
classic feature of ancient times. Wreaths of 
artificial laurel are round their brows, and silk 
stockings shed over the calves that animate the 
scene a beautiful couleur de rose. In each chariot 
are four horses, and they have Roman noses also, 
and the laurel-wreath round their nore, Twice 
they gallop round the merry circle. The Race 
is run, almost before it has commenced ; and the 
shouts of the applauding multitude proclaim that 
Jones, not of t Hills, but of the Seven 
Dials, is the victor. 

ee eee ee: not as in 


Cease eee 


\ 
N 








,rainbow. They shuffle backwards a — 
bry g yh wy: in the hands of a conjuror. 
last Red is the turn-up card, and again JonEs 

i the trump who wins. 


| Again the dustman’s bell is rung, and a pair of 
high-mettled Ostriches plunge into the saw-dusty 
jarena. This Race is unquestionably the funniest 


| Race. The other Races are exciting. 

| bring your heart into your mouth. But the 

|Ostrich Race only fills it with laughter. The 

| Ostriches do not run; they fly. The Bedouin, 

| who follows on his Arab s' plies his spurs = 

vain to catch them. Their legs seem 

jhave wings to them. You —_ 

| tempt to catch Mencury by 

| of them. The boy seems to sit as light as 

‘ostrich feather on its back. The riding, too, 

beget no whip is requisite to them —o 

no bridle is necessary to xX 

‘wanted to make them turn that ane the 

| left. They run, i 

| their own and do 

MORTMAIN. up at the end of their 
must be very 

———$———————— _ EE — ——— slr iden does not kick 

either, nor ~ 24 nor rear, nor j 


THE RACES OF MAN. nor, ihe, sulgest “wee 


iding very popular. im- 
We recollect a very instructive, amusing book, being ~~ under the above title. It| things saying 
contained one deplorable omission, however, which may be partly accounted for by the fact, Oyen brine my eg te to heya © six 
that at the time the book was published Mr. Barry’s Hippodrome was not in existence. o'clock.” At all events, a Derby, with 
We are pleased at being able to repair that omission, and to increase the value of a clever| put three-year-old Ostriches in it, would be ex- 
work with the addition of the following Races of Man, which, we must premise, have only tremely amusing. We must say 


or 











e 
it it 


been recently discovered. the Ostrich affords the best game—by a 
These important discoveries were made in a large circular building, o . the fa and a 7 
the interior scooped out, like a Stilton Cheese. In form it was not ea R Amphi-| There were several ey a's but, after the 
theatre. It is situate somewhere about Kensington, and any one, by paying a ey trifle | Ostriches, they way There 
at the door—say a shilling, or a couple of shillings—will be shown wie great civility over| was the race of t we have seen so 
the building. much of the same th mag By npn 
were | 





It was inside the walls of this monster Stilton Cheese that we made our discoveries. At} There was the ay Jockeys; but they 
one corner of the Stilton there had been nibbled a larze hole, and in and out of this hole! not so good as many young Lords whom 


Rit 
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have witnessed in a similar character. There were Races with female | 
charioteers—carrying off gold cups with immense ecstacy; but the | 


THE CHURCH AND THE DEAD. 
cup t no pleasure to our lips, and we turned our heads away 
with the peevishness of satiety, There were Races also with horses| “ Sgenre that we are all equal before the throne of Gop ”—such was 


BS5e | | 








and with and without riders, and a heap of other Races. In fact, we do not |the tenor of tha = Dowacer’s testament—“I desire that m 
know when we had seen a greater mixture of Races. funeral may be with as little ceremony as ible.” Su 
ered The Great Exhibition was to have brought every member of the| was the ing of the Queen Dowacer of England; but the Dean 
ione human family together; but the only Exhibition that has effectually and Chapter of Windsor—by virtue of their funetion—knew better. 
5 we done it, is Barry's Hippodrome. t has succeeded m doing what Money— a necessary consecration of the dead ; and therefore 
ning civilisation, we suppose, will do some day—for it has brought all the the the Government the fee of £220 for opening St. George’s 
sor Races into the same Circle! | vank that upon one of its shelves so much Royal Sos enay vo dapeaiind, 
they ————— —— — |The Dux op Sunsex meal baulked the Dean and Chapter, and 
not a a rating place in Kensal Green. 
vhich —=s— = a j seem to be the especial property of Churchmen; who 
: out r ' =e t ‘upon men’s dust, but upon dead men’s 
, ail BEL 79 | the Royal vaults of Windsor is imitated in 
h a my } upon a time—let us say a few months 
gton ~*~ ih} b~ if there man in the historic village of Putney; 


ib cy ae i nS ee Se, Nae birth of 
5 a \, AN tr ; | ’ toric by the codeaiastant ingenuity of 
. ~ wo { 7 | \ ‘take ine the reeolleetion Rie . 
_ 2 i N@d .* — 


7 AN . |S praves? Tete ienen hough 
hh) \ SS tous ‘ 
4, ; y yy : e : * 


¥ : 0, alighting from his mule, went wen his 
ia r Tire jor al tyrant; historic by Farmpax, who had 
¥ ne im fe Mad: 5 by Samuen Perys, who would cat his 
~ a 
if 


marble; and the marble 


you A 
you pay es 
one t aet the chase Potnap worth of St. G ’s 
? @hurchmen—we doubt enw, be delighted by 
+ pee of things, surely arriving, that shall no longer make 
uch a very marketable commodity, Beautiful is the figure of 
dove! And otherwise than beautiful the unclean bird 
that on carcases. 


oe - . —_ 


SCENE—A GREENGROCER'S SHOP, LONDON. THE VESTED INTERESTS OF OLD WOMEN. 


eos ae ee Tie Lords’ Committee on the Smithfield-market Removal Bill—in a 

Old Lady—(holding a very small Cabbage)—loquitur. “Wuat! 3d. ror’ tenderness for vested imterests which some of their Lordships have not 

such A Smaut Cassace? Wuy, I never HEeERp 0” suca « Taine!” shown to poor Aww Hicxs—have decided that, for the loss which the 

. “Werry sorry, Marm; sor rr’s att atone 0’ raat, Corporation of London will sustain by the abatement of their lucrative 
Exuizition! Wuat witH|tHem Forgicners, ayp tax Gents as | 2UISamce, 

Smokes, Cappaqes Has R1z.” to to be caleulated on an average of five years 











Ann Hicks To be calculated at what rate per cent? Deficiencies in what? 
- a * there is more to be understood in this specimen of 

. oe Pan of the Woods and Forests, Lory Seymour, will composition than we can possibly understand ; except the general 
next week lay the first brick of a smal! house dedicated to the matron that the City is to be indesmified for the loss of Smithfield out of the 
by the penanee of certain sylvan authorities. The house, in commemo- tolls. Considering that the City has had the fullest warning of the 
aa of the woman’s just pull upon Government, will be denominated inevitable fate of its filthy enttlo- canes, ane might, had it chosen, easily 





» Haul!” ‘have made a fair arrangement wit to the new market, we 
“should say, let the tolls out of which it is to be compensated be those 
A PORM THAT WANTS REFORMIMG. ‘ ‘of the knell which has‘so long been tolling Smithfield’s doom. 
Tae favourite of with several Members against ALDERMAN —————— 
| Satomows taking his seat is, that there is “no form for it.” The! 
| Objection is not a bed one, for it stands to reason that if there is “no| The Parliamentary Treadmill. 
| form,” the Honourable Member can hardly sit down upon it. Tue failure of Ma. Hexares’s motion respecting the Navigation 
horse ———— | Laws, suggests the question, ay the Protectionists like a squirrel 
oh | : in a cage ’—to whieh there can be but one answer—That they are always 
ie Idem per Idem. moving, and never getting on. 
groom, Cotoyet Srstnorr presents his compliments to the Editor of Punch, 
* de | and begs to state, that the statutes of — and Mary, which im- 





the Abjuration Oath, were clearly directed against the Jews. PROPERTY POR_ZIOUS USES. 


he statutes were meant to exelude the Jacob-ites; but Ismazn and) Mx. Puxcn on being asked what was the meaning of “Cathedral | 
| Jacos are identical, therefore the statutes were meant to exeiude the Trusts and their Fulfilment,” answered— Deans and Chapters pocketing 
| Israelites. Q E. D. all the money they are trusted with. 


EEE 


PROTECTIONIST DRAMATICS, Evening Dress for Ladies in the City. 

| _ Prorection recently got a little “draw” by the performance of} Tum Times states that at the Guildhall Ball many of the ladies’ 

| Ma. G. F. Youye’s Trip (0 Scarborough. By eaten such a man, in| dresses were ripped up the back. We do not doubt this—for to believe | 
| triumph, Protection shows her love for another play, too—She Stoops ») Mr. Daxxy’s statement—the Ball must have been “a perfect ripper: | 


g 
F 





Bell's Life. 


| Conquer—with a vengeance ! 
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» PRIZES AWARDED AT THE HORTICULTURAL FETE. 


Tue weather is always so unmerciful at the Horticultural Féte, that | 
we think that the company, more 
re distributed to them for their 


os the most recherché, rich, 

flounces, and braided pone 

scarcely recognisable again, and actually 

| refused. by bee wend Buhl Box, containing two dozen of Jovvin’s 
best Glov 


To io Mapzmorsete Fi Péuicrz pe Vertrrt. For the neatest, thinn 
rench Bottines, completely wet through—A Box 


coloured paletét 
sacrificed 


=. rom the Fidéle 
To Lorp -Nakctssts Vanisorar. For a. che 
snow-white wide-awake made of the finest felt, both 
of the weather—A handsomely embroidered Cigar 


De a on ee ee 


LES SMITH. For wearing 
—A Pair of Silver-Mounted 





—_ 


“My Ever, Tommy! Ir ’ere arnt THe ScorcumMay HOUT oF THE Snurr 
Snor a TAKIN’ a WaLk.” 


| 


jally the ladies, deserve prizes 
ihood in making their appearance 


We expect next July to read an award of prizes somewhat similar to 
the following :— 


To Mis: Ciara pe Were. For han 
silk, trimmed with black lace and blac 
rain—The Gold Gunter Medal. 

To Lapy Aveusta Tuumper. For the most delicate crape dress, 
with pinked flounces, and mantle en suite, sli 
lace, so soiled that it can never be worn again 
Ene 


rettiest drawn bonnet of pink 
k bugles, completely spoilt by the 


edged with Honiton | 
—The Silver Swan anp 


To Mrs. Cuerry Bounce. For the most chaste dove-coloured silk 
parasol, with muslin embroidery and silk fringe, completely washed 
out by the wet—The Howett anv James’ pair of Kar 

To Miss Lavra Apeweisa Stusss. 
yupocunennnanee & silk with embroidered 


a9 see ot cemner Gemne 





THE TREASURES OF THE DEEP. 


(SEE OF DURHAM.) 
After Mas. Hewaxs, 


: “i | Wuat hidest thou in thy pegrene ines ant ont, 
GRANT } 


Thou See of Durham ? Wall's End ; 


StMT $H4 Black diamond stores, whose gems thy Bisuor sels? 
ee Best screened, that bring him in exceeding gain,— 


| These are thy riches, ic See; 

Da pir oe ely a 

| th ap mwa tee th untold 
Withie the cou : thine income lies , 
‘ 
! 


pass of thine 
Thou hast the farmer’s the ier’ 
rie tap _ +l: 
Look to thy chance, Lorp Bishor—'tis the Main—’ 
a pee fa rg 


Yet == thy Depths have more!—What parchments 


hope, kept dry— 
Have brought in fees, for will statutes old 
Forced to pay robats in thy Registry . 











| embroidered, and had been work 


the amount 
‘time which that one journey must have consumed per diem to.bw 
| enabled the fair Arachnea to have completed so laborious a piece 





Pocket them, Durw#am—now’s your time of day, 
Before they ’re ta’en away. 








i =e. my and vies Ta more! 
¢ souls in thine episcopacy 
They are thy chiefest wealth, most precious store: © 
Treasures are they by far worth all the rest. 
Hoard up those riches ; but the dibs, we crave 
Give back, which thou dost’ save. 


Give back thy surplus Pee a of whom 
The monstrous income has quizzed so long— 
Lb eae Punch—enlight’ner of he -— gloom— 
its at in s , harps upon 
Hold fast thy ecent peas Ary that = a 
For all is not thine own! 


| 
| 
fe | To thee the love of lucre hath a 
| 
| 


| 
| 
| Up in thy coffers—let us 
| 
| 
| 








Donning a golden mitre on its 
A thing oft worn above a prelate’s crown ; 
mest thou hear a volae-$: en mow "tis said 
ony Butt reclaims thy precious ings from thee, 
Disgorge thy ‘ft thou See! 








USEFUL EMPLOYMENT OF WASTE TIME. 


A Lapy, living at Wimbledon, presented last week to her husband a 

| handsome waistcoat as a ee | It was most beautifully 
any luring the spare half-hours 

that would otherwise have been wasted, whilst waiting at the various 
any y = o Legg feng hc wap So pe ten are on oes 
on that sleepy line, t les, W ane Sree y travel 
by it, apes a 2 8 pevouce now of taking their nar seodiowork with then 
railwa so that they may turn to some usefal account 
dread ie waste nals time that is squandered i in going a simple pact 
ten miles. We have been shown Stone’s picture of “ Cross a 
most effectively worked in Berlin Wool 4 young lady, 
engaged on it only for one month, and ‘ormed but one journey 
town every day. This will give some little notion of 


Ler 


work in so short a period ! 





Mysteries of the Deep. 
Tue thousands—the hundreds of thousands—of pounds that have 
moat Sate soap te Teenie’ Durham and others by such dn ex- 
perien iver as Mn. Horsman, furnish another that, in 
ecclesiastical matters, ee ae ee 
are buried at the bottom of the See. 





The Great Day of the Session. 


Tue 28th of July was expected to have been a grand day in Parlia- 
ment; for, considering the laws that are made without adequate 
faformation, a day le itimately of legislation in the dark, would, 
it was thought, ha taken full of. 





ef He. 18, Upper Wetese Flas, tn the Paste of St, Pasers, 
t. im the Preeimet of Whitefriars, in the eect Jose gree and Published 








solsked Oy thom 





Bran, Newington, both in the County Primtere, af 207 
them a: eg Any Eft sy yt 4 oad ey ed Ak by a 
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PAXTON. 


COTLAND will have all the | ‘en strictly 


great men. The Berwick Ad- | my - --4 poppe I have seen 
vertiser now Claims JOSEPH | Neapolitan criminals.” 


Paxton for her own ; as he 


—i te Gucanentnn of Gane tat , 


BIRTH-PLACE OF 


4 








was born “in the parish of 
Dunse!” (Mem. for the 
Editor — Dunce.) 
SHAKESPEARE—it is now 
proved beyond a doubt— 
was born at Paisley; Corer- 
wicus at Aberdeen ; Bacon 
at Peebles; Mitton at In- 
.  verness; Ontver Crom- 
> WELL at Perth; Ramo 
Sameer at Kelso; Joseru 
“es Apy in the Sait-market, 


- Glasgow; and Homer in 


Skye ! 
tt is, perhaps, not gene- 
rally known that the original 
— Lion— - A 
appropriat y Eng- 
ef was whelped 5 4 
Edinburgh Castle. 


Once upon a time, runs the legend, 

| Ropert or Sictty; a worthy ancestor—whether he 

| or only in the 

| subj i 

| NAPLES AND THE 

Cerservs. Now, this Duxe 

‘20 longer outwardly # Duke, bu 

| Spam, came By She meavay ot ven to take for a time the shape of the 

Se Oe ee ce ee ane pearls. Whilst 

the real Duke, in the despised body of the fool, was continually com- 
‘ ape, in the fulness of time, his Grace 

| learned his better lessons of mercy and humanity, and was restored to | 

| himself ;—the 1, his task completed, ing. 

Oh, that our ING oF THE Two Siciiies might, for awhile, be made 

| coanetp Saas am Gans oven os bo wanes Eis isters with felons! 

Though in truth Ferpivawp may be taken as an improvement upon 

| Duxe Ropert; being brute and potentate in one. 











PUNCH’S CHALLENGE TO MR. HOBBS. 
A Lock that cannot be Picked. 
to Mr. Hosss, which he is at liberty 
. It is to operate on a Lock that 
defied all attempts to turn aside one 
of such a complicated 


A Shabby Turn-out. 


Ir was a general observa- | 
tion in the House of Com-| 
mons, on the night of the! 

the order of the House, that it was| 
made to the Member for Greenwich on | 
religion, when the Speaker himself had turned out a 


Puncu throws out a - 
to accept or not, just 7s 
omant ab ag ¥ has hi " a 
of its springs, which are most numerous, 
yp Ete. 
to pi way , mm 
less to get over them. It is defended 
by a Bar that is most difficult to move, 
though fortunes have been spent in the 
numerous trials. It is full of Wards, 
whose movements are guarded with the 
most jealous scrutiny, so that it requires 
| “Nownere in all ltaly, save now partly pay, 4 the Piedmontese, fhe, Greatent mosty to > on < om 

can a man think, speak, or act, as a being made in the image of Gon; Leck fs ho tinemeeer Laon. 

certain other images, Austrian, Roman, and Neapolitan, forbidding the, =» kind of key, silver and golden, 

sublime privilege. I of Gop are apt to become perplexing, |, © pA tried fe ee ~~ fo The 

troublesome ; and thereon are to be overthrown as idols of a false |, hich a said oh and aoa 
religion ;—an infidelity blasphemous to Pope and Emperor. Images of | in the large on ates which it defends, are reported to amount to 

Gop the subjects of a King of Naples! Let the images be made to craw! | ™ ‘lions |. ’ 
| in the dust; best showing their loyalty when they show themselves on | UP - yy Sie Sane t ne ine iene 

all fours. What has the crowned incarnation of devilry to do with the Lock!’ H Gis Whek tan te fe a may operate with 

images of Gop, if not to outrage and destroy them? Ferpraxp of , 2 ay ie nar Site © tome Pr hie os ts 
| Naples and the i of Gop! A gibbering satyr of the woods, with | Ditterto study its ope tL Te thie. bis wea do What be 

a sceptre for a m club. Nevertheless, there are Englishmen— likes with it: ‘and th licens it, he is much Aon therm pt ma 

made smug and comfortable by the sea that rolls around them, insuring | )\“°* P, ; : ous 


: : : : : . 'unch takes him to be. 
| freedom by day and t; in their counting-houses and in their sheets than ‘ P 
—who Af — we of the discontent of those Italians, = As for the reward for so much successful ingenuity, Punch will not 


would walk upright before their rulers. And if in the bold attempt at He wil wet nik ns — Pa ore a a bby ~ “- 
= papers A, " they ase — wo te a dust, | him caly open the Chancery Lock, and he may help himself to 
why, we really havé our own taxes to pay ; and when we dispassionately heindved thousmnd 
consider the subject, has Italy to do with us ? whatever amount he ould s bandred 

It is to make answer to such self-complacent querists 
that a Society is constituted ; a Society numbering men whose nam 
are names of earnestness and truth. On the door of 19, Southampton 
Street, Strand, on a small brass-plate, may be read, “Orrices or THE — 
Society or tHe Frrewps or Iraty.” The members of the Council 
are upwards of seventy in number; a wide circle, holding such men as Rival Works of Art. 
Lawpor and Macreapy, Scno.erterp and Lonp Dupier Sruart.| We have all seen and admired, in the Exhibition, the beautiful 
The parpoee of tse Society is not to make wer on Italy not ® war | Statusol “The A ” which is to be the chef d'auvre of 
of arms, but that kind of war which all acknowledge to be legitimate; Kiss But this is ing com to the Kiss, which was exhibited 
a war of ayy oy sentiment, and of political action.” With this | on the Limerick platform by Loxp ARUNDEL, and which, it is reported. 
posers sam a8 hearts of some seventy faithful resolute men, the was quite » marvel in its way. Those who have wi 

ore and Kine Luciver or Napies may read, though believing it not, | )i¢j ; i 
even on that plate, the text that, in his might, confounded 
Bewsnazzar. t 

“ Men are lived over again,” says Sin Tuomas Browse ; and surely 
the Kine or Nartes, another Scr, is re-made of blood and mire. A| 
ruthless savage, he ought to wear a crown of feathers, with his regality | 
tattooed in his portentous countenance. is he more than a New 

- — it is Pot om oem and A VERY SIMPLE QUESTION. 
R. GLADSTONE saw e Prime ter, POERIO, . : 
j J 0 , ’| Evenyzopy seems to think that we know everything, and the resul 

and clothed in the infamous | ;. "tia we are asked all sorts of questions by all sorts of | . 





| removal of Mr. SaLomons 
| singular an objection should 
the score of hi igi 
Jew after all. 


THE FRIENDS OF ITALY. 


3 


toerasese 


3 
Fes 





8 
2 


on 


hereas Lonp ARunpeEt’s might be 
guished by the name of “Tue Amazin’ Kiss.” 


Ee? 
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PUNCH'S ANNIVERSARIES.—WNo. 2. FIRST CONTEST FOR DOGGETT’S COAT AND BADGE, AUGUST Ist, 1715. 


OUR OWN VIEW OF THE ECLIPSE. HIBERNIAN REPRESENTATIVES. 


We regret to say that—with reference to the late eclipse—we par. Iw the Committee on the Petty Sessions (Ireland) Bill, Mr. Scuity 
ticipate in the views—amounting to no view at all—of the public in| js reported by the Times to have 
~o- k ve we made —— papecations for the oo 3 -_ “ Protested naa proceeding further with it at so late a period of the session, when 
smoked a large piece o ‘ ugh, we seen through the| - -— 
affair before-hand, we should fone yensed ere we threw a stain on that |" "*"* bt Yer “ow Irish Members in town. 
which had hitherto been perfectly spotless. At exhibitions in general,| But what is to be done, if the-majority of the gentlemen alluded to 
it is a matter of complaint that there is nothing to be seen; but the | will run away the moment they suppose that Popish affairs are disposed 
cause of our dissatisfaction with the solar exhibition extraordinary was | of for the Session? If they choose to devote themselves. exclusively to 


| the fact, that we could see everything. The whole affair reminded us| the Porg’s concerns, instead of minding the i of their consti- 
| of the intended feat of the man who was to get into a pint bottle. The | tuents, whose fault is that? Mr. ScuLty ought to be rc there | 


sun was to have been, on this occasion, the performer, and his attrac- | are those to be found who will attend to old 


tion was to consist in his disappearance ; but as he never appeared at | But if English Members are to manage Irish matters and their own too, 
| all, his powers—like those of bottle conjuror—were not tested. | the representation of England ought to be considerably extended ; the 
| Extreme disappointment was occasioned to the public; for the per-| rather that the result of the next election will be the return of 


formance which was to have taken place before the eyes of Europe, | an additional number of so-called Irish ‘ will in reality 
which were glazed expressly for the sight, ended in a sort of hole-| represent nothing but the See of Rome. 


| and-corner meeting between the sun and moon, behind a screen of 


| Vapour. 





A Stand for the Crystal Palace. 


The Safest of Railways. It was some time ago debated whether the Orystal Palace would 
Te Midland Railway Company has had the misfortune to be | Stamd. There is no doubt that it will, if the — agree to 
muleted in £4000 damages on account of the death of a lady’s husband, Keep it up. The question, a asw om as to a 
which occurred through mismanagement on their line. No doubt this | of the people standing—and — —? the stand—a 
sum will be soon made up to them again by increase of excursion- | Preservation of one of the chief wonders modern world. 
traffic; as a railway whose proprietors have just had to pay so much | pena aS - astm 
for their servants’ carelessness, is just that which one would prefer to | Corporation Catch. 


travel on, Crown ye your brows with 

: But fill me my plate with ; 

Fashionable Movements in Rome. Pour out my panch, 

Tue Seventh Battalion of French Chasseurs, newly arrived from : And 1°il swill and [ll mumeh, 

Benaee, to quarter in the offices of the Holy Inquisition ; turning out | Till I’ve filled out my jolly red kirtle. 
| the ‘Tribunal. SE 


| 
| 








The Tribunal of the Holy Inquisition—willy-ni!ly—to the Palace of SANGUINE BXPRCTATIONS. — f ‘ 
the Vatican. THe Medical Faculty have certainly very Sanguine Expectations, if | 
A few more such movements on the part of the French army, and it | they fancy the “ Mechanical Leech” is ever likely to supersede OU2 | 





may recover somewhat of the ground lost sinoz its occupation of Rome. | living one ! 
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THE CASE OF MISTRESS HICKS. 


Now list to me, ye Commons all, 
Of mirth if ye be fain, 

The rather that there is a call 
Upon me to explain. 


A ly tale I will you tell, 
case of Mistress Hicxs; 
Methinks it shall content you weil 
To hear about her tricks. 


In Hyde Park she had owned a stall, 
In sooth, for many eo 

And there she sold to children small 
Fruit, cakes, and ginger-beer. 


By Royal t she held the same, 
Tis said—that I don’t know— 

I had heard nought of such a claim 
Till some few weeks ago. 


But not contented with the shop 

: Wherewith - did begin, 
he begged a place to er “pop,” 
And lock her bottles ~ 


The Board did tardily accede 
To such a grave demand, 


And Mistress H it was agreed, 
Should have a stand. 


She wrote to thank them for the stand ; 
But wood for Mistress Hicks 
Would not suffice ;—with taste more 


grand, 
The lady asked for bricks. 
But all this while, of Royal grant 
No mention did she make, 
But urged her prayers exorbitant 
For fifteen children’s sake. 





HERALDIC FRAGMENTS. 


A BALLAD FOR LORD S—YM—R. 


They granted bricks instead of wood, 
ith somewhat more ado; 
The fact is, they were much too good; 
And see what that led to! 


Her stand she found was now too small 
Therein her wares to stow, 

And where to put her bottles all, 
Forsooth, she did not know. 


Again they weakly yielded here, 
And said, to her store, 
That Mistaxss Hicks her stand might 


rear 
Just five feet high ; no more. 


She thanked them at a might 
A grateful woman irae vam 
t she have a little grate 
a cup of tea? 


"fey odie aa 

ey nay, 

“Your hut was for your bottles meant ; 
A grate ?—we can’t stand that!” 


The wily Mistress iitcus, again, 
Preferred another prayer ; 

Her little hut let im the rai 
The roof might she " 


They said that she the roof might mend, 
From wet to guard her stall, 

But they would not ihe leave extend 
To alter it at ail. 


But give an inch, and here’s the proof 
Old wives will take an ell; 

She very shortly had a roof 
And chimney built as well! 





| 
| 
| 





And into office when I came, 
Besides all this, I found 
A little which our dame 
with hurdles round. 


The hurdles Mistress Hicks had raised, 
Tie enn ae yo aay she, 
people vexed as they gazed, 
And her tea, 


The hurdles kept advancing still, 
For all our men could say; 


Is to in 
He es that 
Get rid of M 


A notice served on her to quit 
She boldly did withstand 
She vowed she would not stir a bit, 

And said it was her land. 


The law did Mistress Hicks displace ; 
e gave her something down, 
Allowing, for « twelvemonth’s space, 
, too, & crown. 


will 
Another stall and site 
For those she holds aot by a sure 
And in legal right. 


Moral by Puncu. 


To titled Rangers large amends 
Impartial Justice makes, 

But little to the dame that vends 
Poor ginger-pop and cakes, 


| selected. We never hear of anybody’s bearing a haunch of ven\son, for 
}example, which would look as if he was descended from some jolly 
respectable fellow. But stags’ heads 


are often carried with the horns 





people who adopted them! And so, perhaps, Heraldry may be said observed on shields, looking somet 


somewhat typical still. 


herto, we.have spoken chiefly of th 
es manner. Let us saya word of beasts | which we state on the authority of Nissett’s Heralary, that certain 


e hope in an 


re in parts—parts of animals being as 
s of parts are in general life. Strict rules attend the carving; | they ever boasted of so much 
| though we regret that it is not generally the eatable part that is’ have produced, we are not to say. 


Iyce our last number, we 
have discovered that water- 
bougets are, indeed, singular 
objects. lt would be easy 
to bring a subscriber to the 
water, but it would take a 
good deal to make him drink 
out of one of them; for we 


never saw one blazoned that | 


looked at all fit for use, or 
could compare, for practical 
purposes, with an ordinary 
jug. Indeed, the charming 
feature about Heraldry now- 
a-days is just this imappli- 
eability of everything about 
it to anyuse. Ali the beasts 
look as if they were cramped 
up by some Wombwellian ar- 
rangement; lions are drawn 
of imbecile appearance ; and 
warlike birds appear to be 
stuffed. Some people, in- 
deed, looking at these repre- 
sentations, fancy they are 
“all stuff” in a still more 
comprehensive sense; but 
perhaps they are just as like 
the real animals as their 
bearers are to the original 


e bearing of animate objects, 


war in Heraldry as 





looking very threatening: where the head is severed clean off, it is 
called couped ; when torn off, erased. Alas! to allude to our friend the 
Stag once more, how often has he been both cut and erased from 
society within these few years! By-the-by, we may remark that a 
Roebuck’s head is not unfrequently carried; there is a Seotch family 
that carries “ three Roebucks’ heads” in its shield, though we never 
heard that any of them claimed to have three times more valuable a 
headpiece than the honourable Member for Sheffield. 

With to inanimate objects, there are, to begin with, nine 
“ Honourable Ordinaries’’—daily, by-the-by, at six o'clock, or so, 
visible, variously, about the Park and the West-end, on carriages and 
cabs. There is the Chief, the Pale, the Fess, Bar, Bend, Bend Sinister, 
Comme Saltire and Cross. Each of these is marked by lines on 
the shield. 

The Chief is drawn horizontally, from left to right, across the gt 
part of the shield. It is sometimes “ indented,” and looks as if it 
had been rather roughly rubbed against—which has happened to many 
Chiefs, Whig and Tory, in our day. This is perhaps the most 
dignified of Ordinaries: how natural, therefore, that the DovoLasses, 
who have an Ordinary of this class, should sport, as they do, three 
“ mullets ” on it! 

The Pale is formed by the perpendicular lines falling down the whole 
area to the base—as occasionally happens to the pail of common life. 
Che Heralds tell us that the Pale was derived from pa/us, a stake— 
and what better foundation than a steak could you have for an ordinary? 
Che old Eants oy Man carried a Pale; but they, poor gentlemen, have 
long since kicked the bucket. When a shield is divided by a vertical 
line, it is called party per pale—a division not without a meaning; many 
a party being kept out of the social pale by a line —— clear. 

| A Chevron is that curious-looking figure which the reader may have 

ing like a letter A in an imperfect 
| state. It is so called from its resemblance to the rafters which support 
a roof—calied by the French a chevron. It is a curious coincidence, 


Seotch Paxtons- wore two chevrons on their shield, long ago. Whether 
as our contemporary “ rafters” 
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LATEST FROM AMERICA—QUITE NEW, AND 


Tue Freez ann Eniicntenep ContinvatTIons. 








FASHIONABLE IP TELLIGENCE. 


Orgna-Grasses have grown to such; 
& size, that a young Fop, fresh from 
Fop’s Alley, wishes us to state most 
distinctly, that if he belonged to a 
Debating Club (which Heaven forbid ' 
he certainly should put up for discus- 
sion the f subject :-— 

“ Whether any amount of Beauty is sufficient 
compensation for the immense fatigue of carry. 
ing about with one all the evening such 
heavy load as an Opera-Glass ?” 
| Poor young Fop, he is greatly to be 

pitied! We shouid advise him to put 
an advertisement, like the following, 
in the papers :— 
ANTED, A STRONG IRISHMAN, 
to carry a Gentleman's Opera-Gilass. 


Rack Ponche 4a la Romaine. 


Tue Times correspondent at Rome 
states that the French cavalry has been | 
lately reinforced there, and adds— | 


Santo Officio, has been taken possession of, and ' 
that historical establishment converted into a 


” 


caserne 


This is as it should be. We are 
glad to hear that the Roman Inquisi- 
tion -is turned into a cavalry barrack, 
and hope that the rack of the Holy | 
Office will henceforth exist only in 
connexion with the manger. 


VERY CHASTE. 











THE BOOK OF BISHOPS. | 


Punch believes it to be his mission to write The Book of Bishops, with | 
portraits of the most distinguished arithmeticians that at present adorn | 
the Bench. The Book of Bishops: a marrowy, dainty volume, contain- | 
ing a simple and withal popular story of “the manifold doings of the | 
men of lawn in this wicked world, with their daily strugglings with 
those sinewy giants of life L.8.:D., that now and then will throw the | 
strongest in the dirt, the yellow dirt, that clings to, and yet begrimes not. | 

The Book of Bishops—printed upon bank-note paper in ruby type— | 
bound in — velvet, with gold edges; gold, inch-thick, and to be 
had at all Cathedrals. he Book of Bishops, uniformly printed with the 
service of that Church, whose self-denying ordinances prelates of ten | 
thousand per annum. so affectingly illustrate. 

The hero of the pes week—for every week has its episcopal move- | 
ments, even as it its. police reports of vulgar fraud and embezzle- | 
ment—is the BisHor or HESTER; who, when Dean, showed the | 
profoundest respect for the spirit of antiquity, in the matter of twenty 
grammar boys; as thus— 

“ By the Rochester statutes (says the Times), amongst other allowances, there are | 
allotted to the different classes Sf lenetionarion at that cathedral payments as follows: 
—to the dean, £100; to six prebendaries, £20 each ; to six minor canons, £10 each; to | 
the master of the grammar-school, £13 6s. 8d.; to the master of the choristers, £10; to | 
the second grammar master, £6 11s. 10d.; to twenty grammar boys, each, £1 13s. 4d, ; | 


and to four students at Oxford and Cambridge, £6 13s. 4d. each.” | 


Now the income of the Dean in 1840 is increased from his income of | 
1542, with a fine sense of the relative value of money at the two periods, | 
thus:—The Dean or Rocuester (the present Bishop) in 1542 has | 
£150; but in the year of profit, 1840, his £150 expands into £1426! 
But what is sauce for the _—_- is not sauce for the goelings ; inasmuch 
as the scholars are not advanced a shilling from the sixteenth to the 
nineteenth century! The Rev. Mra. Wuiston stirs in the matter; 
and the dignitaries of the Cathedral call him “atheist.” The man does 
not believe in the righteousness of Church embezzlement, and he is a 
benighted infidel. ns +." and ym | cuauany ott up 
twenty grammar no blessing upon the yearly feast by 
the Reverenp Ma Waren, shows in the minister a want of that 
Christianity that said, “ Suffer little children to come unto me!” 

In a very few days Punch will issue his prospectus for The Book of 
Bishops ; meanwhile the subject enlarges itself. ““ Matter,” says Srenne, 
“grows under our hand ; eosioen let no man say, I will write a duode- 
cimo.” Nevertheless, Punch will endeavour to make his Book of Bishops 





no thicker than « Bishop’s thumb—his golden thumb for all pockets. 





THE ECLIPSE OUT OF ENGLAND. 


unc has received from | 
his own astronomers 

—and that, too, with | 
the tdespatch | 
—the fullest account | 
of the late eclipse of | 
the sun, as seen from | 
different — . 
Europe. me of) 
these reports, di- | 





- as follow :— 
Romeg. — Very 


dark, indeed: the | 

_... moon mone. 
3 thing a Ff isuer- 
mans ring — our 
readers are, no 


doubt, familiar with 

the trinket—on the 

dise of the sun; 

wherever the ring 

was visible, the light 

of the sun was alto- 
gether intercepted 

Nar.es.—The sun was edged with blood; and the moon itself, now 
looked like a bomb-shell, and now—as the man-in-the-moon showed | 
himself—a portrait of Kine Ferpnsann. 

Maprip.—Here the moon appeared upon the sun elongated, thus, 0: 
which cipher was interpreted as having some significant relation to 
Spanish bonds. 

Vienna.—Total darkness : clouds shaped like a ge ook a 
blotted out the sun: birds went to rest; and even the try 
off their boots for bed, believing midnight come. | 

Parts.—The moon—as described by M. Anaco—appeared like a | 
pitch plaster upon the face of the sun. Certain deputies, however, | 
declared it to be like a monstrous blot of censor’s ink. 









































THE BLIND KITTENS OF THE SESSION. 
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PARTICULAR REASONS FOR PULLING DOWN THE 
CRYSTAL PALACE. 
pootased a 
any metro- 


HAT ee Decieg, cotentaly 
Eee rs 
: P of—is no reason 
at all why it should be preserved. 
That m, in fact, has so many 
handsome buildings that an additional 
one is not in the least wanted. 
That aL +> as it 
is @ perpe in the 
Belgravia, ~~ = he yay Pn 
—- the i A th. Poy Loans 
ite. 
Phat it would be perfectl vee 
lous to maintain a building which oni 
took six months balding bm 


are the Houses of Parliament which 
are not finished yet, after the lapse of 
"That the building, if r 
uilding, i 

only cost £140,000; which would be a downright a ry by th ie 
of the Houses of Parliament, which have cost upwards of £2,000 

That, above all, it will be a perpetual source of temptation to the itile 
boys to break the windows. 


A PRETTY LITTLE PICTURE FOR PRETTY LITTLE 
PROTESTANTS. 
(To be Admired some Twenty Years hence.) 


Suppose we shift on the slides of the Magic Lantern of Tease 
forward some twenty years hence. What do we see pict before us ? 

We see a view of a t Cathedral. It is embellished swith 
all the resources of Art. tured Saints are pointing their marble 
fingers in hundreds to heaven. Its mighty dome towers over [the 
crouching city, snd apreads far and wide along black shade, that seems 
to wither up all the churehes that surround it. Their lofty spires look 
shrinking to the nd with fear, as if they felt themselves ov 
in the presence of such a monster rival. The interior is no less wo 
of admiration. The eyes ache to look at it. 
The altar shines like t 
minated. In front of it is drawn out a long jer army of candles 
—all burning to do cteece to the brilliant scene. What is the name of | 
this magnificent Cathedral, that is pictured in such gorgeous colours | 
before us? It is St. Peter’s, erected most appropriately me the ome 
of the old Smithfield Market, and built by express command 
Sacrep Hicuwess Pore Prus tae Nuxtu! y the side of a — 
St. Paul’s lifts its head no higher than a toadstool. It is crushed— 
reduced to a mere oyster-grotto—which every one passes, and not a 
soul remembers 

The next slide shows us a new view of this Cathedral. The people 
begin to feel the tyranny of its oppression. The City longs to cast it off. 
I seems to pres with « heavyweight ons lungs that ents its 
breathing freely. You see a tumult takes he refuses 
to bow any | to the Cardinal’s hat. There is usion—smoke— | 

fire—bloodshed ; and we pass on to the next slide. 

This shows us the Cathedral surrounded with French troops—the | 
interior is likewise filled with them. Church service is performed at 
oy = of the bayonet. Pa altar is supported wien me —. 

charged. CanpivaL Wiseman goes thro Mass with a 
lighted match in his hand. Infidels are ay converted by being 
shot. Conversions take place every day in hundreds and thousands, 
of Popery are tr into a Sea of Blood. But at last the truths 

are triumphant. St. Peter’s is as great in London as St. 
— real Home Rome—thanks to that new Army of Martyre—the Army of 


Hr, top, an ll beon ii, deren But do the 
slides we have y seen, portray the truth, or are they only 
pictures of our own Time, twenty years hence, will best 
show. For ourselves, we — ‘help fearing that if we have a Pore’s 
Cathedral in London, the Pore’s soldiers must soon follow. If the 
Romish Church cannot maintain its ground in Rome, without the 
aid of French guns, why should it do any better in London? Ifasoul 
| cannot be cured in Italy without the assistance of French saltpetre, | 
how can Pius THe Nintu cure English souls without calling in_for us 
the same remedy? In fact, this mixture of Romish piety and French 
gunpowder seems to us so highly probable, that we suggest that the 
new Cathedral, instead of bei fat called St. Peter’s should, out 
of compliment to one of its clementa, allow itself to e chris 
St. Saur Perne’s!—There is abundance of food for hope, however, 
in this state of things ; for the Church that bas a Powder Mill for its 
f is sure at some future day to blow up. 


SIE 
It is one blaze of go 
front of a silversmith’s shop, beautifully illu- 
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tened | 58¥ he would be the best man in the 





THE WINTER GARDEN IN PARIS. 


Lonp Camrsett, anxious to know how the Winter Garden 
“worked” in Commissioner expressly to make 


ut ~ 
hardly recovered 


i Infatuated mortals! The visit, 
Sr 
faces ; you in 
combination is Ey 
Sle an vod ine wm thet young lndien one 
er any pretence 
attendance to pay attention to cases of 


ivaclene have already made their fortune. 
attached to the Garden for the reception 


ety increased fearfully at Paris since the 


reamed Visits it than omee nev paying the 
chdenth techie meehness. a 

is not the slightest doubt ‘that ‘the establishment of a 

Winter Gates in im London would be attended with precisely the same 


7 p tbove are all the facts I have ‘been able to mcoumulate, as 
SD aoe, crmne to aenet mane dedeemation, hoving 


the deadly place 
=, 
“ (Signed) ewer Srasrcuze, MD.” 








‘WONDERS OF THE REFRESHMENT ROOM. 


Weare the apathy hitherto shown by the critics to the 
wonderful efforts of art, which have been met with in the Kefreshment 
— since the opening of the Exhibition. Our attention was, on a 

recent visit, particularly directed to a section of a ham sandwich, con- 
taining a small of ham, so beautifully attenuated as to be worthy 
f weighing by machine capable of appreciating the weight ofa 
millionth past of a seruple. We have also met, occasionally, with an 
object—not very rare in the metropolis, but still, in its way, curious— 
namely, a lukewarm ice. Some electrical experiments may also have 
boon iad wil occasionally, on the of a waiter, who has now and 
then exhibited a very shocking article very highly charged. These 
Lis | experiments have occasionally given rise to a uitous lecture from 
a waiter desirous of SE aoed the mes, ut the result has not 
always been as t have been desired, 


Moral Reflection on France. 


We see that Lotteries are tolerated again in France—but the greatest 
fas + ee eee the Government itself. We are afraid this 
is a Lottery that is full of so many turns and strange revolutions, that 
“it will take years to alter it much less suppress it. Every statesman 
plays at it in the hope of gaining the Grand Prize. For ins who 
can what may turn up next year? In the meantime, 18 
Napozon is buying up as many tickets in the great Lottery as he can. 








GREAT ea TO PRINCE ALBERT. 


a | he Hippodrome, who ascends on the 
Prlase of Sfty foot, 2nd then goes dows. eosin, has 

inuahen * ‘a Great Rival to Parmce fenanp-fer bs marertythe 

very highest circles, and every day of his life walks on the Slopes.” 


A Refreshing Conundrum. 


young misses, and boarding-sehool young bien, OSs 
refuse to lunch at any other refreshment-stall than the one 


the 
¥ Beene they ke « “Youxe-womaxo,” and object to. having 


War do 


THE BEST MAN TO SETTLE THE MINUTES, 


As Mx. Brornenton has his eye generally upon the clock, we should 
the House “ to settle the minu' 


Movements or tHe Antstocracy.—Loap Anuspex has gone down 
to Bishopstow (Bishop’s-toe). 
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BRICKS WITHOUT STRAW. 


Tue Board of Health has been aspersed and vilified for | 
having done little or nothing towards the prevention of 
intramural interments. The Ear or SuarresBurr, on 
his legs the other night, satisf: | vindicated the Board 
from the charge, by a statement facts, which he con- 
cluded by saying, “ ‘That was the sum of their proceedings,” 

| By the noble Earl’s account it seems that the sum of ‘their 

| proceedings amounts to £0, Os. Od., which in order to 

| carry out the requisite proceedings under the Metropolitan 

Interments Act of last session—is all they can get from 
| Government, 








Great Diamond. 


Tue Koh-i-noor to the wall has gone, 
Neglected now you'll find it, 

With scarcely any one looking on, 
But the Constable set to mind it. 


How oft some silly wight, : 
When prejudice has bound him, 

Gapes o’er the Mount of Light, 
With pickpockets around him ! 


All eyes and ears, the gem he nears : 
Away the crowd has started ; 

While he look’d on, his purse is gone, 
And all but he departed. 


| A String of Poetic Pearls, Apropos of the 
| 


| The Rival Fathers. 


A urttLte Boy having asked his intelligent Papa what 
was the difference between the Papal Hierarchy and the 
Episcopal Bench, the parent replied, “ Now that the Eccle- 
siastical Titles Bill has , my little dear, our Bishops 
are the right reverend, and the Pore’s are the wrong 
reverend fathers.” 











Page. “Fancy Batt, Sim? 
Last Toospay, Sir.” 


SAVE MR. PAXTON AND THE CRYSTAL PALACE FROM 
ITS FRIENDS. 


Ponca regrets to see a spirit of destructiveness among the Peerage, 
ulling down the Crystal Palace—an act that 

would have the effect of bringing a large quantity of iron, and a still 
larger quantity of well-merited irony, about our ears. We have great 
respect for Lonp CAMPBELL, as a very good judge, but he has shown 


himself a very bad j in this one particular ; and though he acknow- 
ledges himself roud of the friendship of Mr. Paxton, we are afraid 
we shall be obliged to save the latter from his noble friends, if they 


evince their friendship by endeavouring to destroy what ought to bea 
pepeteal monument to his merits. Lorp Campse.t ought to havea 
ittle fellow-feeling for a brother architect, who has triumphed over 
difficulties—for his Lordship, as the truly illustrious architect of his 
own fortune, should weenie with Mr. Paxton as a labourer in the 
same school of architecture—and protect his work against the 
ignorance and prejudice of those who think an aristocratic neighbourh 
could be injured by bringing to it a place of popular recreation or 
resort. 

The million—for we may here use the word in its literal sense—who 
have frequented the Crystal Palace, have shown, by their conduct, that 
there is no reason in either repelling or running away from them, inas- 
much as Royalty itself has suffered no inconveniencé from the closest 
contact. We know Lorp CampPseELt, in his energetic discharge of his 
judicial duties, has the strongest objection to anything in the shape of 
a remanet, but the Crystal Palace should at least be an exception to his 
scruples—against allowing any thing to remain. We cannot, for a 
moment, imagine that the fact of Lordship living immediatel 
opposite, is the cause of his opposition to the building being preserve 








Wuart’s TO BE DONE WITH THE Crystal Patace ?—“ Let Smith- 
field Market be held there! Ha! ha! ha!”—Common Councilman gone 
mad since the Quexn’s Bail. 


No, Sir! Missvus’s Fancy Batt, Sir, were | should be partitioned off in the Lower 


Snoutp the Constituencies go on returning Jews to the 
House of Commons, and should the Lords persevere in re- 

| fusing to admit the elected to Parliament, a row of stalls 

House, for what 
might properly be called the “reserved” seats. 











LULLABY ON THE RAIL. 


Tae Globe contains the particulars of an accident which happened, 
the other night, on the South-Western Railway, near Bishopstoke, in 
consequence of the engine-driver and both falling asleep on 
their posts. We never heard of a more remarkable case of somnolence 
than that of an engine-driver sleeping under such circumstances, 
his fireman helping him in so doing. Morrsevs might assume these 
slumberers as supporters to his arms: for which they would be more 
suitable than lions dormant, or dormice proper. ‘The Seven Sleepers 
were less extraordinary fellows than these two: however, we hope to 
hear of no more such sleepers on a railway. certainly deserve a 
testimonial, which, it may be surmised, should be the sack ; but, as our 
contemporary states, that 


“Both men were perfectly sober when they started with the train but were greatly 
fatigued, having been up, they stated, for two days and nights,” 





ood | it may be a question whether the compliment should not be paid in the 


shape of a new velvet-nap apiece: and, as of one of them were 
severely injured, if not broken, whether his employers ought not to put 
some additional remuneration into his hat. 








Strange Difference of Antipathies. 

RacweL was compelled to discontinue her performance the other 
evening in consequence of the opposition of a Dog, which had been 
accidentally introduced into the theatre. With French performers it 
is the bark of a Dog, apparently, that puts a stop to the performance; 
now, with English performers it is, ly, the Cateall ! 





Gazette Extraordinary. 


Her Masesrty bas been pleased to allow the Rev. Mz. Wuezat (of 
flogging notoriety) henceforth to use the name of WHEAL-aNnD-woE. 


> 
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THE RURAL MIND ON THE RETURN FETES 
AT PARIS. 


Says old Squrre Crop unto young Squire pean, 

“ Here ’s the rummest news 1’ve heard of since I was a foal ; 
The Lorp Mayor of London, and a lot more beside, 

Be gone over to Paris, nigh a week for to bide.” 


Says young Potz unto old Squire Crop, 
“This here information is curious and odd ; 
| But what be ’em gone for?—I pray ou explain,” — 
“Oh, to feast wi’ a chap called Perfect of the Seine. 
“ There is goin’ to be a terreable to-do ; 
I read it in the paper, which always speaks true : 
Balls, concerts, sham-fighting, and fountains at play, 
And singin’ at the Uproar, where they turns night to day.” 


“ And what is the reason of all this set-out ?”’— 
| 





“Oh! the Crystal Zibition; that’s what it’s about ; 
Return eatin’-matches, ‘tis what you may call— 
To come off agin them as was play’d at Guildhall.” 


“ Por eatin’ and drinkin’ I never would roam, 

And I think a Lord Mayor med as well bide at home.”— 
“Yes, I see, *re to feed off a Paris quizzeen ; 

That’s fri frogs, mun; we knows what they mean.” 


“T’d touch none of their messes.”—‘‘ No more wouldn’t L”— 
“ For a rump-steak and inions, is what [ would cry.”— 

“ But I wish you med get it.” —“ And then, only think 

Of the varjuicy wine that they ’ll give ’em to drink.” 


“ But I don’t bepity ’em one mossel nor mite ; 

They’d no business to go there; it sarves ’em quite right.”— 

| “ Ab, oy ’ll find their mistake out !—they ’d better stopt here, 
Instead of gallivantin’ where they won’t get no beer.” 


“But when they returns, mun, what figgers they ’ll be! ”— 
“ Such scarecrows, depend on’t, as never you see.” — 

“ Just fancy a mayor in a beard and a blooze ! ”— 

“ Kes, and then they will learn ’em to wear wooden shoes.”, 


“This Crystal Zibition, I always had fears, 

ould lead to our mixin’ with French foreigneers.”— 
“That ’s true, but then quiet and pace it per-motes, 
Which is better than cuttin’ of each other’s throats,” 


“There is rason in that : I hates bloodshed and scars ; 
But just think what wheat was a load in the wars.”— 

“ Well, and that’s true agen; but then what did we get? 
Why, the answer to that is the National Debt.” 


“Zo, though hopin’ we never shall learn foreign wa 
Peace and comfort ’s my maxim.”—“ And that’s what I says. 


— t’other bottle ; a tooast I ’ll fre. 
* The for Lixcoum !? ”—“ Ah, long life to he!” 


| = 











THE INDEPENDENCE OF THE CAB-STAND. 


LypePeN DENCE has reached those who—to use a vulgar expression— | 
are literally “earriage folks;” for the true men of substance, of the 
peta bad yey Pa edd 

e keeping of agig; but, in 4 y 
a Hansom—begins to be a test of te mer is | 
to say, of cab-rank—are 
| earnings in the day-time, that, in the night, there is searcely a cab to be | 
_ had either for love—if it is not an a ity to talk of love towards a 

cab-driver—or for money. No sooner have the toils of the day gone 

by, when all a cabman’s best feelings begin to possess him; he casts 
his “rank” aside, and mixes with his fellow-men, giving up to mankind 
what was meant for parties—inasmuch as at parties the guests have 
to walk home, for want of a cab to carry them. We are always ready | 
to rejoice in the prosperity of a class, but we really wish the cab-drivers 
who have made their fortunes retire totally, instead of partially, | 
and leave the stands to those who would find it worth their while to| 
sabe the demand of the public in the evening as well as in the! 
y-time. 





Legacy Duty Unpaid. 
Nztson left his daughter as a legacy to the Nation. The legacy| 


has been left now for several years; but we have never yet heard of 
the Legacy having been taken up, or even the Duty attended to; and 


this in, mind you, spite of Nx1son’s well-known injunction that “ Eos: | ure you are, great favour on met 
’ “Ons wno Loves rou De . 


land expects every man will do his duty.” 


really our men of capital. So vast are their | st 


shan’t have to buy so many dr 


AN EXCLUSIONIST JOKE. ' e 


T is not often that we have 
anything of an exclusive 
spirit about our jokes, except 
the peculiar brilliance which 
makes them exclusively our 


return of a Jew, the 
guatiy of fiery discussion 

has set the House of 
Commons in a flame—a Jew 
being the object—we have 
been unable to resist the 


peagniie L repeating to 





A YOUNG LADY’S OPINION AS TO WHAT SHOULD 
BE DONE WITH THE CRYSTAL PALACE. 


og, OE Sree ae —I am a young lady—which I should have 
elt diffidence in telling you—only yow know everything—and 
besides, I rN hs fee peg bg Sty 

{he trath from ou? I must tell you, then, that my . 
money is exceedingly small: papa says he can’t afford to give me any 
more; and, though dear mamnta is as kind as she can be, still she is as 
food of going to the Fetes an I one; ae pou Uae Pace wees oe of 
SSonll Lave Seen eod oneal ty cong eieps WY had Gils of wx 

80 q everyw. y of money. 
Boe ial cus Eecenlly chliged to clap ot Leme-vend Y aoe’ line 
~ 3 Sats 90 pach the manag ve spend Hotel Sat wo cone Fes, 0 
the expensive dresses we are obliged to wear. 5 cae bald Ike techs 
to you about things. I’m ’re laughing at me; but 


L on 


of room in any one of t 
thing I had on was 
some one would have seen me. : 

“ And we fared very little better at the Botanical Fétes. I am not 
clever at.counting. I can only tell you that each time the rain came 
down (and didn’t it come down ot land Warlneatag f) 2 had to pay for 
it inost dearly, in the most ssovell sense of the w A lady cannot 
wear a waterproof bonnet, or a tosh pélérine, as you 
do. One drop of water, and, like a bright stove (pray excuse me), our 
ustre is ! 

“ You must confess, my dear Punch, that the loss of so many dresses 
in one season must be heart-breaking to a poor girl, whose pocket- 
money is as low as my spirits at the —_ moment. I couldn't help 
thinking how mice it would have if the Botanical Féte, ‘ant 
Wednesday, bad only been held im the Crystal Palace! I shouldn’t 
have cased for the rain then. I shouldn’t have got wet feet. My 
parasol wouldn’t have had all the colour, (it was a light cerise) com- 
pletely washed out, and we could have walked in comfort, and have 
enjoyed the society ever so teatime. 

“T am told that the Crystal Palace is to be pulled down. Dear 
Punch, if you allow it, I will never forgive you. It is the only place in 
London where we ladies can w: in, without fear of getting wet. 
It is a large glass Parasol, under which we can laugh at the rain that is 
pattering over our heads, and snap our at our wretched English 
climate. Pray let it remain up, and then—who knows—the Horticultural 
Fétes may be held inside it next year, and we shall no louger have to 
go all the way to Chiswick to be caught in a shower of rain, and we 

esses, which is not pleasant, in the course 
Do this, and you will confer, like a good fellow, as I am 


| 
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THE CRYSTAL FESTIVAL IN PARIS. 


1 Pants and London embrace, | 
Ye / ' and give and take the kiss 





~ “t e, of peace under the re- 
“ — —€ membered dome of the! 
Crystal Palace. In the) 


Hatel de Ville, Paris, are | 
celebrated the triumphant 
utilities of the world-wide 
fair of Hyde Park. All) 
folks of all degrees asso- | 


) completion of the great) 


jj drink, dance, gaze, 
(merry at the cost of the 
French Republic. The pro- 
gramme of the festivities is | 
very full and very various. 
A dinner and a concert on | 
the Seturday; waterworks | 
and fountains at Versailles, 
” on Sunday; on the Monday, | 
a grand fée at St. Ciond, | 
under the patronising brow | 
; on aa af a ball—multitudinous as a geometric | 





of the President } 
dance of summer gnats—of 8000, shakes the foundations of the 
Hétel de Ville; and’ on Wednesday, as a conclusion of fireworks | 


F and finale of smoke—“A review and sham-fight in the Champ de | 
Mars!” Of all sham-fights that were ever alanotty fought, this | 
Wednesday fight—circumstances considered—should be registered as | 

the greatest s of all; The powder white powder; noiseless, smoke- | 
less, the battle of a dream; a visionary flash-in-the-pan, with no 
true fire. For, says the programme, the occasion of the visitors so | 
honoured and so regaled,— 
“May do much to cement the more intimate connection between the two nations, 
whose mutual relations must be beneficial. In fact, following up the impression made | 
by the Grand Exhibition of Industry of all Nations, this visit to our Parisian neigh- | 
bours may be made the real Peace Congress, divested of long speeches and Utopian ideas.” | 
There can be no doubt that the sham-fight was fought, not only in 
honour of the Peace Congress, but in illustration of the madness and | 
folly of war, as set forth and preached at its gatherings. 
might use the thousands of soldiers with their arms and artillery, even | 
as a lecturer employs manipulations to prove his arguments. “ a, 
says Mr. Cospen, “that these roaring guns have belched and| 
spluttered showers of shot into compact masses of human creatures ; | 
believe that those mortars have flung shells into a city, blowing up the | 
habitations of industrious men, and burying while families in a fiery} 
tomb! Behold the smoke cleared away; and then picture upon the| 
field ten thousand’ human creatures, dead, or dying, in every vorrible | 
condition of ‘human agony, and then make answer, and—as you are a| 
rational creature, endowed’ with an immortal soul for an immortal | 
destiny—say, wherefore such strife, such sacrifice, such cost of blood 
and cost of wealth (which, wrun ‘by taxation, may be blood, though | 
not shed in’ war)—when the ennobling aspirations of man should make 
reason, not ‘force, the arbitrator? Brains, not balls—hearts, not! 
howitzers ? ” in this way, as we conceive, Mr. CoBpEN, as a 
member of the Crystal Palace Commission, may tarn to profit the | 





Veep 





sham-fight of the Champ-de-Mars. 
Haply, too, Mz. THomas CaRLYLe may eloquently preach thereon. 
For has he not sent a letter—a veritable palm-leaf—to the Peace) 


Congress sitting in Exeter Hall? A letter in which—said the news- 

paper reports—were weighty words of sympathy and approval? There- | 
' ore, it was not too much to hope that Carty.e himself, smiting with | 
root of olive tree, the hollow drum, would prove to a reflecting world | 
what an empty wind-box that tambour is ! 

* speeches and Utopian ideas!” Poor Utopia; ever amg at 
as a fiction, a flam ; though in some way ever palpably under our feet | 
and round about us. Do we not live, and have firm footing in what 
was the Utopia of our ancestors? Call up Georce tue Turn: take! 
him a trip by the rail; let him receive a letter by the penny-post ; then, 
let him answer the aforesaid letter by electricity. Thus the Utopia 
nf on , of prejudice, becomes the solid globe of practised 

owledge. 

What a curious picture-gallery might be collected of the portraits of 
succeeding Utopians! Of such dreamers as GaLILEo and Hervey, and 
Newton, and Jewwer, and Wart, and Sreruenson, and WueaTstone 

Row anp “Hirt, and—(he is now the newest; for he—poor 
enthusiast—dreams of a Winter Garden)—and Joszru Paxton! 





Ir would seem that the Lords, in resisting the admission of Jews 
to Parliament, would convert every Jew so elected into a standing 
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| sively costly ; but the crosier searcely seemed to me rich 


ciated with the origin and | the North Gallery ? 
|, work, are invited to eat, | annular 


and be | new kind of Scalping-Knife seized my fancy wonderfully ; as well as 2 
| Telekerephona, which was very curious. 


Mr. Cospen | - 





joke, rather than allow him to be a sitting member. 











RAILWAY DIALOGUES. 


























































ire Ecpeary Lapvy, very nervous. 
Finer Crass Passewonns. (A Youno Guwrieman, full of the Exhibition. 
( A Ditto, Ditto. 
First Gentleman. You are speaking of the gold-embroidered ? 
Very noble, was it not? And that beautiful crosier of jewels ? We 
Second Gentleman. Yes; the canonicals, take them all in ail, are exces. 


Elderly Lady (to herself, very frightened). Jesuits ! 
: (Screens herself with her pocket-book 
First Gentleman (after a pause). Did you examine the instruments in 


cond Gentleman. With particular attention. I liked that spherc. 
Condenser, and admi.ed some Theodolites exceedingly; and 2 


Bone-crusher ? id you try the Persuasive 


Elderly Lady (very faint). Will you allow me tc open +his window, Sir? 
_. Second Gentleman, With pleasure, M. continuing). It’s 2 pity 
if you did not try it. The action of it is sweetly pretty ;—as well a) a 
oe -¥ Salmometer, which I examined, and—— 

irst Gentleman, That Zinickotimodai, for the waistcoat-pociet 
wasn’t bad? 

Second Gentleman. Nor the Ach tibotomte for children. But | 
have my doubts whether the Lyra Ventura would not be too much for 
a person with weak lungs. 

Elderly Lady (paler and Lge Gentl—— 

First Gentleman (suddenly), There are some capital pistols down stairs 

Elderly Lady (groaning from corner of the carriage). Ob, dear ! 

Second Gentleman. W here ? 

First Gentleman (pointing in the direction of a parcel, by the side of 
which the Ex.per.y Lapy is sitting). Why, under the—that— 

Elderly Lady (who has taken a ticket for Sout ‘on). Here, Guard 
let me out instantly. I stop at Vauxhall —(She is helped out, more dead 
than alive—and, as she is leaving, says, very acidly) Young gentlemen, 
you ought to be ashamed of yourselves ! 

First Gentleman (when she has left), Curious old lady ! 

Second Gentleman. Very—but, d’ye know, I noticed something ver; 
queer in her whilst we were talking. I think she was drunk. 

[They resume their conversation as the train proceed: 











Uncle. “So, rou’ve Been To THE CrystaL Patace—Have rou, Gus! 

Gus. “ Yes, Unciz.” 

Uncle. “Wet, sow, I’tt eive vou SiXPENcE IF YOU WILL TSL 
ME WHAT YOU ADMIRED Most IN THAT Temple or Inpustry!” 

Gus. (unhesitatingly ). “Vest ann ’Au Piss, axp tas Gincer Baxt 
Give us tHe Sixpznce!”’ : 
















“Pull Inside.” 


Tue Lowther Areade, in wet weather, is always crowded with ladies 
waiting for conveyances. A facetious conductor of our acquaintance 
calls it “The Haunt of the Rein-Deer.” 
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THE PROTESTANT GRANARY IN ROME. 
} Pere 


| 


RE we to have a Protestant 
Church in Rome?” This ques- 





on. ' 

tion put to Lory Lanspownr 
| eum was finally answered by his Lord- | 
adi ship, “1 am afraid not.” ‘The 
> enen- Minister also wisely said—“ It 
bh. was an established maxim of the 
Court of Rome to have one) 
rt-book degree of toleration at Home, 
ands & and another for itself in all 
other ae, er as it) 
might an established custom | 
~— 9 with bishops in Utopia to preach 
ell ne the loveliness of self-denial to 
rsuasive all other persons, the episcopal 
preachers themselves taking 
ow, Sir? some ten thousand a year for the 

2 sity = sermon. — , 
di aa : f “Shining lights deserve pre- 
; cious candlesticks.” A very good saw, this, of the old divine, full of 
b-wochet the belief of the Christian uses of splendid bishoprics. Now the 
= tisHor oF Loxpon is fast in this creed of sumptuosity; not even 
But | Mr. Horsman shall convert him to the pauper faith of the primitive 
oy fathers. Buomrtetp is a shining light; and of virgin gold flashing 
‘ with many a carbuncle, with many a healing, episcopal amethyst, is 
the candlestick of Fulham. How could Bishops burn the true light 
a bhainn to the nations, unless set up in plural candelabra of gold of Ophir ? 
f Aptly, beautifully, did Bisnor Bromrte.p plead for the necessity of 
. a Protestant church at Rome, “where the external and internal 
be side of decorations are proportional to the important sacr:d objects to which 
7 they are applied :”” and—can we doubt it ?—the Bissor or Lonpon can 
- Guard lay his hand upon his pocket, and avouch his belief that a bishop of 
ane dee £20,000 a year— ground-rents and leases included—is at once a proper 
or Mn external and internal decoration of a Christian temple. Self-denial 
, being the spirit of Christianity, money-changing, lease-granting bishops 
are the best, the most exemplary illustrations of the humility of their | 
——s faith. And this is now a daily spectacle, at which the profane laity | 
— | stare with something more than wonderment; a market-dealing in the 
—" Temple at which backsliding dissent thrusts its tongue in its cheek, | 
ab and wags i's irreverent head. Do we want a constant farce—an hourly | 





burlesque for the laughter of the heathen? We have it in the doings 
| of certain Churchmen, whose creed it is to be simple fishers of men ; 
but whose acts are the rapacity of rovers. Peter's boat has too often 
become a privateer; nay, when it is very hazy weather, it is difficult 
always to make out the Lamb in the ensign of the boat pushed from the | 
willowy bank of Fulham. 

But to return to Rome—(by the way, not so great a distance as 
upon one time reckoned from the Thames, Fulham side, to Tiber).— | 
The Bisnor or Lowpon said : 

“It is true that there is a granary at Rome used as a Protestant | 
chapel by our countrymen: and that it is large enough for those who | 
— attend it; but-—” 

And here the Bishop—as becomes a Bishop of his yearly in-comings | 
—touches upon the want of external and internal decorations ; a want, | 
no doubt, acutely felt by a prelate with a particularly fine eye to church | 
effect; to what the slang of criticism calls the mise en scéne of a 
Protestant temple; as exhibited to overflowing congregations at St. | 
ae and originally got up under the smiling sanction of BLom¥iz.p | 

imsell. 

Pio Noxo—it is believed—will allow no better temple to Protestants 
than that afforded by a granary; whilst, at the same time, he has 
published proposals for building a rival cathedral in London, pitting 
against Gop’s St. Paul’s,a Porr’s St. Peter’s! And, it is said, the 
subscriptions are coming in; brought down by indulgence—the Pore’s 
old lightning-rod set up to make comfortable commodities of Heaven’s 
judgments. The spirit of Tevze1—if we may believe London’s Bisho 
—goes about England with his pediar’s box; selling salvation to ali 
rene and snipping bits of redemption to fine ladies, as a mercer | 
snips ri s 

And if this really be so, whose the fault? If we are to have a 
St. Peter’s in London, who has really laid the first stone of that Pore’s 
fortress, another battery thrown up to awe the liberty of human 
thought? Have no prelates worked both consciously and uncon- 
sciously at the edifice? Worked with their own hands ; worked with 
their own worldly avarice? Has not St. Baxwapas had flowers stuck 
in his button-hole by a Protestant prelate; tapers put between the | 
Saint’s fingers? Let truth work this sum soliton a Bishop with 

pinty thousand a year. In one year, how many Dissenters are made! 
by the Bishop’s year! gold; a sum levied in the name of Christian 
| self-denial ; and oft collected in the spirit of a Roman Pretor? What! 
KD FALKLAND said, may now be repeated with even a more sor- 
rowful emphasis, as applied to what is still called the Established | 
| Church—“ Religion has produced riches, and the mother has devoured | 


| 


} 





ou, Gus!” 
WILL TEL 
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cer Bext 


F thousands of backsliders. An 


| ministers with salaries no higher than the wa 





the daughter.” Many a Protestant prelate is the spiritual father 
Chareh, with her founda- 
tions laid in the Bank cellars! An Established Church, with ber 
Bishops, so many eyeless Samsons, tearing down her pillars | 
And with these thoughts, the Christian of London’s Bishop on 
the granary temple, the Protestant chapel at Rome, does not melt us. 
We are even content that Protestants (“it is enough for those 
who usually attend it”) should continue to prefer their prayers beneath 
the simple roof, where grain was h: : grain, it may be, winnowed 
from chaff and husk; a type of purity not wholly useless to the 
thoughts of pious worshippers. Indeed that granary church may, in 
its rudeness, in the very nakedness of its poverty, preach the intrinsic 
purity of Christianity : may show in beautiful contrast to the Cathedral 
of St. Peter’s; that spiritual stithy where, amidst blearing 
which the heart sickens, with muttered incantations, and mystic 
dronings, the spiritual fetvers of the human soul are forged ; made red- 
hot in purgatorial fires, and hammered and hchioned Vv 
and his Cyclops Priests. 





mp, at | 


ULcaN Pio | 
| 


Opposed to St. Peter’s, blazing with gold, and foul with incense,— | 


how much more like a Christian temple, that naked, unadorned granary ; 
even should it retain some odour of its past uses, some hint of the 
bread by which men live ? 

Nevertheless, let us believe in the sorrow of the Bisnor or Lorwpon 
that a Christian service should be performed, shorn of what he believes 
to be its internal and external decorations ;—gold and velvet within, 
and Bishops and Pluralists without, being of them. Let us believe in 


the  e and then, must we not ask of him—“ Are there not in | 
chu 


England rehes no better than granaries? Are there not English 
of millers’ men ? Why 
weep over the granary Church at Rome, when the granary Churches 
of England and Wales may, at your own will, be transformed to 
temples? And then, how many well- inted Preachers of the Word 
—men whose office should be their t worldly pomp—might be 
obtained from the superfluities of the Bisnor or Lonpow ?” 

In the meantime, we can bear with the Protestant Granary at Rome. 
It may seem in us wicked infidelity to a Bishop of £30,000 per annum ; 
but we can calmly entertain the idea of worship offered up in a granary, 
to that Divinity that first beamed on men from a manger. 





THE CHEAPSIDE LADDIE. 


On, where! and oh, where! is your worthy Worship gone ? 
] have gone to see the French, and I’ve nothing to put on ; 
And it’s ob, in my heart! don’t I wish I’d stopp’d at home ? 


Oh, how! and oh, how! was it such ill luck befel ? 
Oh, my } it was left behind, and where I cannot tell, 
They were in so great a hurry to ring the railway bell. 


I s’pose, and I s’pose, a French slop-shop you must try ? 
And how expensive that will be, to have new clothes to buy ; 
And I’m sure when I ’ve got them on, I shall look a precious Guy. 





RULES FOR THE BETTER BEHAVIOUR OF 
HONOURABLE MEMBERS. 


Lorp Jown Russext has brought up pn An, = of the Committee 
appointed to inquire into the order in which Hon. Members should 

roceed to the House of Peers, whenever their attendance is requested 

y Her Masesty. The recommendations of the Committee are so 
curious, that they remind us more of the instructions pn by a Beadle 
to a troop of charity children, as to how they are to fall into procession 
when they go to church, and how they are to behave there, and in what 
way they are to come away from it. On our word—which, on a matter 
of profound ridicule, no one would think of doubting—the recommenda- 
tions of the Committee are fully as ridiculous as the following :— 


As not more than a certain number of little boys can attend the 
Bar of the House of Lords at the same time, every little boy who 
wishes to go must send in his name to his Master (the Sreaxen) a full 
week i sine 

The Master (the Srzaxen) shall take all the names; and for each 
name he shall take a penny-piece, which number of /penny-pieces he 
shall divide into an equal number of “ heads and tails. : ‘I 

As a general rule, the clever Members shall represent the * heads, 
and the Irish Members, and public agitators, the * tails. 

The Speaker shall then take wed oy Mpeg and put them into a 
large pewter-pot, in which he shal! shake them as long as he pleases, after 
which, in presence of the assembled House, he shall throw them on the 
green-baize table. 

If there is a greater number of heads u 
then the “ Heads” of the House shall be 


ost after the throw, 
ed to go and stare at 
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Her Masesty. But if there is a majority of “ Tails,” then the House 


must not get more than it can help at being represented, during 
the royal mterview, by Irish Members. 


Daring the interview, the following rules must be "strictly attended 


| to:-— 


The boys must form in a ession of four abreast. The big boys 
must go first, and the little boys afterwards. 

They must not sing, nor whistle, nor catch flies, nor make faces, nor 
crow, nor bray, nor give way to any juvenile imitations, as they enter 
the House of Lords. 


; . 
No little boy must jump on the shoulders of another little boy in the | 


presence of Her Majesty. : 

All games of peg-top, pitch-and-toss, highcockalorum, and scratch- 
cradle are strictly forbidden whilst Hux Masesry is speaking. 

Any little boy found “ taking a sight” at the Loxp CuanceLton, or 
any of the Peers, will be instantly expelled the House. 

And lastly, any little boy convicted by his Master (the Srzaxen) of 
breaking an of the above rules, will never be allowed permission to 
attend t House of Lords a second time, 


Really, from the very grave manner in which the Committee has laid 
down its absurd recommendations, one would imagine that Members 








Mr, Alderman Gulchin—Ugh' (he is swept away in a rush of Porters 
and Passengers.) Oh!—my—lug—(he disappears.) 


Enter the Lonp Mayor and Suite. Potrice exert themselves. A line 
is made to the Train. The Lond Mayor enters a carriage, 
A Sheriff (striving to follow him). Now, then, I’m one o’ the Sheriffs. 
Policeman (without any respect), Stand back, will you ? 


Mr. Alderman Portsoken (wildly, from window of carriage). There’s a 
green paper box—here—there it is—hollo!— 
[His voice is drowned by the engine-whistle. 
Mrs, Alderman Portsoken (with a wild ery, which is heard above the 
| whistle). It’s all my things. Oh, please— 
(The Engine gives three eager sohisties. A rush of Passengers takes place, 
Several combats of four and upwards, is seen vaguely 
passing through the air. A bell rings loudly. Other Engines in 
the Station begin to scream in the general excitement. Trains 
begin to move gradually. Terrifie struggle of Porice, Porters, 
= + mney ado ExEcurive og ee 
7. Alderman Gulchin (slowly emerging from a mass of luggage, in 
@ tone of despuir). Mxs. G.’s gone, and all my trunks. of 
He seats himself sadly on somebody else’s portmanteau. 





are no better than Common Counci! men, and that they are in the habit | Tableau.—Bereaved Passengers lamenting the loss of their 


of “mobbing” the Queen every time she goes to Parliament, in the 
same vulgar manner as aldermen and tradesmen do, when she goes to 
a ball in the City, There is very little difference, it would appear, 
between the House of Commons and Guildhall ! 


THE ALDERMEN’S WEEK IN PARIS. 
A Very Bad Entertainment, in Several Tableaux. 


Scene 1.—TZhe South-Eastern Railway Station.—The Special Tram is 
ranged alongside the platform, with ils steam up. ALDERMEN and 
their Ladies, Common Councitmen and their Wives, Rovat Com- 
MISSIONERS, Executive CoMMIsSIoNERS, distinguished persons, and 
undistinguished persons, are seen jammed into an incredibly small 
space, behind the barriers. From time to time a desperate attempt is 
made to call them. Luggage is seen passing towards the Train on the 
other side of the barricade, 


Policeman. Now, gents—itain’t no use a-squeeging. Keep back there, 
—keep back ! | 
lst Alderman (wildly, recognising a portmanteau), Hi'—hollo!—them’s | 
my things! (He leaps at the barricade, but falls heavily back. | 

lst Common Councilman (on whom he has fallen, with a yell of agony). 
Oh, my toes! Oh, confound it !—I say, you, Sir— 

[His vowe is suddenly squeezed out of him. 

Qnd Alderman (who has passed the Chair, addressing himself with | 
dignity to the Police Force). Here! Open the gates, somebody, this | 
instant! Here’s pretty treatment of the Corporation—ish—uleh— 

[He is violently pressed against the barriers. 
lst Alderman’s Lady (who has been anxiously following the fortunes of | 
@ bonnet-box, now threatened by a heavy portmanteau). Ob, man! pray | 
be careful—oh ! (The portmanteau descends). Right upon my box !—Do| 
speak to them, Mr. Guieum. 
lst Alderman (endeavouring to obey orders). Hi—you—(He is com- 
pressed between two of the Executive Commitice). 

Common Councilman, Now, then! it’s scandalous. 

Stand off me, will you? t 


Ensemble of Aldermen, 
Common Councillors 

—s Police! Oh!—uagh !—ere! | 

: Fe, Fe., Fe. Now, then! o-pen the gates! Oh! oy! 

(The gates are opened, and the flood bursts in with a rush, spreading 

uself over the platform, and a strong lide setting in towards the) 





*Ere, you, Sir. 
[Using his person as a battering-ram, | 
Open the gates ! 


Shame! Where’s the Lonrp Mayor? 


uggage. 
3rd Alderman (laying violent hands om a carpet-bag which a Royal 
Commissioner is walking off with). Now—you, Sir—drop that ; it’s mine. 
Royal Commissioner, *s a green one. Eh ?—beg your pardon. 
Hollo—there it is ! 
(Rushing after Common Councilman, who has appropriated hus’ 


carpet.bag. 
2nd Common Councilman, Where’s my black trunk? Anybody got 
fa ba by ae Dour ? } 
anishes im @ pt tmanteaus, trunks,and hat-bores, from 
which the words, “ Fran the name of Douivr,” are heard o 


proceed, faintly, at : 
lsé Porter rene iron-bound box). By your leave, gents. 
(Hits Ma. Atpernman GoLcunn in the back. 
Mr. Alderman Gulchin. On! 
2nd Porter. By your leave, 


ie Mn A 
(Hits Mr. AtpEeRMaN GuicHtIn és the achdomen. 





Luggage. 


Scene Il.—TZhe Steamer —The Deck of the “ Princess Helena,” in a 
bobbingySea, The rest of the picture is left to the imagixation, 








Le Commissioner (wildly clinging to the budwarks), Ach Gott! 
0-0-0 ! 

Chorus of Foreign Commissioners. O-0-0'!—O-0-0! 

The Lord Mayor (tothe Captain, ina compressed manner, endeavouring 
to smile). Uncommonly pleasant day, Capt’n—delightf— 

[He rushes to the side. 

Mrs, Alderman Portsoken. Oh, take me down—somebody. Mx. Port- 

SOKEN, | insist on being took down this min—— 


[She follows the Lowy Mayor. 
Mr. Alderman Portsoken. Oh—Martan— (He ape Mrs. P. 
(The Band strikes up “‘ Rule, Britannia, Britannia the Waves!” 


Tableau.—Civic Authorities sacrificing to Neptune. 
[Scene closes om the utter wretchedness of everybody. 





Scewe Ill.—The Landing.—The Jetty af Bonlogne, crowded with | 


Douamers, Visitors, Matelots, Matelottes, Touters, Seidiers, the 
Mayor or BouLoeys, the Sou-Pnuvet, Boulogne Railway Directors, 


$e., Fe. 
The Lond Maror feebly climbs the ladder, followed by his Jockey, in. his 
splendid gold-laeced jacket and cap. 


M. le Maire (seizing the Jockey by the hand). Permit~My Lorp 
Mayor—that I welcome you—— 7 my 


[4 ery without, “ The Lord Mayor!” | 


(Scene closes as second Train slowly moves into the Station. | 








| 
| 


| 


(Shoves him back with his béton. | 














| 
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Te City Remembran ancer, No, Sir; that’s the Loxnp Mavor (pointing | Mn. p. I'maure I'd rather have late every bio ou aaa, itl Vd 
lo his Lordshtp) 
M. le Maire (confused). Ah, ga—comment—(recovering himself, ond) divs, Alderman Portsoken (sharply, and with a hind of 
sizing the LoD Mayor). Permit that I welcome your Lordship to the | triumph). Well, Mn. P., and what’s to be done now, if you please 
port of Boulogne !—(4 saplinantory Address.) Mr. Alderman Porteoken. _ Weil, dear, we'd better go on to the 
Crowd (to the Jockey). Vive le Lox Marne! | Hétel de Wille, where we ’re to lodee, send down after the | 
[The Jockey is swrrounded and overwhelmed with respectful con- | trunks—they re sure to come on b next train. 


gratulations. Mrs, Alderman Portsoken (bitterly), Oh, I don’t feel sure of anything 


lst Matelotte. Est-il chonette le Lon Marne! of the kind. 
Qad Matelotte, Oh, la jolie toque ! | Commissionnaire (who has comprehended the situation). Cab, Sane ?— 
( The Jockey, who does not understand Freneh, resigns hemself to general Yow Sare! | © the remise, calls) Fiacre—ohé | 
admiration, "la— 
Foreign Commissioners, Royal and Kxecutice Commitiac-men, $c. The Piaere drivesup. Mins. P., yy and the luggage are put in. 
&c., &c., ascend the ladder, looking very lump and unsteady. | Mr. Alderman Portsoken (mounting last J with pride). A \e Hatel de 


Aldermen, Common Councilmen, and their Wives, | Driver of Fiacre. 


ahewtta aap. _—— Lo. =e carpet-bog, the only | Wille. 
c 18 ). Port sieur—|aissez-la— 
Me didamanPechelen (who ta generally believed able to talk French ‘Tableau.—Civic Dignitaries dispersing in Search of Lodgings, 
and Wi citeoes 80 meee, clinging to ail that is left him). Qui, oui, ¢ ’est ore aon rar 
mon carpet-bag—il n "Lasse, Sone! et ny - un Alderman. my to yet whew ts Ville.—The doors are closed, Piles y 
Dowanier (bru ! eré nom d'un ¢ a rew 
~ [His carpet-bag is torn from him. Aldermen, Common Cowncil- 
| 2frs. Alderman Gulchin (distractedly). Ob, ~All s Guicum? Has men, and their Wives, are seen 
| anybody seen him ? discomaolately seated pon 
She disappears in the crowd, in search of her Husband. different articles. Gamins are 
A Voice. Au chemin de fer! gathered round, watching 
[The Lorp Mayor is ushered off. A general rush to the Railway them with curious interest, 
Station. and indulging in speculations 
Douaniers (darting among the crowd, and laying violent hands on trunks, about them. Mr. ALDERMAN 
| carpet-bags, and hat-bowes). Les bagages | les bagages! Sac-r-r-r-é PortsoKEN and partly have 
[Several desperate but ineffectual attempls are ‘made to speak French. | been just set down 


Tableau.—Civic Authorities being deprived of their lst Alderman (otling over with 
remaining Luggage. | outraged dignity). Here’s Port- 
anatipane | SOKEN ; he can tell these chaps 


ScENE ea” Station of the Boulogue Railway at Paria-—A crowd | ‘that we're the Aldermen, and 
assembled. he Carvings of Ceremonial in waiting, the Prevet oF i we LS ary There ’s 
THE SEINE inode. The Train arrives. The orp Mayor — Loup roto flow him, 
descends from tha first carriage with his Jockey, Tkesine, the the " = a ad 
Mandarin of the Junk, descends from the next carrvage, Ce " in ous faces. 


lst Common Only 

Crowd (divided between the Jockey and the Mandarin). Vive Ye Lox| think, Miz. P., there don’t seem 

| Marre! to be amy rooms r dow’ under 

. de la Seine (embarrassed, and aside to the French Com- 

"est Ini ? (He ts about (o seize the hand of the Jockey. | 

French Commissioner (rapidly, and aside). Non—pas celui-la—le vieux. | 

M. le Préfet de la Seine (with a profound bow, and making « violent 
attempt to embrace Hustnc). Permettez, M. le Lox Maixe—— 

| The Lerd Mayor (thirveting himself forward). Here—\’m the Lord 


| Mayo 
i! le Préfet de la Seine (guch reliened), Ah! 

{ Delivers of a neat and appropriate address, Exit the Lonp 
Mayor end Suite to the carriages. The Aldermen attempt /o 
foltom, but ave repulsed hy the (+ Guards. 

Mr, Alderman Candlawek, You talk Br Portsoxex. Tell him 
| we’re the Aldermen; and com I’ve passed the Chair; and weve as 
mueh ri t to be tueaied with Teapect.as the Logp Mayon. 
Mr. ‘ortsaken (who feels that his stock of Prench is being 
| unduly ean but w deterunned to keep wp his credit). Nous| room 
sommes Aldermen, nous allons with le Lozp 7 deb il vous plait. | Chorus of Civic Digni- 
Mumeipal Guard. Wn arriere—Messieurs—En arrivre ‘aries. Shame ! 
(They-are forced back.| Mr. Alderman Port- 
Mr. Alderman Candlewieh (indignantly). Look !|—Thbere’s that Chinese | sokem. I said we were 
chap a-getting in— the Aldermen; but they 
Mrs. Alderman Portaoken (Giagusted with the want of respect shown to wouldn't hear of anything 
the Corporation). 1 said how it would be, Mz. P., if you didn’t wear | but the Lonp Mayor. 
your gowns and chains.—You 'd better put ’em on now—you had. lst Alderman (with aw- 
Mr. Alderman Portsoken. Egad! \ think we had, CaypLew1cx—here ! | ful dignity), Did you ex- 
| —(Hagerly inspecting the luggage, which ws being tumbled down. )—Hello!— | plain what an Alderman 
—a brown portmanteau—Kh ?—No—that ain’t it.—Now, then—Sir— | was? 
Turning over the pile.| Mr, Alderman Port- 
Mrs, Alderman Gulchin +d Mas. Portsoxey). Oh, my dear,| soken. There ain’t any 
[ hope you haven’t lost Mr. P | French word for it—but 
Mrs. ‘Alderman Poabaies. No—he’s there—but I should n’t wonder | I described the sart of 
if we’ve lost our lug | thing—and they said they 
Mrs. Alderman Gulchin ( > (geliny to a pile of trunks and band-hozes) believed there was lodg- 
| Oh—I've all the things—but Ma. G."s been and got left behind at|ings provided for the 
the a Landen tuidep Station. | Lomp Mavonr’s guard in 
Aldermas Portsoken (rushing back frantically). Confound it, | the Cavalry Barraeks. 
Mae ns. P. ! I'll be hanged if all our boxes ain’t lost. Every one of them!| st Alderman (in tow- 
Alderman Portsoken (shrilly). What! the green box, with my | ering 
eke for the ball ? | racks ! 
Mr. Alderman Portsoken. Yes—and the brown portmanteau, with my | Barracks! 
gown—and the Lieutenancy uniform! (Blankly.) Here’s a go! | on i 
mE tn — . A d! Just like you, Mr. P.| Mad 
ts to one | we ‘re ith pro- Tis AL ACCORDING TO THE 
Mrs, Alderman Guichin, Oh, Mus. P.; but at all events you’ve got! per respect ! aaa Rivwovess Pacr. 
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Chorus of Civie Dignitaries. Ob, it’s too bad! We won't stand it!—| men’s waistcoats you could get into. But I vote we impeach the 

Mrs, Alderman Portsoken. Weil, Mr. P.; Loxp Maror or not—I| Lonp Mayor when we get back. - a 

suppose we ain’t to sleep in the streets? [ insist on being taken toa| 3rd Alderman. It’s scandalous treatment, us to rough it in 

lodging this minute. : | this way—twelve in a room, and our luggage left behind, and nothink 
rs, Alderman Gulchin. Oh! this is dreadful, to be exposed in this way | comfortable! Catch me pleasuring at Paris again ! 


among the forei and no Mz. G. | : Ds , ‘ 
’ gners, js . TSC adiant owed Commissionnaires and Palais 
if theme Councilman, And there’s the dinner to-morrow, and ever | Enter Postsokes, r » fol by P 


é Royal Outfitters, bearing bundles, 
so many of us with no luggage! y 7 
2nd Common Councilman, And they say the hotels are all full. | Chorus of Aldermen. Here’s Portsoxen ! : 
Mra. Alderman Gulchin, Ob, whatever is to be done ! wa orlsoken, bd cases for all of you. Bg Ne look alive! I’ve 
" ? is i ini tion! | recious work to find your measu can 

lst Alderman. And this is what they calls entertaining the Corporation yr y ay vie < they re yon. 1 ; 
Tableau.—The Lodgingless and Luggageless Ones. Portsoken (slightly taken aback). Not exactly our kind of suits, 
—_———___—_ you know; but the style that ’s worn in high society here—so I’m told. 
\" (The bundles are unpacked, the clothes distributed, And as words are'| 


Scene Vi.—Dressing for the Ball.—Time, five 0’ clock om Saturday. A incapable of scribing what the Aldermen looked like when | 
Barrack-room in Mevnice’s, packed with every “pp of shakedown. | dressed & la mode de Paris, we leave the task to our Artist's 
Luggageless Aldermen discovered in various stages of déshabille, pencil 





let Alderman (stout). Five o'clock !—and the dinner ’s fixed at half- | Tableau.—Dressing for the Banquet. 
t six! Whatever is to be done, if Portsoxen can’t find things to | (The rest of the adventures of the Aldermen’s Week, the Ball at the Hétel ¥ 
de Ville, the Water-works at Versailles, the Féte at St. Cloud, and the 


it us ? 
Qnd Alderman (thin). I say, Cawpiewick! there ain’t many French- Review in the Champ de Mars, must be reserved for our next.) , 


‘ 
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THE UNHAPPY ALDERMEN, HAVING LOST THEIR LUGGAGE, ‘ARE OBLIGED TO BE RIGGED OUT 
IN FRENCH CLOTHES. 








The Long and the Short of it. An Aldermanic Joke. 


Ma. Cuartty said, at a railway meeting, that “it had been remarked| _W® have already sent twenty pounds anonymously to the Cuav- 
that when the speeches were long, the dividend was always short.” | CELLOR or THe Excuerques, to try and quiet our conscience for having 
This is not unlike our Houses of Parliament, where the speeches are | Perpetrated the following:—During the late Paris fétes, somebody 
much too long, and the dividend (of public good) far too short. We | @sked, in the hearing of an Alderman, what was the cause of the 
wonder if reversing the system—which has been tried long enough— residence of the Préfet being called the Hotel de Ville. “Clear 
would be attended with a contrary effect. Perhaps if the speeches | ¢mough!” was the Aldermanic reply: ts called the Hotel de Veal 
were shorter, the dividends might be longer ; or, better still, perhaps if | because it’s so beautifully ca/ved all over. 
there were no speeches at all, the dividends might attain that extreme | eae oe 
length that nothing short of the abolition of the National Debt would | BUMOUR IS SHS Cir. 
be the end of it! | ‘Te Mansion House is to be enlarged immediately ; for it is rumoured 

We recommend a trial by all means, as there is everything to gain, | that the Lory Mayor has grown so big since his visit to Paris, that it 
and nothing to lose by it! | will be much too small to hold him. 
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PUNCH’S LUMBER-TROOPER IN PARIS. 


f° RACIOUSLY wishing to give a most original 
account of the sham-fight fought in honour 
of the English visitors at Paris, Punch 
wholly regardless of expense, entered 
into arrangements with Captain FLasn- 
trypan of the Lumber Troop, to supply 
the article. The Captain has served (as 
defendant) in several actions; and has 
also seen some service in the F 


“ Hotel de Caniche, August 7. 

“Mr. Puncu,—I have the honour to 
sit down, covered with dust, to give you 
the details—from a bird’s-eye view—of 
one of the most glorious sham-fights ever 
yet "fought upon the field of fiction. If I know the hearts of 

yourself and readers, you will, I know, pardon me, if at the earliest 

paragraph, I state that the Lopp Mayor is safe! His left whisker 
was blown off in an early part of the day; which necessitated the 
shaving of the right; his Lordship, as a Beitish merchant, knowing 

the propriety of a proper balance. Mr. Auperman SaLomons—(he im- 

rudently appeared in real gold epaulets as a at Artilleryman of the 

Need Sea division)—was surprised, and carried off by the enemy on the 
| first attack; but was returned ‘better as new,’ in the 

manner to his hotel in the eveni 4 

“The morning broke beautifully; and—it being 95 im the shade— 
there was every belief that the river would be hotly disputed. The 
Champ de Mars was on the left of the Seine; the Trocadero and the 
Bois Boulogne, on the right. Out of eomplin ent to the Lorp 
Mayor, who was dressed as a full ral of Lanceis, and seated in a 
tribune, flanked on each side by a of London porter—the troops 

, on the left began to move en echellom across the river, to the ‘ Roast 
bef of Old England’ Their fire was gallantly received—as much of it 
as came—by the t on the right. 
“ Here, however, the troops from the Trocadero deployed at double- 
quick time, all but turning the flank of a pontoon. ecess would 
have been certain, only at this critical juncture a battery threw off its 
mask, and played away in real earnest. To form a hollow square, and 
so cover the counterscarp—materially weakened by the artillery of the 
| enemy—was only the act of fifteen minutes. And then * * * * 
|* * * But here, I regret to say that the increased firing prevented 

my seeing anything but elouds of smoke, that rolled in the most magni- 
ficent manner to the other side of the river. 

“At this moment a splendid movement was made by the Cara- 
bineers, determined to carry the post of the enemy, or perish in the 
attempt, when—[J am again compelled to omit details, the smoke being 
thicker than ever. 

“ Here a brilliant charge was made, when—[ Smoke). ; 
| “Covering the heights, and then deploying to the left, the artillery 

of the enemy blazing a and—[ Consequently more smoke). 

“The smoke clearing Of here occurred one of those heart-delighting, 


soul-subliming incidents that make war the game of demigods. I have) of the Kiwe ow Mabaae sent to 


already said the day was hot: at this moment the mercury stood at| 
120; when—the smoke cl Then might be seen both armies 


uro 
nearing the banks of the Seine. The men approached each other fear- | ‘he description of the cul 


lessly ; threw down their caps and muskets ; talked to one another about | ot te ee ate ie tents ef Gar han 


How is it painted ? 
“ Head, bi t bomb-shell; and filled with the same diabolical materials. 
Mouth, ony ee at 


Lorp Pauwerstow 


Le grand Maire de Londres—ie Palais Paxton—Ponche—and 30 forth. | 
All asperity of feeling seemed forgotten! Cigars were about to be 
exchanged, when salealy the bugles sounded; the drums beat to 
arms ; the rival soldiery embraced; parted with mutual expressions 
of fraternity ; and, before you could say ‘Jack Robinson,’ were again 
at the bayonet’s point. Then, the stupid philosopher would have 
why not shake hands for , and throw away bayonets for | 
ever? But the cannon roared; again war—magnificent, glorious 
war—was—{ Smo. J 
“ Returned to my inn, I have the honour to remain, 
“ Yours, in shirt-sleeves and slippers, 
“Hawyrpal FiasHivran.” 





CAUTION. 


| \ HEREAS a quantity of FRENCH MONEY is in Circulation, this 
CAUTION is given to ali young Englishmen who are in the habit of going to 
: aces of Publie Amusement, to look carefully at the Silver they receive in exchange 
_ their Gold ; or, otherwise, they will pocket a loss ot One Shilling and Threepence, 
ryt more, upon every Five-Franc Piece they receive in lieu of a Five-Shilling Ditto; 
- Say nothing of the additional loss of Twopence, at the very least, for every miserable 
4 peedintion ta net spon thom ~O honest Shilling; in addition to a further 
“ v every reign, caused by « number of little 
‘en-sous pieces being substituted for an equal number of valuable a 


COLONEL PUNCH, 


(Signed) 








f every Ie ; 
Friends of Italy will lose no time in electing 
By-the-way, Mr. Cocurawe—who has written a book, in which he 
shows the Kive or Nares as a King of Maccarone, a most charming 
to his subjects, most nutritious King— Mn. Cocurane threw 
himself between Dz Lacy Evans and the Royal Bombshell. There 
is an old proverb— 








Inspector-General of Moral Police. 


THE SONG OF THE PUMP; 


As supposed to have been sung at the Grand Teetotal Demonstration 


of August 4. 


How sad the delusion—how great the mistake— 
That punch cures gout, cholic, and phthisic ; 
That it any ailment, relieves the least ache,' 
Or in any way answers as physic ! 
And, oh! how fallacious the doctrine they teach— 
hose unphilosophical thinkers— 
make you believe that care never can reach 
The souls of deep-swilling wine-drinkers ! 
*Tisn’t true that the lover, when pallid with grief, 
Can from to derive consolation ; 
‘Taking glass fen glass will afford no relief, 
But “7 to intoxication. 
When they tell you there’s nothing to tipple like beer, 
That it suits the human interior, 
Don’t believe them; pence, salubrious and clear, 
Is in ev'ry respect far superior. 


| of kindness to quaff is completely absurd,— 
tis to pledge friends at table ; 
Why not be content to wish health with a word, 
Since to wish it is all that you’re able ? 
What an error with drink when you servants repay, 
Or workmen excite to exertion! . 
care not for grog or malt-liquor,—not they ! 
0; they hold such rewards in aversion. 


How erroneous the notion that funerals are made 
, or weddings more merry, 

By anything stronger than nice lemonade— 
By your claret, champagne, port, or sherry !} 

A hospital, playhouse, or church, when y= found, 
Ah! why must the liquor be flowing 

When a beadle ’s sworn in, or a bishop enthroned, 
Why are bottles and barrels set going ? 


When you christen a baby, what need you to sip 
Strong liquor? you’d better not take it. 
not do as you do when you christen a ship ? 
me zear bottle, but fling it and break it. 
This, is the way, boys, your bottle to crack, 
In — so genial and hearty ; 
And I’m sure a companion you never will lack, 
If L can be one of your party. 


PALMERSTON THE FRIEND OF ITALY. 


Lorp Patwerstor—he announced the fact amid the cheers of the 
copies of Mx. Giapstowe’s pamphiet on the atrocities 
our Ministers at the various Courts of 
hen a murderer, a burglar, or a footpad commits a crime, 
t is printed in the Hue and Cry, and sent to 

ERDINAND’s portrait, drawn from demoniac 
and Consuls. 


, the Bridge of Sighs.” 


printer, now 
embassy. And ¢his is something. 


Un Inglese Ltalianato 
E un diavolo incarnate. 


Mz. nominally represents an English constit 
let him cultivate i foalings. a aden — fo 


praised Mx. Grapstows for not diving into 
voleanoes and exploring excavated cities: but, on the other hand, for 
ing to Neapolitan Courts 

Lordship counselled other 
GLADSTONE’s example n 

doubtless, the Kixe or Naries will not feel 
GLaDSTONE portrait, as to sit for other copies. Any way, the 
FERDINAND, gi by the in the 
¢ trust that the 
PALMERSTON an 


Napces is to have 
British cak tipped 
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| Boulogne as the spot which the civic pumps should first press on their 


| Bandannas—were floating round a square space on the port, presenting 





| trumpeters and fourteen drummers; while a detachment of the line 
| stood in a state of zig-zag, which seemed to be the result of eagerness 
| to catch an early view of le fameur Lord Maire de Londres. At length 
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PUNCH’S ANNIVERSARIES.—-No. 3. HENRY, EARL OF RICHMOND, LANDED AT MILFORD HAVEN, 
ON HIS ENTERPRISE AGAINST RICHARD THE THIRD, AUGUST 7th, 1485. 


THE LORD MAYOR’S ARRIVAL ON THE | 
SHORES OF FRANCE. 


THE moment it was known that the Civic Mayoralty had selected | 


visit to the shores of France, that impulsive watering-place was all alive | 
—from the tip of the feather of the hat of the tall Swiss to the lowest 
welt on the highlow of the smallest drummer. By an early hour, the 
flags of all nations—among which we recognised some decided 


the gay appearance of an extensive pocket-handkerchief drying-ground, 
on the morrow of an enormous washing-day. 

During the forenoon, an immense sensation was created by the 
bringing out of the steam-boat ladder, dressed out in party-coloured 
calico, and giving it the aspect of the car of a balloon—an incident | 
which gave rise to arumour of some intended aéronautic exploits on the | 
part of the civic authorities. Curiosity continued to heighten with the 
tide; and when the paquebot was signalled in the distance, enthusiasm 
was with difficult font within bounds by a square of ropes enclosing 
the space reserved for the authorities. it was gratifying to observe 
the immense number of officials who turned out upon this occasion ; 
almost every one of whom seemed to have entitled himself, not only to 
a cocked hat, a feather, and a sword, but to a medal, or series of medals, 
for some services rendered to his country. 

The head Custom-House officer was in the fullest possible regimentals, 
and his bosom groaned under a perfect galaxy of stars, in token, no 
doubt, of his having been present at the taking of all the luggage—and 
at other similar exploits. The gallant corps of Douaniers, or Custom- 
House officers, whose swords have no doubt pierced many a question- 
able parcel, and whose guns have battered many a set of contraband 
crockery-ware on the spot, attended by their powerful band of five 





| the one cannon on the port announced, avec explosion, that the boat had | | 
entered the harbour; and on the signal ony. heard, a trumpeter, | jeweller charged with the cutting of the precious stone, everybody, 
} 


rushing to the front-door of the Custom House, 











running rapidly to the back-door of the building, he ingeniously 


| contrived to echo. 


At length the vessel came alongside, and the authorities, all scrambling 
for front places, for a time blocked up the gangway. The first glimpse 
of the distinguished party presented something like the chequered as 


|of a chess-board; an effect produced by the alternation of black hats 
| and white basins, which were the most conspicuous objects on the deck 


of the steamer. A way being at last cleared, a little gentleman with a 


| white head was conducted off the vessel; and on its being known that 


this was the fameur Lord Maire, a feeling of disappointment seemed to 
pervade the French: and the old saying, 


“ Parturiunt Montes, nascitur ridieulus Mus [grove},” 


was almost literally realised. Notwithstanding the disappointment of 
their expectations—for the French were evidently popeese to receive 
a live Goc at the least—the Lonp Mayor was welcomed with several 
warm shakes of the hand, and a speech in French; the rt of which 
was explained to him, to signify that there was something to eat at the 
Railway termious. Upon this, his Lordship at once made for a fly that 
had been in waiting for him, and six having got inside, with three on 
the box, the vehicle proceeded at a severe pace—severe, considering 
the load—towards Capecure. . 
It was a subject of much surprise among the French that the English 
did not receive their Lonp Mayor with more enthusiasm ; but, althoug! 
his Lordship did what he could to distinguish himself, by taking off his 
bat and towing, it was found impossible to get up a hearty cheer for 


Hey-Sine was in attendance, as usual, to represent the Temple Bar 
Junk; but we saw no prospectuses of that interesting exhibition delivered, 
and it is possible, that the Mandarin, like some of the other illustrious 
visitors, got separated from his luggage. 


| one of a party of nine in a hackney carriage. 





Diamonp cot Diamonp.—It is a curious fact, in connexion with 
the Great Koh-i-noor, that, in spite of the penalty incurred by the 


ew a blast, which, by | almost, on seeing it at the Exhibition, has been disposed to cut it also. 








| 








THE GREEN ONES. 


Tue Vegetarians have dined with a moral end. As Zeal-én-the-dand- 
Busy ate roast pork publicly in lomew Fair, to demonstrate unto 
all men his abhorrence of Judaism, so have Ma. Brotnerton and| 
friends shown their disgust of sarcophagi, by eschewing flesh, and con- | 
suming vegetables only ; carrots being the roots of all goodness. We) 
cannot but feel great reverence for these public exhibitions of virtue. | 
If aman set up within | f any particular rushlight morality, the | 
taper burns with additional lustre, if burning before the mid-day 
luminary. Why should excellence be its own dark-lanthorn? We yet 
hope to see the time when all and every of the domestic virtues shall 
have their public gatherings; and the Faithful Husband Club, and the | 
Affectionate Father Lodge, shall have their mid-day processions in | 
common with the Brass-workers and the Glass-blowers : nay, we shal! be 
only the more delighted, if, like those material artificers, they—the | 
moral doers—shall be able to carry before them some type and evidence | 
of their domestic worth and industry. 

Now, taking it for granted that a man’s household virtues—like a| 
man’s clothes—are kept from the moth, by being occasionally turned | 
inside out to the suh, we object to the principle of the Vegetarians as| 
altogether short-coming of their avowed end. They declare the act | 
cruel and barbarous that turns sheep into mutton: they will eat of 
nothiag that has partaken of animal life. Why stop here? Is vege-| 
table existence exempt from pain? Can Mx. Baoruraron lay his| 
hand upon his heart or head, and declare his conscientious conviction | 
that there is no blood in a turnip ?—That a ip has no dilacerating 
throes when torn from the bosom of its mother earth? What says the | 
poet f 

“ For ’tis my faith that ev'ry 
Enjoys the air it bi 


Have cab’ no hearts? Are not heads of broccoli a household 
figure of s ? If Mr. Brornertow gives up his mutton—if he 
will no longer have a leg to stand upon—we cannot see how, as a man 
of sensibility, he cam honestly sit down to turnips: he cannot renounce 
every morsel of gammon, without ot ope | every blade of spinach. 
Moreover, can Mr. Broruerton aes eat of any vegetable marrow, 
without a thought of the animal blood transmuted into its 
Why, the Vegetarian may consume garbage at second han 

riests of the Temple turned a penny upon animal refuse: for, says a 

abbi, “the bio at the foot of the altar flowed into a pipe, 
and emptied itself into the valley of Kedron; and it was sold to the 
gardeners to their gardens.” 
the pulp of 

Again, has Mz. Brorwenrton ever fairly balanced his mind u a 
cocoa-nut? Certain Indian sects have a poetical belief, that of the 
refuse of the red earth of which Apam was made, was made the cocoa- 
tree: a touching truth, marked and preserved im the cocoa-nut itself: 
in its fibrous hair; in its marks of eyes and mouth. We have a lively 
faith that it is only necessary to aw the sympathies of Mz, Broru- 
ERTON towards claims of cocoa-nuts in , to make him fear- 
fully eschew them as most sinful food; as little other than the fare of 
cannibals. Indeed, we believe that the same philosophy that renounces 
animal food because of the pain inflicted upon animal sensation, has 
only to follow its inductions, when it must give up the beans along 
with the bacon. It may be that the Vegetarian hugs himself in the 
belief of the innocence of his diet, because cauliflowers do not, like 


flow’r 


een flesh ? 





capons, cry under the knife, But, it may be asked, do fish cry upon} + 


the hook ? Still, we do not believe that the Vegetarian would eat even | 
carrots if, upon leaving the earth, carrots screamed like mandrakes. | 


As the V i their table-cloth in public, and osten- 
tatiously display their capers (without the mutton) to the world, we | 
infringe upon no private night of stomach, by criticising the vegetable 
fare. We merely contend that the Vegetarians do not go far enough : | 
they have not proved the want of sensation in the things they gather 
for their plates. Hence, why they not improve upon their 
benevolent intentions, and, wholly eschewing m meat, try pebbles ? 
In the last century, there was a man who letinguished Lineelf by 
boarding upon stones ; a whose portrait has ied to us, as | 
The Stone Eater. Let the Vegetarians begin modestly with gravel ;| 
and their next amended meal will, we doubt not, have, if possible, a 
greater moral influence, and effect a more lasting social good, than their 
late banquet on meal and lentils. Indeed, we yet hope to see the day, 
when certain philosophers—for the benefit of the human race—will| 
entirely subsist upon air. Nay, it is our belief that, in the next century, | 





he reared upon mere wind: yes, taken from the month, and brought up | 
vy hand-bellows. 4 eels 





=o | 


The very | 4 


Now the blood of sheep, and now | 
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POPERY COURTING PERSECUTION. 
To the Editor of the “ Tablet.” 


owouRABLE S1x,—Micrr I 
ask you ‘o consider, whether, 
° og - advocate ny the 

cause, you not 
show rather more zeal than 
discretion? A recent number 
of your paper contained a 
statement of the objects and 
intentions of a confederacy 
calling itself the “ Catholic 
Defence Association.” There 
must be some mistake, loyal 
Sir, in this title, I think. The 
a ic Offence Associa- 


tion,” surely, is the proper 
fee aa of this worthy 

raternity, organised as it 
apparently is, to annoy and 
e rate to the utmost the 
peo of this country, and to 
rustrate the laws of the 
realm. 


> not ask your 
pardon for identifying you | 
with a body of which you are 
ostensibly the mouth-piece. | 
You, then,—I address you 
as the representative of 
the Catholic Offenders — | 
have thought fit to proclaim 
and publish to the world that 
you are about to engage ina 


emia sangais fer the subjugation of the British nation to the 


Don’t you think, m 


loyal Sir, 
First, 


that you had much better have kept 
ye y you announce, with a bravado which 
consider injudicious, i you must have the Ecclesias- 


laws against the Jesuits | 
Protestantism of the | 


phrase, you mean to “goin” for | 


it really your intention to procure, if possible, the 
ion 
at large sh rise, 


Bill? Are you indeed desirous 
and Gemad the suppression of 


ries, and the expulsion of your whole hierarchy from 


it a fact that you are labouring 
Because, practically, these are most 
fine writing is calculated to produce. 
our co-religionists, making love to persecu- 
can it be that yon are the tool of some 
Protestan 


and you will put your 
waned infin tee te, 


— 


of 


ts, 
ay = Catholic religion and its 
alive, said, at the stake, that he s 


to 


foot 
by 


J. .- h foot only. Be 
i not your foot only. 
your occasional reader, 


m 


A Vulgar Error. 


to oecasion a renewal 
certainly 


and in that are 
Bishop who, at the instigation 
ould, 
as should never be put out, 

kindle as ing @ con- 


you say about meddling with 
another 


step or two, 


PULCH. 


Ow the appearance of the Lonp Mayor in the streets of Paris, the 


populace is stated b 
Maire de Londres!” 
“ Vive la Grand-mére 


the papers to have 
thi a mistake? Should it not have been, 


Jas not this 
Londres ?” 


shouted, “Vive le Grand 


Owe or tHe Tatsts or Gewrtiity.—Being had up at the Old 
children, set apart to become the sages and teaclers of the world, will| Bailey for throwing eggs. 


Putting their Choler up. 


It is said that Atprruaw Howrrney, having lost his Ing 
is. We are surprised at this, when it 


| Reasow- wry tae “Goop Tre” 1s so Lowe “Comtwe.”—TIt started, | obliged to borrow a shirt in Paris. 
very foolishly, by an Express Train on the South-Western; so it woul 


be premature to expect it for a long time yet ! 


is ge 
brot 


my understood that the Lonp Mayor gave a-front to all his 
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MR. PUNCH’S REVIEW OF THE SESSION. 


Now, Aout arriving, by dint of contriving, 
The Bills are shoved on with unwonted progression ; 
Till in == hard working, and partly by burking, 
The mons have managed to wind up the Session. 
A short ret ion may lead to reflection : 
On the sum of performance, compared with profession : 
So as , we call on our readers 
To follow us through a slight sketch of the Session. 


We'd best make the most of our one Bill to boast of, 
That slap on the face given to Papal Aggression ; 
And that once recorded, and praise for ’t awarded, 
One scarce knows what else we have got from the Session. 
The old Income-Tax, Sir, is still on our backs, Sir, 
(And it’s not Srr Caarntes Woon’s fault we haven’t a fresh ’un); 
And for Window-Tax gone, Sir, there ’s House-Tax laid on, Sir ; 
And that ’s the financial great coup of the Session. 


If Smithfield ’s demolish’d, our sewers are n’t abolish’d; 
We've the Water Monopolists still in possession, 

And must still take Thames sewage for drink and for brewage ; 
And the question of Water ’s hung up for the Session. 

The dead are still hurried through the streets to be buried 

In pore k’d tight at a Sexton’s discretion, 

And the Board of Health can’t act, when told that it shan’t act: 
Ani such are the sanit’ry gains of the Session. 
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REFORM REMOVING THE BANDAGE FROM THE EYES OF JUSTICE. 


















There was much talk of movement towards legal improvement, 


Of quick’ning the Chancery rate of 

And Borristers leading, on Practice and i 

an be armen oo) aaa Oe Oe eee SEs ion ; 
ut this incubation, of lengthen’d duration, 

His prod he | - rigs Sinead the wt peer +, Sir 
as produced nought as yet, Sir we , Sir, 
Whatever it be, can’t be scored to the Session. oP oe 


Whee pemieel a Jou BM, we thought ’twas a true bill, 
0 see HSCHILD in quiet possession 
Of his seat in the House, Sir, but the was a chouse, Sir, 

For, thanks to the Lords, that’s put off for the Session ! 
a tee = of = f om, Sir, we now - got two, Sir, 

'o make a still louder appeal ’gai ion ; 

And City votes hustle poor dear lon ous Russe11, 

To take up once again his dropped Bill of the Session. ' 
On the whole, looking back, Sir, one feels ny a lack, Sir, 


(L think one may say so without i ion, 
Of much to be proud of, or boast very loud of, 
In all that ’s been done through the whole of the Session. 
But there ’s one consolation for Punch and the Nation, 
If one turns from performance away to profession, 
The less that ’s done now, Sir, the more, you ’li allow, Sir, 
Is left for that wonderful period—next ion. 











Sad Want of Reflection. 


Tue gallant Colonel, whose name will be given upon inquiry at the 
Beading required, has déclaréd his doubt as to whether the Exhibition 
Buil is really of glass ; for he insists on its being quite impossible 
that he should see himself in it. We mast confess our surprise at this 





assertion, considering the number of reflections cast upon the Crystal 





Vapour. 


Mr. Urqunart yee notice that next Session he should move “for 
the establishment of Public Vapour Baths.” This looks something like 
ajob. Does Mr. Dagvasse wish to be nominated the head of the 
new establishment? In justice to the Hon. Gentleman we must 


we know of no head so well qualified in all matters connected wi 











Palace by the gallant Colonel himself. Vapour as his own! 
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CABINET HOURS OF IDLENESS. 
(From the Woods and Forests to the Right Hon, —— ——.) 


“My Dean——, — Yes, I am glad to be u the Moors. Anywhere but in the 
and Forests, where, but for my happy constitution, and for the rigid observance of that golde 
maxim of my own—* over todo sayiting until compelled, and then to do as little as ible 
—I might have been worn, worried, badgered to death, like any vermin of the ’ 
But, no. I have culti true official indifference. Nothing hurts me. I am the alligator 


without the soft place in the alligator’s stomach. 


“ We have an infernal Session of it. Nevertheless, my genius kept me fresh as a two- 
year-old. My dear Boy, should you ever arrive at office, make yourself detested: ’tis the 
only way to ensure comfort. There’s a sweet asylum in public dislike. For instance, how 
rarely was I bothered with those stupid formalities, called deputations; things that ~ 


| nothig more—that have no other purpose—than to put the names of certain 


| tastes of my 


shopkeepers in the Court Circular,—names that ought never to be seen, except over their own 
shop-doors. r came pretty thick upon me, when I first took office; but after afew 
ity, a deputation would as soon enter the bear’s pit at the Zoological 


Gardens, as s its nose in my office. I have been called the ugliest names, and made 


| happy—quite delighted, I assure you—by the abuse. When in office, get well abused; the 
z A 


| etaced Tet, 


e nw 
| under the hoofs of mounted grooms and outriders. 


elepbant delights to roll in mud—it keeps the flies from his skin. A Minister may take 
lessons of the half-reasoning elephant. 
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WHAT I8 ONE MAN’S MEAT IS ANOTHER MAN’S POISON. 


Swell, “1 woxpeR wHat THOSE Fe.iows can Sez To ApmIRe In THAT WHAtT-DO-YE-CALL-IT 1” 


Palace has been a great bore; and I suppose will become one of the 
I that is, institutions, of the country. I am told they ’re going to grow bread- 
trees there, in case of war, to keep us independent of the foreigner. I believe—at least 1’m 
told—that Barzow Humporor writes something about Cotton-Shirt Trees. Couldn’t Paxtow 


give us a plantation of ’em, 2 to spite the school of Manchester ? 

You must have heard of the hubbub about Kensington Gardens. What a capital joke! 
ds were to be ridden over by park hacks, and a daily murder of the innocents 
Why, there has not been so much as 


| one old woman killed—no; I believe I am right—not that it much matters—when I say 


| 


not one. And then the joke of interfering with the meditations of young ladies! But | 
think I met that ot o fom. = me 
Talking of old women, who would live under a constitution—if he hadn’t the pluck to 
at it—where any old harridan, properly represented by a Member of Parlia- 
get up in the House of Commons, and call a nobleman to account, as if a 
+ had anything to do, except to fold his arms, suck his teeth, and give no answer ? 

There was a woman named Aww Frx, or Dicks, or Hicks—or some pigstye name of that 

sort—who sold Serpentine water (I suppose mud and sticklebacks included) to pale y 
ladies. I believe, too, the old hag dealt in ginger-beer—yes, I believe that’s the sort o 
stuff ; workhouse champagne, isn’t it?—yes, ginger-beer—and, ’pon my life, too, I think the 
Creature had cakes, and oranges, and things of that sort, for halfpence. Well, we turned 





herout. Eye-sore—nuisance—low women— 
of we 


went to 
Woods seribblers 


haunt ike flies that, 
, oo, Sa butchers’ shops—made a 
thetic, lack-a-daisical case of the matter; 

fools and their money soon ,—there were 
subscri for this Aww Hicks. 5s, from a 
True Rervsticay—ls. 6d. from Junrus Brutus 


ee ae from a Harer oF 
Trrawwy, and so forth. - 


And then there was an Aww Hicxs debate! 
Yes; Mother Hicxs—an old blue-bottle in amber 
Is in Hansard. 

“ However, the aan Ee Sot ont Gin binds 
are remarkably strong on the wing. 
ad =~ have been preciously bothered, but 
for my old state maxim—my own ; though quite 
at the service of my fri * Never do hing 
then do as little as possible,’ 

of this golden law that 

at the end of the Session of 1851, 

health 

Arrogant Spirits, 
“Woops anp 


Red-Boz Moors, , 


USE THEM AS YE MAY! 


RAILWAY SONG AND CHORUS. 
Am—* The Chough and Crow.” 
CHAIRMAN, 


Together with the Mail ; 
veyance, now, the Public’s none, 

Unless they go by rail : 

The grass grows on the turnpike-road ; 
Our own ’s the only way. 

Uprouse ye then, my merry Railway men, 
And use as ye may. 

Chorus of Directors, 

Uprouse ye then, my merry, merry men, 

For now ’s your time of day. 


The crowded train the station leaves ; 
Another went before 
Stuffed full of people, thick as thieves, 
To swell out good men’s store. 
A few short minutes ’twixt the two 
Is all the time we stay. 
Uprouse ye then, my merry Railway men, 
And use t as ye may. 
Chorus,—U prouse ye then, &c. 


With scream and whistle on they go, 
The second class is cramm’d ; 
No matter, let the overflow 
Be in the first class jamm’d ! 
Gents on their knees can ladies take, 
And so complain away ! j 
Uprouse ye then, my merry Railway men, 
And use them as ye may. 
Chorus.—U prouse ye then, &c. 





See, yonder engine’s off the line! 
The hind-trainthunderson; — 
crash! right down yon steep incline, 
Into the first has gone! 
The crush’d and shatter’d wretches scream ; 
No matter—since they pay. — 
Uprouse ye then, my merry Railway men, 
use them as ye may. 
Chorus.—U prouse ye then, &c. 


We ’ve some six months before us yet, 
However Time may fly ; 
At least, till Parliament bas met, 
Opinion we’ll oy, 
Till then our sun will brightly shine, 
And we ’|l meanwhile make hay. 
Uprouse ye then, my merry Railway men, 
And use t as ye may. 
Chorus.—U prouse ye then, &c. 
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| to“ a sharp instrument” under his own “‘finger-nails,” if thrust there 


| butable—thus speaks theawful Macragnane, whose reputation shines 














PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 














SLANDERED KING BOMBA. 


R. Puxcn, Does thet 
Kine or Navpuzs| 
wish to confound 
his slanderers, by 
rewarding—at the 
shortest notice—a 
disinterested advo- | 
cate? Here he is: | 
one Cartes Mac-} 
PARLANE, 2 person | 
singularly fitted to} 
shine at the Court} 
of Naples—shine, | 
like a last week’s) 
mackarel. Mre| 
MACFARLANE is 
not unknown to} 
the worldof letters, | 
as an industrious) 
workman. He now 
comes forward to 
“catch the eye” | 
of Kine Fexpr-| 
NAND, as his ad- | 
mirer. “The 
Devil is worship- 


ped for his burni 
throne.” The ade 
miration of Mile 
MAGPARLANE iy 
doubtless, extorted from him by the natural nobility of the Neapolitam 
King: he loves him: for what he is: and it is for the rebuked and 
instructed world to pay homage to the idol and the idolater: Mumpo 
Jumso and his sacrificing priest are worthy of each other. 

Mr. Grapsrong, in his letter to Lonp ABERDEEN, speaks offtertare 
inflicted for political offences: “‘The-mode of it being the thoustingrof 
sharp instruments under the finger-nails.”’ 

Mr. MacraRtang; in Ais letter; thus disposes of the charge :-—“THe 
insinuation that torture has been employed, is too monstrous and too 
absurd to merit one moment’s attention.” And, no doubb, Mm Mac- 
PARLANE disbelieves it; justas Man. MacrarLaNe would refuseecredence 


THE 





by the order of the Kiwe@ or Narres. The “insinuation”—thongh a 
sharp one—would not “merit one moment’s attention.” One would 
almost wish that) Ma, Macrarnawe could give warranty of such 
disbelief. 

Mr. Guapstone—says Macrartawe—in his tales about gaol doctors 
and sick prisoners, talks “‘aperfect fable.” The miseries of Italy are 
not the work of benevolent. petentates like Fexpixanp, but are attri- 


like the Kob+i-noor to allwho know him—to. vagabonds lilte Mazziv1.” 
When a Macrar.aye would lick away the blood and minethat incrust 
a King of Naples, he must, of course, spit “vagabond” at men like 
Mazzint. Some way, he must empty his mouth. 

But Mr. Grapstone has a reason—a. selfish, worldly reason—for 


| Vesuvius? Or, probably Ferpisanp bas a royal menagerie; if so, 
tain? 


| 
| the “Hysom recommended for Family Use” was nothing but Birch, 
| 
| 











atmosphere. We are not worthy of him. Can the Kune or Napzs 
offer no retreat? No comfortable box, w little: below the cinders, on 












































does not his.ape need a groom or chamber: 





THE CHINESE IN LONDON. 


Lowpow is beginning to be reguiarly overrum with Chinese, either 
genuine or otherwise. If things go omat this rate, every large grocery 
establishment will have its owm “ Native of the F Land;” and 
Joun But will begin to fancy himself, on account of the: numerous 
emblems of China around him, a regular “ Bullima Chinashop’’ The 
Chinese Exhibition afforded the first instanceof a native being converted 
into an article of commerce, when a couple of flowery youths, said to 
have been brought to England to finish their edueation, used to amuse 
the: visitors by jumping over the: tables; and performing other feats, 
evineing jess of mental cultivationtham ofmuscular activity. Feeling 
a-sort of parental. interest in these:youths—announeced as. the:sons.of a 
Chinese noble, who had sent them to reeeive:the: last. Knropean- polish 
—we have watched them rather narrowly. We: regret to say that:we 
think we discovered one about three months:ago behmd. the counter of 
a tea-dealer’s in the New Cut, where he was employed to give a genuine 
eppearance to the grocery. Of course it would be difficult to suspect 
that the “ Fine Old Twankay at Two and Four” being weighed out | 
by a veritable Chinaman was nothing better than rare old sloe, or that | 





—— certainly iseadapted occasionally for family use—though not as a | 
verage. 

To comerto the point, we do not believe that half the Chinamen we 
see aboutitown are more genuine than the Congou andother deleterious | 
eompoundssaid to have come from China. e think there ought to 
be-seme authority given to detect a counterfeit. Chinaman, in the same 
wayas a.counterfeit sixpence, by snipping off his tail, or trying the 
effect: off seap andewater upon his countenance. We cannot suppose 
that. sar many mandarins can be spared from their official duties in 
Chinay, ta-speculate im Exhibitions of Jinks, or other specimens of their 
national industry. Faney Lory Jomw HosseL. going out to China 
with acoal barge, and: remaining away three or four years at a stretch 
to exhiit it. Lmagine- his Lordship getting up a balk on.board, in one 
of the Cliimese: rivers, a» our Essex. Street im:does on beard 
the Jiumies. or fancy his Lordship, or ampother nobleman, taking: out a 
quantétyof upholstery, with his wife amd children; and sitting: in the 
midst ofitiall, week after week, as an “ Exhibition ” at Hong-Kong, like | 
the “‘ famaly of rank’’ that are honouring us with a long visit—im return 
for ourshiiilings—at Hyde Park Corner. It is rarely that ang members | 
of our amistocracy condeseend. to make shows of themselves,in the way | 
we are called upon to believe that the mandarins and persons of ran 
in China are acenstomed to co when upon their travels. The worst 
we can say of any of our lords is, that one of them; occasionaily, will 
take pills by the hundred, and rub im ointment bythe ton, to-oblige an 
advertising ‘“‘professor;” but evemethis, to thee credit. of our own 
peerage, is.a solitary instance. 





THE. TEA AND SHRIMP NUISANCE. 
We beg leave to call the attention of the Knightsbridge authorities 








the slander he has dealt upon Kine Bomsa. 


“Mn. Guapstows is apprehensive of! being unseated by his dima Mater, andi without being invited, and almost dragged by the collar, to a me 


looking for a popular constituency, who. would be captivated by his strange letters 


This is an admirable touch; but only what we should look for from 
the genus MACFARLANE. ere is no creature so low, so helpless, who 
cannot make dirty motives for other people. Mr. GLapstone speaks 
from the fulness of a noble nature, outraged by a contemplation. of 
human tyranny and human suffering; and—Mr. Guiapstone. does not 
want a remedy for atrocity ; —“ wants a popular constituency. 
What other motive could be imagined by a motive-mongermg Mac- 
PARLANE? Yet hear him:— 


“ Again, other good men tell me that the Rrentr Hox. W. E. Guapsrows, M P —firet 
known to me as a Conservative—has suddenly conceived a strong dislike of all 


monarehical institutions, and that he is now in the habit of saying, aud repeating, ad) t 


vauseam, that all the monarchies of old Europe are-worn out and effete ; that monarchy 
itself is rococo, and that the seoner we approneh'to the model normal condition of 
the United States of North America, the better it will fare with us ail.” 


Hence, conservatism, in the gentle eyes of Cuantes MacrarLane 
is admiration of the Kine or Narzues his ghastly doings. To 
condemn Frrpinanp is to applaud revolution ; to sympathise with the 
victims of a crowned monster, is to wish the downfall of the British 
monarchy. The crown of Queen Vicrorta and the fetters of the 
late Prime Minister Pogneo, are—at least in the hot and twisted 
brain of Ma. MacraRtawe—strangely, yet indivisibly, connected. 

However, we hope that Macrartaye will have some measure of 
reward that will snateh him far away from England. Naples is his 


—whoever they may be—to the unpleasant fact, that it is impossible 
along-the Knightsbridge road after ten o’clock in the morning | 













jof “tea and shrimps.” The road near the Exhibition presents all the | 
{horrors of Greenwich at about teatime, and the struggle round a 
| perplexed foreigner, whom it is desiredtocram witharegular Grav: 
|jorum of all sorts of coarse and cheap eatables and drinkables, is | 
|sometimes most intense. To say g of the, nuisance of. being | 
} red to take tea at all hours, we wamb to know where is the-affinity | 
| bet ween the —— asove We can eens <4 
| a watering- , Dub t can nothing partieularly fresh in. | 
| shrimps of Knightsbridge, even supposing them.to be.caught as near. ab. | 
| hand as-Cheisea, whieh is famous for nothing im the fish line, except | 
| oyster-shells,—which may be sometimes found seat om parts of | 
coast. Om several oceasions we have beem. nearly carried. off into: | 
j comanway-sidie house, after leaving the Exhibition, amd been theust down | 
| Opposite a large pile of that fishy abomination, which, next te the 
| periwinkle, we hold in the supremest contempt: 

| If we.do not make a firm stand against the Shrimp, we shall be 
hawing the Whelk thrust upon our disgusted attention, im connection 
with Tea,—a beverage we would fain protect against the unpleasant 
contact, At ail events, if there is agrowing “+ —y on the: part of - 

beset 






the publie for the inland Shrimp, let those who no. taste, for it 
be aé. least. secured. from the aunoyance of being by a swarm of 
teuters, who. line the road between the Crystal Palace and Sloane 
[eee aie inte thecnal Se ng tin agua 
* Veaan > ” 
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I said an older Siene~ent | better. . | 
Did I say better ? 
Lord Mayor. _ If you did, I care not 
ARNCOMBE ruled, he durst 
not thus abuse me. 
Lord Mayor. Peace, peace! you durst not so 
have bullied him. 


CITY PRIVATE THEATRICALS. 


No. 
What! ders: not bully bi 
Lamd Mheryo. ne ad 
Adermas. Bo not presame too much upon 


I may 


for. 
— — ~ ‘have @one that you should 


sThene se, no “we in — noisy threats. 
PorT am armed with such se! ence, 
a they pass by me like Policeman Y. 
hom [ not. | diddhint to you 
subscribe someceash, bat you de- 
clined it, 








expenses, 

that like the Oity ? 
Should T have spared od the Diy coffers so? 
When Ricrarp Mv - covetou: 
_ lock such raseal counters dns faend, 
‘Reed int and with your biggest. baton 

to pieces. 
We denied you not. 

toe in You did. 
Tx following scene has, we understand, been performed in private, with no very great,  diderman. We did not! he was but a fool 
success, at the Mansion House, sinee the return of the citizens from the Paris Féles. The} Who brought our answer back. 
Lorp Mayowappears to-have given very :great dissatisfaction by the manner in which he acted . Well! hold your nonsense now. 
his part, and by his unfair:mode of endeavouring to keep in the back-ground those who ought | Be angry when you wil!—I do not eare, 
to have been t—as his brother actors—in the recent Parisian performances. ‘The || carry anger as pagne bears babbles ; 
Private Theatrieals at the Mansien House have been linnted to Whioh, sturr’d with.crust, doth quickly effervesce, 


And straight is flat again. 
THE CELEBRATED QUARREL SCENE FROM JULIUS CMHSAR. Alderman Oh! have I lived 
To furnish food for laughter to my Muscaove, 
Brutus, by the Lord Mayor. When indigestion or ill-temper vex him ! 
Lord Mayor. —— I spoke that, I was ill- 
temper'd to 
enn — confess.sommeh? Give us 


ri . 
Lord Mayor, When the Lorn Maron is ask’d 


(\euB Gee ae eet 


Lod 
rs 


Cassius, by an Alderman, 


Alderman, That youhave wronged me doth appear in this— 
You have brought to the fées your miece and nephew ; 
Taking them out bere, there, and everywhere ; 
_—— their betters—¢who should be your pride, 
Your worthy Aldermen)—were slighted of. 
Lord Mayor. You wroug yourselves—you should have paid your share. 


__ ‘again to Paris— 
Alderman. At, such a time as that—twould have been low t ) tt won't be my'tam—though it maybe 
For the Lorn Mavoa to ask for each man’s guinea. 


Lord Mayor. Yet, let me tell you—you are all of you— —e > Aldermen shall have their proper 
Said by the Times—to have an vi. palm, 7 
To job and mart’ your offices about. 
To undeservers 


Alderman. We an ‘itching palm ! 
You know you are the Lerp mee that speak this, 
Or, by St. Paul’s, that speech should not be pass’d! 
d Mayor. The gown of office wraps up this corruption, 
And chastisement doth pocket both its fists. 
Alderman. Chas 


BB ES 


[Breunt together, arm in arm, 





Parliamentary Returns. 


Me. Tuomas Brxcumorz, and Ma. Jaatms 

om Laid "paling. tn thereat tho-AMentton-Hlowss). The 

im the way at it e 

I’\l mot endure it. . Tox forget youre = pexiles were entertained in the evening at the 

"To bully me a | am an A! if .Polecat. the electi tavern of MPs 

Older in office—abler that — | ferous borough. the eha = _ Bsy, was 
To head commissions. taken chair, but was 

Go to——von *renot, I say. sh 


Lord Mayor. 
Lord Mayon eet re Go 
say, again, mot. | Goto— 
es Urge me no more. {shall nee. 
ve mind upon your pencengemne no furt 
Lord Mayor. Aeway—slight man 


Is’t possible ' ; 

Lord Mayor. Hear me, ‘for f will speak. 
Must I give way’to a rash Alderman ? 
Shall I be fri heed if tee 
Sideonn "inoes and Goe ! a 

loot lager All this ! a * Pret till your waistcoat burste; 
Go tell your ward how choleric 
And e your SS. treaties. i Mast I budge’? 


Pouncu never more annoyed in his life 
than by the re receipt of the following :— 
“Tf the Father. is the Head of the Bamily, 
rwhat’s the eldest Son?’ 
“Why, the Heir, to be sure.” 





You say you area 
Alderman. You wrong me every ao my Lord. You wrong me. 


\5£ the swriter will call at the: Punch Office, he will 
find our Thick-stick in waiting. 














Fe Da nd 
pe 


cs 


SS seggee nes, 
‘ oa 


oes 


on 


Th shonin 


aaah on 


res 


er ae 


ies, 


I 
| mended you to build a Roman Catholic Cathedral in, by public 
| subscription, in London. We have our own opinions, of course; but 
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MR. BRIGGS GROUSE SHOOTING. 











“TO NOBLE WRITERS.” 
THERe is a great 


liter: 


hope for our 
A benevolent 


is advertisement “to Noble Writers.” 
The address has but one fault—it is too 
succinct. Why not try another sort of 
flourish? As thus: 


“Mr. Saewsuit having had up- 
wards of twenty years’ sad experience 
of the short-comings of noble authors, 
offers himself as their guide, Ma 
sopher, publisher, and friend. Mur. 8. 
wil un e to have their mannu- 
scripts so printed that the dearest 
friends of the writers shall not know 
them again. Distinct gentlemen con- 
stantly employed upon style and 


and 7's carefully dotted. 


on hand, which—at moderate cost and 
with the best promptitude—may be 
adapted to the peculiar genius of any 
Nobleman desirous of appearing either 
as Historian, Novelist, Political Eco- 
nomist, Poet, or Auto- Biographer. 

“ Secrecy may be relied upon. _ 

“No individual under a Right 
Honourable will be dealt with. 

“gz Please pull the right-hand 
bell. Brass knob.” 


A Frower ror a Lover’s Burrton- 
HOLE.—A Lapy’s cheek is described as 


9 a.m. His Arrival on THe Moor.—Mr. Bricos says THAT THE FINE BRACING AIR MAKES | the poetical abode of the Rose ; but we 


” 


1s oN “nis Native Heatu, 


an ardent lover steals a kiss, we sup- 
pose it is a “ Cabbage-Rose ! ” 


aris x 
lege at the West-end has issued | 
} 


grammar. All ?s punctually stroked, | 


handsome assortment of subjects 








THE POPE AND THE GRANARY. 


To Mr. Punch. 
“My very pear Sir, 

“ By introducing into the dominions of Her Masrsry, through 
our impartial pages, an authentic copy of a Brief of his Hoxmess 
Pros tHe Nintu, I suppose I shall incur persecution. No matter; I 
will—smile—and bear it. May the subjoined apcostolical address unde- 
ceive the benighted heretics, who accuse the Holy Father and the 
Church over which he presides of intolerance, of their dreadful error. 


“* pruS THE NINTH, POPE. 


“*To the Bishops and Clergy of the Roman Catholic Church in 
England : Benediction. I have a twofold object, brethren, in addressing 
you. In the first place, I wish you, if possible, to disabuse the public 
mind in Great Britain of the notion ([ am afraid maliciously propagated) 
that I am the author of certain absurd documents called Bulls and 
Briefs, published in my name, replete not only with the most ridiculous 
arrogance, but also with inflated phraseology and pompous rhetoric. 
In the next place, I wish you to contradict the unjustifiable assertion, | 
that I will not suffer the Protestants to have a place of worship 
within the wal!s of Rome, and have restricted them to the use of an 
extramural granary. I desire that you will have the goodness to 
notify the fact, that Protestants are welcome to erect a Church at 
Rome in as fine a position and as central a situation as, claiming for 
ourselves that toleration which we extend to others, 1 have recom- 


I wish you to convince the English people that we, nevertheless, most 
| religiously observe the principle of doing as we would be done by. 
I shall be glad if you will explain that the only reason why the 
Protestants have hitherto been confined to a granary out of Rome is 
because they have not yet raised the funds necessary for erecting a 
church in the city,’ 


_ “The usual signatures follow. This is the language of your bigoted, 
intolerant, bombastic Porz. But—alas for British prejudice !—I fear 
the document will never be credited to be genuine, though vouched 





for by your scrupulously particular correspondent, 
* Verax.” 








A CITY LYRIC. 
Gatty the Alderman, smoking cigar, : 
Skipp’d through the door of his back-shop a-jar, 


Singing, “ From Paris fine hither I come ; 
Mrs. G., Mus. G., welcome me home ! ” 


** Oh, gracious! Goppie, love!” shrieking his name, 
Scream’d out his startled wife, “Is it the same?” 

“Pa!” cried his daughters, “how smart you ’ve become !” 
Such was the Alderman’s welcome to home. 


“Ha!” said the Alderman, “ carpet-bag lost— 
Rigg’d out in Paris ; some money it cost.” 
“Ah!” Mrs. Gopsie sighed, “never more roam, 
Alderman, Alderman! now you’re come home.” 





THE AUSTRIANS IN ITALY. 


One GorczskosHawsky—chosen, no doubt, that bis name may never 
be uttered—is the Austrian Military and Civil Lieutenant of the 
Venetian provinces. He has issued a circular, of which the subjoined 
is not a very free translation :— 

“ When you are requested to furnish information of any person, you 
must supply the following indications : 

“1, When he sees the double eagle of Austria, what are exactly his 
feelings of gratitude toward the House of Hapsburg. 

“9. What were his dreams last night. 

“3. What will he dream to-morrow. . 

“4. When he holds his tongue, what are commonly his reflections. 

“5. When he does not hold his tongue, does he talk what he thinks. 

“6. If not, what does he think when he generally talks. 

“7. Does he mean wo when he says YEs. 

“8. Does he mean res when he says No. er 

“9. When was his hair last cut. How many hairs did he lose. 

“10. Does he sleep on the right side or left; or both. 

“Jl. At what hour of the night does he usually turn. 

“ Venice, June 7th, 1851. 
“The Military and Civil Lieutenant of the Venetian Provinces, 
“ GoRCZSKOSHAWSKY.” 





| HIM SO VIGOROUS THAT HE SHALL NEVER BE BEAT. HE aLsO FACETIOUSLY REMARKS THAT HE | are not told what kindof Rose. When | 
AND THAT HIs “ Name Is Macoarecor!” 


The Result of the Days Sport will be communicated by Electrie Telegraph. 


} 
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| assembly in oneal, but was more particularly and conspicuousiy 
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J i t a f ted the bore € on 
- NIGHT WITH oa aecapanennr THE FREE.-| Smee em td ae ine aes. yg the 


“Mr. Puscu,—Healih, Sir, health, aa some sage observes, isthefirst|. “Brave; Da. Eres! Thanks to Evra, we may have Homcopathy 


| of earthly blessings. The. next, as I say, is the means.of recovering it| introdecd from the Freemason’s Tavern into the Coal. hole. 


| 


taken uautit f Mo Pi [|. “The Chairman, I see, ‘regretted that the chair had not been filled 
loos be Beye = acts al [eee cel by their Noble Pre P resident (Loap Roses? Grosvenor)’ Se de I, Sir. 
at the same time making copious use of the Ointment of that philosopher. A Noble Lord, who has been declared db an enlightened constituency a 
Some years ago, L underwent a course of brandy and salt, and since “' and proper bli om 8 opm aye county of Middlesex, coming 
then subjected, myself to the: water-cure. I should have eel you, Sic, —— a patron of = nt ranch ato 
that J am a valetudinarian, rather considerably past that. age w impression, unfortunately prevalent, { 

» men is said to be either fool or a: pbysician—for my part, [ am a Delieve in infimitesunal doses must be a simpleton. 


homeeopathist. I have studied the subject, Sir, in my own person. | “ Your humble Servant, 
For years I suffered greatly from severe nervous depression; for “ Ayrt-Hoeve.” 
which I was im the constant habit of taking medicine without effect —————— 





except that I got worse and worse. Nothing relieved me till I resorted | 
to the infinitesimal globules—leaving off my mixture three times a-day, ‘EXTRAORDINARY VISION AT THE MANSION HOUSE. 
my sleeping powder, and: my two pills night and morning. The result | 
is my Ens convietion. that Homcopathy is the only true system of | 
medicine. And now, Sir, as a friend of science; let me direct your atten- | 
tion to the Dimes report ob the late meeting of the English Homeopathic | 
Associations ab Freemasons’ Tavern. There, Sir, you willl see that our | 
views are supperted bysound and solid arguments. [look upon the 
speech of Sm Jom Naway, the Chairman, as a masterpicee . 
joni, veasoning. Expressing exactly my own sentiments, S 
JOHN sai 
‘He was nota preftesionaliman ; bat he only asserted the claim which was gpanted | 

to all in theirimdividinal posit#gme—that of judging for himself. 

“This is just what I onemtold my medical attendant when I was laid | 
wp with the gubeed we had a dispute on the subject of malligntewny. 

e said. that the right te judge for one’s self did not always imply | 
-” ability. I'did neramderstand this insolence, Sir, and Lidischarged | and’ pantaloen, whe are to be 


- ‘ 3 , seen, as bold as brass, before the 
the worthy Cliaimman also observed, with remarkable i door of the house, when the door 


is closed; but who, when the 
ar hewe fw not enter into-an investigatiomof the principles of the science—of its door opens, and the Serjeant- 
ppl ee ——— 7, Toe they. gould. tall, by, the effeets of thon | at Arms issues forth, mace im hand are nowhere visible. 
2 aoeuine | It is but a little while sinee that - Commons, indignant at the 
To besure. A:maw has been physieked, bled, andi blistered, and breaches committed against their pri were offering rewards for 
gets no better. He leaves off his medicine, takes infinitesimal doses, | individuals, who, with the bills still pe ~~ ~ about for their apprehension, 
and recovers. Why take the trouble to inquire whether his first | are walked “quietly into custod y, and as quietly walk oufiagmn. Nobody 
treatment was a fair sample of the regular system, or what influence it | wi|| have anything to do wih them; though probabiy, next Session, 
had on his recovery, or how far that happy event was due to the simple | there will be the same indignation in the ouse, the same threats of 
discontinuance of pills and potions ? ever creep to conclusions in| vengeance, thesame:horror at, the pe ee of. privilege, and perhaps the 
this way. Jump at them, i jump with seven-leagued boots. The! same, or much higher, rewards offered get hold of them. An active 
patient tools globules and r; is not that enough? It is all officer, thinking he hae seeured. a prize, helper of the much- 
very well for medical men to — and question whether the recovery sought-after parties, and inatead of pene gus eagerly elu! ched at on 
was post hoc or propter hoc, as they say; makings pe of a plain. al! sides, and paid fer um “cami dow,” he em left upon his hands, 


MYSTERIOUS disappearance of 
» the witnesses im the St. Alban’s 
Bribery 


, Or 
solymg views, of whom we lose 
sight, until the Queen goes 
down. to, the House with the 
view of dissolving or proroguing 
hey axe like clown 





















fact with their technicalities and their Latin. No, Sir. Give me such as “ stale, ungeofitable’”” aa a coupl@of buns baked the day | 

logic as Sta Jouw Kewwaway’s, or the logie of Min. Suasw, M.A, before yester eee » and finds it shut | 

another of the enlightened speakers, who up; though thener im, am outside, wit won't have the prize 
“Sala he was o living proof of tho benefits of Homceopathty. Eight or nine years ae at any _ the is outs ow © is <n 

ago he was. constan n the doctors’ hande, t sinee he adopted iS system he very) who wi rive & — Preasury ; the Solicitor, 

Pree ne or % and when he did so, it was-with satisfactory results, beth to when ap to, knowemephing al all about it ; and, as a last resort, an 


the | 
2 “Thi the way om tos i, Bise-you: hane- no: quilitling ss to som eee ‘eae Flow witnesses, lately so valuable, will 


habits, or other triviel and unimportant)  /| is in vaim; the have gene-down as rapidly as railway 
———. one doles were salve the health was improved. scrip after the tie bubble: amd tho they would have 
Cause and effect, Sir. been worth fifty - 1 will now make 








° apiege a 
I coil cine ale with the sentiments of Mx. W. Hasnwnst, the smallest bi them. They » been quite a curiosity, 
who declared commanding a higt price at amy moment) dj the Session; but 
poem Before their powers were known generally tothe now, like a luxury out of the proper oysters in May, 
laity, he was end Careaay ame: Bowes treated aimpetatentiyn — — sprats in June, or hares in March—no one seems to consider them worth 
hourly — waecamial seu: the. house. wrappediin blankets,andexpected:) ) 1.6 room. In February next they will no doubt be once more in 
“No Sixy of or = — —~— when they wil grow as scarce as they had been during 
No exaggeration this, dinary practice. t t n. 
“* Hie was taker ill about ten years ego, and he thought ittwas allover with him.’ | — - SEs a 
_ a ae STRANGE INSHOT IN THE CROPS, 
at his doctor was ic docto called i The 
Seqnence was, he.stoed before them, reseued od fuame donth, ond in good health. _ vaited by, wat ts from the iy lane continue to assure us that the wheat, 
* There, Sis,: ‘9a aoquatan for: ! is visi what the Knglish farmer msists upon considering, the most 
hn mn ne fatal blight. A curious lund of inonst ip bo beeen ia every ripe ear of 


corn; and the riper and larger the corn, the larger the insect. Several of 
by “ Hommopathic truth, The maxim, you know, has been laid down these have been forwarded to My. Punch, who—the real farmer's friend 
Pater; ba Physicians, It wath Srpen maw or Hanvey, —has submitted the insect to his micr , of peculias power. nil 


- if they reduced this they saved in many ways. They gotridof long.) marked, Se Se ee 

le ne a great dread), aod saved money.’ ithe insect at. the time infesting the whea-erops 136 ~ = 
“ Instead of lawishing it-on that casy-living, little-working, overpaid insect almost invisible to 4.4 naked eye—shows, when submitted to a 

fraternity of impostors, medical practitioners, or, as Ma. Hasuwus2 and| glass of 1000 Lareang white space on its back, the white marked. thus 

| Toca membems.ol. the Ragheb Hemmogpthio Assosiatinn call: hem, —*“ 5d.” 7. which Puach divines that the blight at present found 
Doetora,’ mt Sir; in. conclusion, | m a. word to exprese| among the tisk Fespuan’ wheat prodiaie-~” Tha Rest Quasars Least, 

my admiration py eee distinguished this| price 5d.” 
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“A HIGH SHERIFF IN DIFFICULTY.” 


Tue High Sheriff of Suffolk has been an object of sympathy. At 
one time t no help for it, but that he must perform his 
legal function of executioner; no deputy being obtainable. Mary 
Cace, for poisoning her husband, was to have been ee on Saturday, 
at Leswicn: but Cavcrart, the h , had to do office on the 
same morning at Norwich. The Warwick hangman was also pre- 
engaged. Great was the dismay of the High Sheriff of Suffolk ! 

“To have had the law carried into effect on Saturday [says the newspaper para- 
graph) would, beyond all probability, have been repugnant to the feelings of the High 
Sheriff; for, as no person could be found to supply the place of Catcaart, the High 
Sheriff must have performed the horrid duty himself.” 


And why not? If the punishment be a wholesome punishment 
— if the sacredness of life is to be taught by the taking away of human 
existence—who can be too exalted to teach to the nations the awful 
lesson? Wherefore “horrid duty?’ Why not—solemn sacrifice ? 

“The unpleasant position of the High Sheriff, not only on this, but on a former occa- 
sion, may be attributed to the usual course not being adopted—the making sure that 
CaLcrart ean attend before any day be appointed for the ¢ tion.” 


We altogether dissent from the principle that makes the office of an 
executioner a “ horrid duty,” and a reproach. If—as the advocates of 
the infliction of death avow—the taking away of life be the fulfilment of 
a solemn behest, solemnly anced, then why should the High 
Sheriff, or indeed any much higher functionary, be considered too nice, 
too dainty, to carry out the injunction? But, no; human instinct is 
greater than human sophistry. Our very loathing of the function of 
executioner is the irrepressible condemnation of his office. 











How drearily, how seedily we steam across the sea ; 

The billows are all tumbling up and down, and so are we: 

The Stewards with their basins are rushing left and right, 

Like creatures in whose eyes Lord Mayors are quite a common sight. 


The Press rings with our triumphs: of France we’ve had a peep ;— 
We thought ’twould be all gratis, but it wasn’t oa so cheap. 

We've dined and , and seen Versailles, the Waterworks, and Park ; 
Oh, proud must be each Alderman of such a jolly lark ! 


Oh, proud must be the Aldermen of their glorious seven days— 

What with speeches, sights and soldiers, and compliments and praise ; 
They ’ve seen the sea and crossed it, and, though sure it is a bore, 
They ’ll talk big enough about it all, no doubt, when safe ashore. 


I would I were an Alderman, to come to be “ my Lord,” 
And ride in a gilt City coach, with City mace and sword ; 


Yet the Aldermen were sulky, and sulkier still they grew, 

Till, on nearing Folkestone Harbour, it was all black looks and blue ; 
And, from their distant tone with Lonp Mayor Muscrovs, it was clear 
At the coming Common Council some unpieasant things he ’l| hear. 


He ’d treated them, they all declared, in the free-and-easiest way ; 


He hadn’t got them rooms; he kept them waiting at the play ; 
At the Versailles lunch, along of him, they came in at the death, 
And to get good seats at the iew had run till out of breath ! 


All night some had to walk the street, without a place to sleep ; 

fone inte loose French habits had been obliged to ; 

And all through Lory Maror Muscrove—so I’m thankfal I’m not he, 
If the civic wigging is at all what I expect ’twill be. 


THE DISCONTENTED ALDERMEN VOWING VENGEANCE. 





TOTAL ABSTINENCE AND MODERATION. 


Aw average meeting of Teetotallers was held y evening in 
Spoaters’ Hall, to enjoy a little excitement derived from hearing every- 
body abused, instead of from the abuse of fermented liquors. 
Welsh choristers attended, and sang, at intervals, some of their national 





J 


choruses, occasioning among the more irritable of the assembly 
paroxysms of enthusiasm approaching to frenzy. 

Mr. Betioway took the chair, su by the principal pro- 
pagandists of the Pump, who would employ the handle of that useful 


engine as a lever, with which to hoist clean off the world its whole load 
of vice, misery, disease; and who advertise the water-cure as a 
panacea for all conceivable evil, from infidelity to measles. 

The CuarrMan congratulated the meeting on the immense success 
which was attending the mighty Temperance movement, and which 
would soon produce a magnificent deficit in a rascally revenue, swelled 
by the atrocious Excise duties imposed and perpetuated by an unprin 
oan Government that enco the consumption of ardent spirits. 

e concluded an impassioned invective against Her Maszsry’s 
Ministers, amid loud cheers, by calling on his hearers to make a solemn 
resolution not to vote for anybody as Member of Parliament who, 
= t other pledges, would not take the pledge of total abstinence. 


A Welsh song was then sung, and twice encored. A demand for its 
third repetition occasioned a tremendous uproar that lasted sev 
minutes ; after which, 

Mr. Screamer said, the House of Commons was as bad as the 


Government, and the House of Lords as bad as the House of Commons, 
or worse. An election never took place without more or less of that 
soul-destroying fluid, beer, being drunk; to say nothing of those yet 
more hentnaite liquids, gin, rum, brandy, and whisky, with which the 
ths mosis ofc asteel and det aaa a tte lordling— 
the mo: of a de an vish constituency. 

a whelp of the aristocracy—could not come of but his brutal 
parents, in honour of the occasion, must needs eal. y B®, of strong 
ale, —— brewed at the young man’ { 

one long years, on purpose to 

he ~ hy and thus to make ti 


i 





1’d show the Co ion that each honour done to me 
Should be shared by all the Aldermen and all the Livery. 





—of the inhuman oligarch more disgracefully drunk. What an 
example, too, these minions of rank set those pampered menials whose 
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business it was to wait behind their chairs at dinner, and keep 1 
replenishing their glasses and those of their pot companions with per-| 


| nicious champagne! The drunkenness of the lower orders was mainly | 


| owing to the pattern afforded them by a boozing 


| of “old crusted ” after 


peerage and a gentry | 
of sots (Cheers). , 
Mr. Eansriit said, that alcohol was the principle of evil. It was 
against that, in jeular, that the i lazy, worthless set of sensual 
sinecurists, the c erey. had to contend. hat had those clerical drones 
done? The reverend impostors had done nothing. There ought to be 
no Temperance societies. The parsons—those hireling shepherds— 
were bound to have done the work. What was the use of those 
hypocrites in canonicals preaching against drunkenness? That was 
mere cant. bate didn’t they join the Teetotallers? (Cheers.) Why, | 
because the wolves im sheep’s clothing couldn’t give up their glass 
dinner. Let nobody talk to him of moderation. | 

It was much better to get. dead drunk every now and then, than take | 


| one glass of wine every day. At public dinners the Church was drunk, 


| and a bishop would oftem respond to the toast. 


If the mitred swindler 


| did his duty, he would improve the occasion, by denouncing the deadly, | 


| the diabolical 


| withholdi 


he exeerable custom of dr healths altogether. | 
(Tremendous cheering.) 


Mr. Stunner inveighed furiously against the medical profession for | 
their sanction from the rnciyle of total abstinence, which | 


he imputed to a selfish interest, on their part, in disease and suffering. | 


| He understood that these licensed quacks employed, in their practice, 


wines of iron, aloes, and other medicinal substances, besides a variety 


| of tinctures; which were medicated grog; and he insisted that the 


| speakers for not 


administration of such liquid poison amounted to murder. 
The Army, the Navy, and the Bar were fiercely assailed by various | 
discountenancing the use of fermented liquors, by | 


excluding them from their sev messes. A Ma. Letnernep also 


| ferociously abused the brewers, the distillers, and the publicans, whom | 


| Roman empire, were so odious amo’ 
| PRINce ALBERT should be requested to patronise the Total Abstinence 


| he believed that temperance was a necessary virtue. 


i 
| 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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he appeared to confound wi of persons who, under the | 
the Jews. 
by a renewed disturbance, 


The Cuatrmay, having proposed a resolution to the effect, that 


After another Welsh song, follow 


cause by taking the pledge, 

Mn. box cu said, that though not quite a convert to total abstinence, 
i é He would not go | 
so far as to object to warts strong; but there were some strong) 
things he did object to. objected to strong language and intemperate 
expressions, which, though among the worst effects of drunkenness, he 
perceived could be produced without liquor. . 

brief remark occasioned a row, in the midst of which | 

the meeting separated. 





THE SIEGE OF GIBRALTAR AT CREMORNE. 


Li persons agree that the 
Rock of Gibraltar is not very 
high. Viewed from Batter- 
sea Bridge, it cannot stand | 
higher than eight feet above | 
the surface of the Thames. 
This is rather curious ; for 
we recollect when we saw 
the same view at the Surre 
Zoological Gardens, the Roc 
was at least a hundred feet 
high; so that, in less than 
four years, Gibraltar has lost 
more than nine-tenths of its 
altitude. In another year we 
suppose it will have disap-| 
peared altogether. 

The Rock is exceedingly 
perpendicular; so perpen- 
dicular, that none but a cat 
could possibly scale it. It 
would be a question, however, 
if any one but a cat would 
give himseif that trouble, as 
@ Vigorous push of the elbow 

§ would pitch the entire Rock 
with the greatest ease into 
the water. We could not 
help thinking, as we witnessed 

' the Siege, that it was con- 
ducted with a tremendous 
waste’of gunpowder, when any two scene-shifters could have taken | 

Gibraltar at a moment’s notice simply by carrying it off on their, 





8 rs. 


' 


| title. 


= 





The scenery about Gibraltar is exceedingly flat, reminding us ex- 
tremely of one of the “wings” that shut in the Robber’s Cave in the 
Miller and his Men. We \ooked out for the monkeys that are said to 
run about the topmost heights of the Reek, but not one did our eye— 
experienced as it generally is in picking out a monkey—succeed in 
catching. oe immediately talerved all the monkeys had gone to dance 
on the platiorm. 

_ The thing that surprised us the most in the Siege was the introduc- 
tion of steam. We never knew lore we went to Cremorne, that 
Gibraltar was taken by the aid of steamers. This fact burst upon us, 
the other evening, with all the brilliancy of a sky-rocket ; and, as such 
we hand it over to Mr. Macavnay, that he may illumine his histor 


pages with it. 
‘The names of the steamers in the action were the Bride, the 
Ring, assisted by the Parson, the 


Bridesmaid, the Groom, the Weddi 
Beadle, and the Parish Clerk. There seems to be a strict intim 
between the Naval and the Matrimonial Services on the ‘Th 


Thames ; and, 
by way of aay we humbly hope that the engagements of the 
_— will ways terminate as honourably as the engagements of the 
other! 

There was a reserve — of the Citizen Boats lying off in the 
offing, with an extra s of fireworks on board, in case the attendance 
at the had iently to have called in their 
assistance. It would be invidious to mention names, but we plainly 
aoe the cotton pocket-handkerchief of Apmirnan JONKs fiying 
proudly from the mizen-mast of the Grocers, whilst the brave Admi 
himself was standing with the greatest unconcern on the paddle-box, 


| quietly smoking his pipe, as if nothing at all was going on! We re- 
* That i 


marked to a bystander, is like Juvxs!” 

The action began about 11 o’clock, p.m, by Commopors Jowzs 
giving the si to “Ease ’er.” Immediately his flag-ship, the 
Bridesmaid, advanced to the Rock as near as the shallowness of the 
water would allow it, and discharged such a broadside of squibs as made 
Battersea Bridge shiver again in every one of its timbers, All the 
other ships followed, each of them firing, as they the Citadel, 
with the most admirable precision. ing was , for, to judge 
of great results by little causes, we know we on. a white waistcoat 
at the time, and in less than three minutes it was completely black. The 
smoke, too, was so intense that we were to close our 
eyes to the beauty of the scene. We regret we lost, im this way, a great 
deal of the Siege. The consequence was, we heard a deal more than 
we saw. However, if we can trust ing in this world which we 
hear, the Bombardment must have been one of the fiercest on record, for 
we have not heard such a noise sitice the opera of Florinda. hen we 
opened our eyes again, a flag was being waved behind the battlements of 
Gibraltar—an unanimous discharge of sky-rockets leapt up from the port- 
holes of every ship, as if they wanted to set the sky on fire ; we heard a 
voice (we think it was Jowszs’s) erying “Stor’zm! the Thames turned 
from red ink to we were told that the impregnable Rock 
had surrendered. The Siege was over in about ten minutes, and it was 
as pretty as fireworks shot right and left, and then left and right, and 
then both together, could it; but we prastened a ree on the spot, 
that until cannons and Roman candies could be taught, like chimneys, 
and Patmer’s “ Compositions,” to consume their own smoke, we never 
would witness another. 

We afterwards strolled about the beautiful Gardens of Cremorne, and 
as we listened to the music, that made us jump in a more agreeable 
way than the cannon balls, and enj a cigar, w smoke was much 

leasanter in our eyes than the most dazzling fusillade of Catharine 

Wheels, we puffed ourselves into a state of high philosophic enjoyment, 
and rather startled the company by e , that “We would not 
coenee 9 tgs nb SP SA Peace for all the thundering Arts 
of War!” 





“WHICH IS THE BEST WAY OF TESTING A BLADE?” 


We find in our friend, Notes and Queries, an article with the above 

They recommend various ch as pressing him with all 
your strength upon an iron bl and knocking him against the fire- 
grate as hard as you can; doubling him up by bringing a weight of 
400 lbs. to bear upon his side, and a multitude of other agreeable tests, 
which we should be very sorry to apply to any “Blade” of our 
acquaintance. There are various ways of testing a Blade. You can 
ask him to stand security at a Loan If he shrinks, he is not a 
good Blade. The best way, however, is to try him with a good Bill. 
If the Bill is a very heavy one, —e find that, without much pressing, 
the Blade gives way quietly, and allows you to make a handle of him 
by putting his name to the Bill, and moreover takes up the Bill when 
it becomes due, you may consider it a very fair test deed, and that 
your Blade must be a first-rate one for not t rusty, or snapping, 
during the experi . The softer your Blade, better, of course, 
he yields to the test. In fact, if your Blade is casuaely soft, you 
may bend him to anything you please, and it becomes difficult to say 
whether there is any test so severe that you may not safely venture to 


|“ try it on” him! 
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THE CRYSTAL PALACE UN-VISITED. 
(After W ompswortn.) 
By an Honowrable and Gallant Member. 








PEACE DISABLING WAR. 


TunroveH Piccadilly we had been ; 

The mazy throng unravelled ; 

The hideous mounted Statue seen, 
And by the Corner travelled : 

And when we came to Albert Gate, 

In earnest or in malice 

My comrade cried—“ We'll turn aside, 
And see the Crystal Palace ! ” 


“ Let foolish folk who come to town, 
And leave their buying, selling, _ 
There spend their money, ’tis their own, 
Each unit psy his shilling ! 

Let Farmers join the reckless race, 

To Free-Trade ruin callous ; 

But we will down by Wilton Place, 
And shun the Crystal Palace ! 


** What is it but a shed of glass, 

With idiots flocking under ? 

Outside I happened once to pass, 

And thought it no such wonder ! ’— 

Strange words they seemed of slight and scorn, 
My friend waxed somewhat jealous, 

And whistled when he heard them said 
About the Crystal Palace! 


“ Oh, dull,” said I, “ the Koh-i-noor, 

The greatest humbug going! 

The fountains may be bright and pure, 

Yet we will leave them flowing. 

By Belgrave, Square, or through Mayfair, 
e’|l wander for our solace ; 

But though so near, we will not turn 


Into the Crystal Palace. 


* Let those who can afford, partake 
The sweets they dearly pay for; 
Where ice, unless you’re wide awa 
Costs double—ice and wafer ; 

We will not have it; let it go, 

Their lemonade in chalice ! 

Rnough if by repute we know 

The viands of the Palace. 


“* Be all the Show unseen, unknown 
It must,or I shall rue it ; 

I have a notion of my own, 

And why should I undo it ? ° 
The pledges of the Session past, 
With all my fiery sallies, 

Would melt in air, if | went there, 
To see the Crystal Palace. 





| 
| 


“ Some say, when wintry days shall come, 
And out seems foliy, 
Yet we are loth to stay at home— 
A garden there were jolly. 
Bet I bore Paxtow, Fox, amp Co. 
pended on a gallows, 
Ere they should keep in Rotten Row 
This beastly Crystal Palace!” 


ee ere ee 





THE UNHAPPY CHILD. 





WISDOM PREACHING IN THE STREETS. 


A rew years ago it was a frequent spectacle in and about London to 
see a concourse of aimee collected in some Open space, listening to 
the exhortations of a preacher in shabby black, with a ru for 
his pulpit, and the sky for his sounding-board. The Police 
appear to have suppressed a practice, which otcas fe 
conversions than cases of pocket-picking. We may, however, ant 
a revival of sermons swé Jove, if there be truth in the statement 
correspondent of a morning contemporary, who says, 

“ As I was passing along Orchard Street, Portman Square, last (Monday) evening, 
about nine o'clock, | was surprised to see a great crowd assembled round ‘ Kell Mell 
Buildings,’ and, on inquiry, I found that Carzpisat Wiseman was preaching from « 
platform in the open air. The court, through which there is a thoroughfare into Duke 
Street, was illuminated, and filled with Irish. After waiting some little the 
CARDINAL came into the street, to a carriage, w was waiting for him, ided by 
} boys and men wearing white surplices, and bearing lighted es, bannere and also 
an immense crucifix. There were a great many police standing around, but none 
attempted to interfere with this illegal procession.” 


Of course the license which is conceded to Canprwat Wisemay will 








not be denied to Esenezer Brown. The siticere Jumper has quite as 
much a right to promulgate his doctrines in the streets as the zealous 
|Romanist. It is not because Mr. Broww is a shoemaker; or indeed a 
| repairer of shoes, that he is to be comppelled to “move on,” and the 
| CARDINAL permitted to proceed. Should either disobey the mandate 
| to go about his business, the oleaginous of Exenezer is no less 
‘and no more sacred from the clutch of the policeman than the what-d’ye- 
call-it at the poll of Nicsoxas: and British Justice contemplates with 
equal eye the rusty sables of the former, and the — of the latter 
(with all his properties to. boot) in the station-house. 
| Toleration for ever'!—but let it be umiversal toleration. In field 
preaching let there be a fair field, and no favour. If the Romish saints 
are to have a hearing, let those of the “Latter Day” have the same. 
Now that the example has been set by CarpivaL Wiseman, we may 
expect that the Reverzwp Bo’s’s Sairu will re-enter on his itinerant 
mission, The CarpryaL may consider himself to be a commissioned 
officer of the Ship of Peter: but the Law of England takes no more 
| account of him than it does of the Bo’s’x. The wisdom of anybody has 
\as much right to ery in the streets as the wisdom of Wiseman. 


It's an ill Pire that burns good to Nobody. 
| 
| 


Aw accident by fire has just deprived France of a quantity of that 
‘flimsy rag in which she centres much of her glory. The flags taken ia 
battle, and hung up at the Invalides, were the other day nearly all re- 
| duced to tinder. We hope the circumstance may turn to the of 
}our neighbours, who might have a great deal more to be of than 
their military trophies; and we trust it will now occur to them that in 
eve their ambition with an old flag, they place i: at a very low 
' standard. 








) Be. ta Lombard 
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‘ Street,in the Precinct of Whitefriars, in the City of London .and published by them at No. %, Fleet Screet, in uhe Parigh Of St. Bri 
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THE STABLE MIND. 
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“Dear Mr, Poncn, 


—I 


(particularly a British Public) 
recollect, | take a very good gate as a finish, in as neat a manneras some hunters, [ 
. _ But, however, what I more particularly write to you for, is this :— 
id act, and am really more ready for five ion 
renchman, in trousers, too, (alas! where are the dear old 
ulls my head off; and I reall 


with very good c 
every time I complete a 

Iam seized by a gigantic 
I recollect in poor 


“T am ‘The Wild Horse of the Pampas ’—at least I am the unhappy quadruped that 
goes by that name; and any one, to see the way I am pulled and hauled about of an evening, 
would think I was the most vicious, unruly beast that ever was crossed. 


actually do so, if my rider did not tug as vi 


am supposed 
leapi 


an 
the 


more than you, Mr. Pune 


much pluck and nerve as Ma. Eatow Srowe. 
“Tam, Dear Mr. Punch, 
“ Your very sagacious servant, 


any cleverness [ possess, 


ucrkow’s time?) who almost 


’ Punch; and I wish you, by a wor 
the terrible pulling and hauling I have alluded to. Mind, I don’t object to the 
jumping—I rather like it—and I may say that it isa pleasure to be backed by a fellow with so 
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Theatre Royal, Drury Lane. 


r y in a contrary direction—and this because I 
to be raving mad, and that nothing but the most violent opposition prevents me from 
out of the circle and galloping about the pit. 


No one 


“Tug Wiip Horse or tHe Pampas.” 


=— — 


THE FIERY CROSS! 


See “ The Lady of the Lake.” 


"Twas all ; and from the flock 
An oaf, the biggest of the stock, 

The needful articles conveyed, 

For any row a ready blade. 

The scowling Priest, with grin and glare, 
Sedition’s Rood did next prepare ; 

A helter’s length in measure due; 

The shaft a torch; the limbs were two: 
The Cross thus form’d he shook on high, 
With felon hand, and evil eye, 

And fierce and frenzied feelings woke 

In imprecations whilst he — 


“ Woe to the spalpeen who shall vier 

This symbol of our native stew, 

And not resolve that he wil! do 

Whate’er he can a storm to brew, 
For Eagland’s overthrow ! 


Deserter of his Prelates’ trust, 
He ne’er shall profit by our dust ; 
But, from each shrine and relic thrust, 
The faithful’s execration just 

Shal] doom the wretch to woe.” 
He paused :—the word his vassals took, 
With grinning teeth and wolfish look ; 
On high their dingy fists they shook, 
Their shirtless bosoms wildly strook ; 
And first they mumbled low, 
And then, applauding his discourse, 
Their ill blood heaiing at its source, 
They roared and bawied with all their force, 
And yelled and screamed, till they were 

hoarse, 

“ Woe to the divil, woe!” 
Hush’d was the scream, and still’d the yell; 
The Monk resumed his mumbled spell ; 


4 Now, it really is not so 
am perfectly quiet, and although, what with ’Busses, and one thing and the other, I have seen 
some work, perhaps, I am a nw | good average animal, and have no objection to amuse a public 

y I jump very well, and, as you may 
have seen, 


rest than anything else, 

boots 
believe would 
I am sure, can feel for a dumb 


or two, to abate, if rossible, 
loping and 


= 





Nasal and low his voice became 

The while he tipp’d the Cross with flame ; 
And the few words that reach’d the air, 
Although some saintly names were there, 
Had more of than prayer. 


But when he brandish'd o’er the crowd 
Its blazing points, he cried aloud, 
“* Woe to the thief who turns his rear, 
When summoned by this symbol here ; 
For, as its points these Congreves sear— 
1 say no more—the faithful near 

Fall well my meaning know. 
Ye understand hint of flame, 
1’ll say no more about that same ; 
Stall opit and trample, and ery sh 

spit tram ame 

Upon our Pontiff’s foe id 
Then rang the tongues of females, till 
It seemed the clacking of a mill, 
Everyone scolding with a will ; 





And children, you’d have thought them ill, 


Did squeak and squall also ; 
Answering, what to repeat we dread, 
And likewise “ Punch the sinner’s head; 
A couch of nettles be his bed,” 

And “ sorrow take him, too,” they said ; 

“ Bad luck to him, and woe!” 

A sharp and noisy echo gave 


The Pore’s Brass Band of fool and knave, | 


Who for a while have ceased to rave 
’Mid outeries of “Oh, oh!” 


Then paused the holy man anew, 

And doubly hard he puff’d and blew, 
While, with swoln cheeks and shaky hand, 
And trembling so he scarce could stand, 
And eyes that started from his head, 
Worse than he had already said 

He strove to say, against the blade 
Sedition’s call who disobeyed ; 

And thus again his voice was heard, 

In language perfectly absurd :— 

“ Now bear this Cross, boys, in your van, 
And it on from man to man. 

Blind be the ear that fails to heed ! 

Deaf be the foot that shuns to speed! 
Confusion seize the speechless eyes ! 
Scorn make the heartless soul its prize ! 


Scout the { coward from each hearth ; 
And be a dwelling him denied, 

Driven in exile to reside ! 

As dies in gloom this brilliant spark, 

So live his name in odium dark |” 

He ceased ; and all his hearers then 
With one accord exclaim’d “ Amen!” 





lating stove, intended, we suppose, to enable 
a fire to blow itself. This may be a con- 
venient arrangement, though it lays the in- 
ventor open to the imputation of blowing 
hot and cold at the same time. We presume 
the ventilation is by a downward draft; for 
it would be awkward to have a stove that 
would blow up. Perhaps, after all, the object 
is to save the ex of advertisements, by 
| enabling the ventilating stove to puff itself, d 





Legal Intelligence. 

| Mr. Duwur has lately provincialised with 
the Insolvent Court, and has casually joined 
‘the Circuit; for be begins to feel that his 
proper position is as a member of the In- 
| solvent Bar. It is doubtful whether he will 
|join the Bar-table, or remain as usual in a 
| mess of his own. Ma. Duxvr will not avail 
| himself of railway communication, but will 
vroceed on foot to the where a Court 
is held, as he prides himself on limiting his 
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— 


Drive the black traitor through the earth! | 


Jeremiah, You needn't blow the Pire. | 
Awonea the recent inventions, is a venti- | 





attention to that of his profession which 
is entirely within his own walk. 





VL. XXL 


L 


at 


a. epee RNR eM Ne eS 








pina ove ets 


Qace omens 


AER Pe te Ie Raat r Ne nity ik 
date =) teh ls 


Bt ial dia 


wee 





Re se 


ae 


eer 


stan ee RY Oar 


we 


Contests ea 


Pocosinen 





96 PUNCH. OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI 








BLACK LETTERS ON A TABLET! 


To Mr. Punch, 


UNCH, in the itinerant 
- : drama, proves, my dear 
ence, : * j : Sir, more than a match 
( ahh for the Prince of Vark- 

Y Tp NEB ness; yet—with pain I 

observe it—the Foul 
Fiend occasionally de- 
ceives even yourself. 


newspaper, called the 
Tablet, and published 
at Dublin, conducted 






loyalty. It is, indeed, 
those sentiments of moderation, demd- | 


Church is contradistinguished from all | 
other denominations of Christians— | 
if any other persons can be called 
Christians but ourselves. _ 

“Now, my very dear Sir, you oe- 
easionally quote, as from this religious | 
Catholic organ, language and expres-| 
sions the most atrocious .and abomi-| 
nable: and, as parties are commonly 
judged of by the tone of their jcurnals, 
these quotations are calculated to throw extreme odium on our 
sacred cause. 

“1 know that your extracts from the 7ud/et are true for you. I am 
quite aware that you copy fairly the appearances of type; but I must 
inform you that these appearances are merely diabolical illusions : such | 
as in older and better times were quite familiar, and among the Scotch | 
were designated by the term ‘glamour.’ They can now, as the same | 
sort of phantasms could then, dissipated in an instant by being 
sprinkled with holy water: you may try this experiment any day; but, 
in order that it may succeed, it is necessary that you should first| 
believe in holy water. A paragraph in the Zable/—seemingly the 
expression of the most currish rancour, the most frantic haired, the 
most venomous malice—by the slightest spargefaction with the con- 
secrated protoxide of hydrogen—becomes in an instant (to the believer 
in that sanctified fluid) a gush of the warmest benevolence, an emanation 
of the heavenliest love. 


in a spirit of singular Oi your ‘Catholic priest, is it, as 
meekness, charity, and * 


ing new r; and its co-(portionsf the foregoing paragraph are the «ht > contain: 
angen de ne op seovalel wwithewhiech the rest of the Rev. Dr, Ganrtr’s real letter is quite in 





ina ri and a judge on the bench! The poor natural Protestant | 
te wrong, of course. Instead of resenting the fiendish ferocity | 
of the pretended priest CantLw, he ought to weep over it, and pray 
for the conversion of the supposed savage. But, alas! it is only 
Catholics who bebave in this angelic manner under similar circum- 
stances. Then, how truly Satanic, to = off upon society, as the 
writing of a clergyman of our Holy Church, the following inter- 
mixture of falsehoods and devil’s blessings, wl I also extract from 
the appearances of Dx. Canrix’s fifth letter inthe Tad/et :-— 

“* Lorp Jomw Russet has appointed a festival, tobe held every year on the 4th of 
November, to burn the blessed Virgin, and to spit omthe Cross; and the British Com- 
mons (long life to them), and the British Lords (glory totthem), and the illustricus 
Queer or Evoraxp (may Gop bless her), have, withomewsice, decided that all the 
Gatholic ladies of Great Britain and Ireland are prostitutes (this is the word), and that 


There is a Catholic pgieir children’s ehiliiven are bastards by the lawsof England!’ 


““Tyying ‘heast!’ exclaims indignant Protestantism. ‘Malicious 
! phemous, detestable traitor! And*this is the 

dm your great Catholic 
> 


“T have simply to reply, my very dear Sir, thatthe only genuine 
ictions it contains, 


keeping. The demon has transfigured that gentleman’s phrases into 


riy love, and -ct for psemblances of evil, as he metamorphosed himself once into form of 
ve at Gna ‘by auth — \loveliness when he appeared in the desert to St. Anrowy. As to the 


CaxiL1, the origmal Smion Pune, so mild a pastor is that holy 
man, that butter literally will not melt in his mout fact which has 
been proved by the evidence of seven millions of witnesses; to-which I 
may add:the humble testimony, my very dear Sir, 


“ Your faithful Servant, 
“ Vumax.” 
“PS. The Tempter, under the mask of Dr. Cant, -writes 
nonsense as well as wickedness. Speaking of England, he says— 


‘She has added fifty-two millions of money to the field of her commeree, filched 
and extracted from the weakness of her neighbours; and she has been enabled, at the 
same time, to strike a deadly blow at the Catholic Church, which has disabled her for the 
moment.’ 

“The Evil One clearly made this last assertion with a view to 
inflame English prejudice against Bulls.” “ee 


THREE MONTHS AT SEA WITH A PIPER!!! 


_ We saw in the Zimes (August 6th) an advertisement from a strange 
individual, describing himself as “a Piper,” and, amongst other recom- 
mendations, saying, that he was perfectly ready for 

N ENGAGEMENT, to go to the Shooting with any Gentleman, or would 


f° to sea as Piper on board any of Hexn Mavgsry's vessels, and would make himself 
generally useful. 


“ Here, for example, is a specimen of the celestial manna of the Tablet) Amongst “the pleasures of travelling,” we doubt if a Seotch Piper 


—transformed by demoniacal agency into fellest aconite ; which baneful 
plant, by the way, Protestant malignity calls monkshood. It appears— 
to eyes that have not been opened by holy water—in the 7diet of 
August 16th, under the head of ‘Fifth Letter of the Rev. Dr. 

‘ ’ 
Canttt to the People of Ireland.’ And thus runs the Devil’s 
perversion of the epistle of the holy Dr. Camrit :— 

“* But, fellow-countrymen, England shall not have everything her own way. We) 
are now forming a society, such as never has been seen in Ireland before. It will bea 
society fairly embodying the mind, and the heart, and the service, of every man, | 
woman, and child, in these kingdoms; and we shall live and die in defence of the deci- 
sion of this new, and glorious, and (with the blessing of Gop) triumphant association. 


Depend upon it that England has sapped her own fuundations; depend upon me that 
France is not settled, and that Europe owes Eng'and a grudge, which never will or can 
be forgiven. Be convinced that, if Parvce Aupeat originated one hundred Exhibitions, 


and that the London Corporation dined, and slept, and lived with the French function~ 
aries every day and night for seven years,—be convinced that after all this display of 


artful civilities, there is not one Frenchman, or one Frenchwoman, or one F'ren i, who 
would not dance with frantic joy at the glorious idea of having an opportunity before they 
die of burying their eager swords, and plunging the erimaoned French steel into the inmost 


heart of every man bearing the hated name of Englishman. Therefore keep up your 
courage, and wait your opportunity in a strictly legal attitude, and England will be very 
soon in your power. We shall now demand perfect equality from our oppressors. We 
shal! demand the complete annihilation of the temporalities of the Protestant Chureh; 
and I tell you that we shall have all England at our back. We shall have the moral 
support of all Europe, and the sympathy of the civilised world. We are now com- 
mencing a struggle which shall end either in our entire emancipation, or in a conflict 
which shall shake Great Britain to her centre.’ 


“The italics, merely, in the above, are mine; the language is the 
devil’s own. Here ou have, apparently put forth in the chief Catholic 
newspaper, ostensibly with the authority of a Catholic priest, a manifest 
mgrien of desertion and treason to our Catholic troops; and not 
only that, but an evident revelling in the idea of English bloodshed, 
wherein, with half an enlightened eye, may be detected the workings of 
the diabolical mind. What must the poor Protestant, whose feelings of 
natural indignation have not been mortified by the influence of the only 
true Church, say, on reading this devilish stuff? What! but that the 
only answer which it deserves, is such as may be given by twelve men 


was ever before included as one of the requisites. We would as soon 
travel with a German Brass-band continually at our heels, or take the 
monster Italian Organ, on four wheels, as a travelling-companion. 
Besides, wouldn’t “the Piper” be a little in the way of the shooting? 
Instead of helping to bring down the game, wouldn’t he only frighten 
it away? A bird might stand fire, but we doubt if the boldest specimen 
of the whole feathery tribe could stand the ipes! But, if a plan 
should be wanted for driving all the game out o teed in the same 
way that Sr. Patrick drove the reptiles out of Ireland, we beg to 
recommend the above proposal of “ the Piper” as the one best adapted for 
that object. Let him only walk through England, with his instrument in 
full blow, and all the poulterers might as well shut up shop, for not 
another head of game will they ever be able to sell after the experiment ! 
We should see the poor distracted birds flying, in large clouds, out of 
England, never, never, never to come back in! As for the second 
half of the offer, we cannot conceive any individual insane enough to 
shut himself up in the same yacht with a Piper! md upon it, if 
he was not already stark staring mad at the time of sailing, that he 
eould not help, before he had been three months at sea, coming home 
in a hopeless state of incurable lunacy. As for ourselves, we would 
refuse to sail in any vessel that had the Bagpipes on board. The 
knowledge of having such an instrument of torture in the same vessel 
| with us would produce in our breast such a feeling ef sea-sickness as 
would be the death of us in less than one week !—which would not 
be, we are afraid, the pleasantest way, for either party, of “Paying 
the Piper.” 
The Chinaman and his Wives. 
Cuunc-Arral, and his brace of wives—his two better halves— | 


have been introduced to the Queen and the Prince at Osborne. | 
An illustrious lady was heard to remark that for one husband to have 





|a couple of wives, seemed an odd way of matching China; very like | 


| giving one cup to two saucers. 
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THE WINTER GARDEN. 
Amn—* Corw's Garden” (Rustic Melody). 


AS down the Winter Garden in 
fancy I did go, 
I met a gallant Coronet that 
most of you must know; 
He wore a magnifier, and 
held it to his eye, 
And at the Ingy shrubs: and 


oF 





|to the Peer;” good tradesmen’s wives, and unexceptionable peers’ 
| daughters always on hand in every variety. 
| er is guaranteed “on the principle of invivlable seeresy ;” we 
| will vouch for it, neither party ever dreaming of their i There 
|is, moreover, this advantage : “ applicants may sign by initial or motto.,” 
the bliss being more intense if obtained y! 
“ None but a parties can be treated. with, 
Such is the declaration of the “ Secretary,” whose bill is before us. 
With this intimation, we beg to hand the matter over to the attention 
he — ar tip Conte wath ee alae ~ “ah te 
tor A. r ti ; S, ith it, hi 
| motto—* safe bind, safe find.” 





trees continually did. spy, | 


Continually didi spy. 


ened Saba 


Puen may stilli the 


“ Exeuse me, gallant Coronet; theres no offemmedtsign!i-: 
I think as how I’ve heard that you warn’t alwayseff tims mind?” 
“You speak the words of truth, which [ freely wallialliow;; 
But my opinions alter’d, and I feel quite os, , 
I feel quite different. news” 


“ What ehang-ed your opinion, might 1 beg you for to state 
“Oh! D’m open to-conviction ; though ’tis sometimes rather late ; 
Bat there is ne'resisting this fair and lovely view 
Of plants from , and Chayny, and Peru, 

And Chayny, and Peru.” 


“T pray you, gallant Corowa, to walk along with me 

About the Winter Garden, its wonders for to see, 

All in among the spice-trees, and scented gums and balms, 

And the ferns of foreign climates, and the date-trees, and the palms, 
The date-trees, and the palms. 


“Look, here is the banana a-bearing of its fruit, 
And here you’ve got the plantain, and the cocoa-nut to boot ; 
The coffee-plant in berry you also here may see, 
And likewise the prickly- and the Ingy-rubber-tree, 
The Ingy-rubber-tree. 


“ And here’s the splendid orchises, so beautiful and rare, 

That grows on trees, and only lives on water and on air ; 

And flowers, like moths and butterflies, and insects that appear, 

And plants, with leaves like pitchers, that would hold a pint of beer, 
Would hold a pint of beer. 


“ Suc liere we have the-vargint flower, whiely. if attention ’s guv, 
Will be found to haverinside it a figure like adbve-; 
There you observe the her, whereon there: grows a trap, 
Which, if aefly. gets imto ne nab him witha simpy 

ill nab. kim. with a snag. 
“The grand! Vietoria. Regi» here before us you belied), 
And whic I thinks ‘IL.own comes uptail that you” ve been told; 
And there:-youw see children, and: thee maidens: sweet. and fair, 
That imthe Winter Gardew have come to tute tlie airs. 

Have come to tale the air. 


Coro a Ulessing to the Town ? 
meant ter-puil the Ceystal Palace deewa.”— 
tomm ph’d—tmat here [ shouitit not be ; 
ast - 


go” 


"taamadl 


“ih 
va 
Azul Wy Miagamey’s Conrmissioners 

been as wisetasemer’” 


Mia. CaLcaast,, th . 
alludes. toe thier comimned? as: “ther party;’” the Hymen of C 
Lane is no less serugmiour imhis office; albeit of the two functions 


| latter might be even more disastrous to those who fell into the hands 
| of the match-maker. 


However, at the “ Matrimonial Alliance Office ””—(it might have been | 
-in-Hand)—everybody may be matched, “ from the tradesman | 


wise: as me, 


always. delicately | 








SSS See 


AWEUL FIRE AT DUBLEN. 
(Prom our own Reporter.) 


_ Ow Tiesday morning, August 19th, an extensive: fire broke out in 
Dubtim; though unattended: with los» of life, there are teo | 
good ids for that it will be ultimately found to have 
done considerable to property, as the real victims of its 
ravages wail! Her thie of wealth; that is to say, the industrious 

some icious-looking columns of smoke head been 
observed! tee iseus ffonp tlie office of the 7a4/et newspaper; and a smell! 
of fire Hot Beem distinctly ptible in various quarters of the city, 
especially in and about the ffoman Catholic Chapels; but on Tuesday, 
at 9a.m., thee osm beeame: general, and by I'l, flames were seen 
ing, im several directions. A Protestant placard was in a few 
‘moments reduced te avlies;and’ a sliop-front, of the same persuasion, 
stared’ a sumilarfate. [For a sliort time the flames were as by 
the praiseworthy efforts of the Police; but, between 11] and 12 o’clock, 
they again burst forth in the Rotunda, which, being filled with the 
‘most inflammable materials, rendered a conflagration unavoidable. 
| Under the names of the Most Reverend Dr. Cunce, calling himself 

Axcusisnor or Anwacu, Dre. M‘Hans, also calling himself Ancu- 
|pisHor op Tuam, and other pretended Archbishops and Bishops of 
| Ireland, the spacious edifice contained a vast collection of those prelates 
whose vestments are so extensively employed as combustibles among | 
our junior population on the Fifth of November. A great number of | 
lay figures, inclusive of those of Messrs. Reynoups and Keoen, M.P., 
were likewise collected together, and from their known facility of 
ignition, the greatest danger was apprehended. ‘he gilded chair of the | 
so-called ARCHBISHOP OF ARMAGH was speedily in a blaze; the fire 
appearing to emanate from the lips of his nominal Grace. In a few | 

/moments several Romanist ecclesiastics and Members of Parliament 
| were in flames; and the devouring element then seized on Dr. M‘Hate, 
jrendering him almost instantaneously incandescent. Several other 

notorious individuals present afterwards kindled in succession; Mx, G. 
Moors, M.P. for Mayo, flaring up with terrific vehemence, and the 
whole assembly were soon involved in a lurid glare, and emitted dense | 
volumes of smoke. 

At the outset of the fire, Mr. Punch was sent for; and with the 
National ree eae ahinee with his usual 
promptitude, and: no time in setting his engine to play upon the | 
4. exertions of Mr, Pumeh, the fire was in some measure | 
under, but not until considerable mischief had been done: besides — 
eh, it is rumoured that. some of the parties involved will be found to | 

ir fingers. The perils of the conflagration were | 

ty certain: titular ates pouring oil upon ardent | 
was a stools im the building, Although 
there is seme reason to appretiend 
i : Punch wil: contime to on. the 
prineipal sufferers were insured in the [rish 
‘Tiers: is every reason te believe: tliat the fire was 





: assmeneltip is invariably 
Saunaiiet the mn = i mn pt <* 

this entertaimment, liavi red over again by 
thtersemre sort of thi We almost wonder it is still. attractive, for as 
tiieeattractsomisrin the damger;.amd it does not seem to be dangerous, 
since nobody has yet broken his neck, amd the thing is being done some 
thirty or forty times a week in different parts of London, we are 
surprised people go on paying their money on the chance of a neck 
being broken. 
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THE LONDON PONS 
ASINORUM. 


Our bridges used to be one of 
the prides of our Metropolis, but 
they are now, alas! becoming our 
disgrace. e have no right to 
quarve! with the bridge that carric< 
us safely over, but we feel we 
have a right to quarrel with West- | 
minster and Blackfriars, for their 
carrying us safely over has long 
been a matter of doubt. The 
bridges may be all very well in the 
abstract, but they are so shaky 
in the concrete, that if we trust 
ourselves to the premises, we may | 
have to lament a premature con- 
clusion. ‘The fact is, that it won’t 

| do to let a bridge rest upon its 
own merits alone; for, if it does, 
it is sure sooner or later to give 
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The Cry is still They Can't 
Come. 

Tae New Road has taken the 
complaint of so many of the 
London streets and thorough- 
fares, and a general breaking-up 
of the system has been the result. 
The fact is, that in the parish of 
St. Pancras the Wood Demon has 
been at work. It is all very well 
to quote the maxim, that “ Where 
there’s a will, there’s a way,” 
but the traveller who has a will to | 
go from Euston Square to King’s | 
Cross will find there is noway atall. | 





| 


MR. BRIGGS GROUSE SHOOTING. 





ll a.m. Ma. Brices Becins To show Symwrtoms or Distress. He | 
yinps His “Native HearH” A VERY DIFFERENT THING TO GIS 
Native Frac Sroves. 
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since—a venerable 


the Liv 1 a. 

Liverpool brethren yy lee 
was the primitive 

or tragedy? In which case, 

can be no doubt that the goat 

only appeared on the Liverpool 

boards to give some 

chance of carrying him 
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Zhe Pussy Lane ashi give Ge pea of, the horses and the 
riders, but the names of the Clowns are studiously buried in the deepest 


PUNCH AT THE PLAY. sawdust. We think this looks a little like jealousy. The same mystery 


is preserved with the Master of the Ring. If the same exclusive spirit 

A VISIT TO DRURY LANE. had been acted upon im -<poin, the world would have lost the 

Iv a modern Tuomsox were to wish to write another on’ the hem to all other Masters of the Ring. For instance rr 

“ Seasons,” he would find novelty—at least of subject—in the Seasons of | Lerioan in paint-of : aud esi, lags at Least 


Drury Lane. Some people are to live a whole life in amshour, and \a thousamd-years behind him. wvicoms és the first man 
Drury Lane, most certainly, lives through several seasons im a ample aiiee; sak. chen ee te ‘ mm 
ar. It generally ins about October, as the “ Home «of : ; is "wre act aps, 
Drama,” and finishes, ut August, as the “Stable of Atar a of the present dag, :an or his eee y looks the 
It starts with a “Popular Tragedian” in Autumn, and comes to the” Ar pests the Drury Jaane Company boasts of 
“ Acknowledged Man-Monkey ” before the Summer is at anend. The the ~eame eae: as any of its wonderful rivals 
worst of it is, that when it is the “Home of the Drama,” there are Therevare horses who fire off pistols; who dig u . 
scarcely any callers, except a few renters, who drop their compli-|).dkerchiefs and hand them, on their hind to their legitimate 
mentary cards at the door, while the horse, “Atar Gull,” can boast a owners: who gzind's burdy-gurd (“that ’s a fact,” as the Clown would 
a Hs, o a a Rig an te and — the — a the — or any ome a yo 
jt . . ; 4 over and run along the 
ae " pees substantial proofs of acknowledgment at the hands | eige Of the _- of the Circus. In short, the wottortal creatures 
of nig ; imagine ; ae 
We will not ask why it is? but so it is; ay Oey my to ask ey pe soon hed tree eo — thet Teles ten 
r Anew mone ng Mt ge = pages saan, a al we shall hear Ham/et played by an highly-trained stud of horses, an 
e es = aa ed, h — pam, her of the |e will be bound that they would play it quite as well as any company 
actors, the high salaries, the dearth o oe, or any other of the| which has been at Drury since Macueany left it. Inthe mean- 


hundred-and-fifty reasons usually ass for the ruin of the large | ;: orses learn peak formances ll worth 
theatres,—we pass on to the fact, that Drury Lane answers very well time, until the-b 28 od. ng her enki 


sane & | goi 80 el 
for nearly everything but the purpose to which it is conventionally i — , os for many of them are so clever that 
assigned. : 
We paid a visit a few evenings aE, and entered a crowded house, SSS SS 
just as the “Acknowledged Man-Monkey” was going through his | 
A FAMILY PARTY. 


“ delineations of the monkey tribe.” Asa zoological study, we should 
say the “delineations” would be rather deceptive, and the student of 
the habits of monkey life must not trust too implicitly to the “Acknow-| Tie Times, of the 18th instant, had one of the oddest advertisements 
ledged Man-Monkey”—is the acknowledgment in writing ’—at Drury | we have seen for many a day; an advertisement summoning all people 
Lane. Afterwards, we found the “Brothers Evtiorr,” with their\of the name of Jewnmres to a publi ing. It seems that some 
“Drawing-room Entertainments,” which caused us to wonder where! property has been left by a Jewwines, and question is, which 
the Drawing-room may be in which such entertainments could be con- [ies is to have it? The entire body, consequently, are to meet 
veniently carried on. “ Brothers” throw themselves, and each | together, with their pedigrees, to determine the matter. Ham/et talks 
other, about in a manner that would be fatal to any of those little of his being.“ a little more than kin and less than kind;” the passage 
objects of knick-knackery to be found in drawing-rooms of even the | js obscure, but we think the forthcoming meeting likely to illustrate it. 
humblest pretension. e cannot imagine ourselves sitting in a salon, | Considering the party and the object, we there will be more 
and being bounded m upon by three youths in spangles—and scarcely people there than are likely to be “kin,” something considerably 
anything else—one of whom throws himself down on his back on - than kindness existent among them. 
the hearth-rug, while another jumps on to the hands of his ene How is business to be managed? Mn. Jewxrycs must take the 
brother, and is pitched, head-over-heels, into the middle of the room. | chair, and Mr. Jewnmycs must move the first resolution, and Mr. 
The foreigners who visit Drury Lane will, we trust, not go away! Jexxrxcs must rise to move an amendment, and Mz. Jewnrnos must 
with the idea that our drawing-rooms are the scene of such 


P hidden purses; pick up 
egs 











proceedings ; | appeal to all the Jewwmyeses to be heard against Mx. Jewwrnos in the | 


and we must particularly warn them against the idea that at Hex! chair, who insists on order. If two peationes rise to speak together, | 
| the 


Masesty’s Drawing-room there are any entertainments ofthe kind. _—_| who is to settle which is to have Le Will the partisans 
There never was so much horse-riding in the os as at the! of both ery out, “Jenwines! Jewnrves!” How can any speaker 
present moment. London might easily be divided, like Yorkshire, into! designate the fast speaker with clearness? He cannot begin, 


its North and West Riding. Drury Lane might rank as the capital| “Gentlemen, Mg. Jewwrnos has told you”—there will be a cry from | 


of the former; whilst for the latter, Cremorne, the Hippodrome, | everybody present, “No, I didn’t!” As for personality, that will 
and Astley’s might each claim the same epithet in its own peculiar | luckily be nearly ampossible; it will be impracticable to insult a Mz. 
circle, | Jewwines in the presence of so many. Exchanging cards will be of no 
At Drury Lane, the Riding takes a higher bound than we have ever! use in this case. Out of the dozens of Jenwrnaszs on every variety of 
witnessed in a similar arena. Their ambition seems to be of the most! pasteboard, how pick out your Jewwmves? how select the man = 
vaulting deseription; the great merit of which, often as it leaps, | desire to call to account? ‘The thing is awful to contemplate ! 
until counting mes a bore, is that it never “o’erleaps itself.” | Christian names are not various enough to meet the difficulty; there 
There is a grand , called “ Battoute Leaping,” in which the art of! must be dozens of Toms, and Jacks, and Hanays, among the 
leaping is carried to the very greatest height. “One fellow leapt so| multitude ! 
tarnation high,” the American clown informed us, “that though he| They are called ostensibly as relatives, these Jewwrxcses. But who 
went up quite a boy—in the spring-time of his existence—he never! does not see that it will be the interest of everybody to repudiate his 
came down till he was-an old man, with a family of ten children.” The neighbour? Call one your first cousin, and you admit the possibility of 
acronauts must be rather afraid of this new Yankee sect of Jumpers; his, being from an elder brother, and so nearer the common aneestor. 
for they leap up as high as sky-rockets, and then whiz round and round No, Ev body will insist that he is the only genuine Jennivos; that, 
in the air fike so many Catharine-wheels. If one of them came in| like a bottle of the real Krve or Ouvner’s sauce, he alone has the genuine 
collision with a balloon, the bowlerersement might not be exactly | name of the producer. There will bea fine overhauling of the ped 28, 
pleasant. |we may be sure. “That’s my great-grandfather, Sir! ”—*“ No, Sir, 
_ The Clowns belong to the talkative genus of clowns; but then it must! mine!” Parish registers will be at — and tombstones precious 
be recollected they spring from an American race, which may account’ stones, indeed, on the occasion. y a J ENNINGS, we fancy, will 
somewhat for their loquacity. If an thing, they talk too much./feel inclined to hang himself on the genealogical 
I talk so fast,” said one of them, “that it takes Echo six months! business is over. 
before it can give me an answer—and that’s a fact. I talk so tarnation| One consolation, at least, suggests itself—that the bearers of the 
juick that no steam-engine can follow me; and in Kentucky, nineteen|name of Surra have not yet been summoned. No, no! The darkest 
old women, at a tea-party, died on the spot of vexation, because they| malignity only could suggest a step like that. If that comes off, why, 
couldn’t put im a as word, and if that isn’t the truth I’m we must shut our shops, call out our specials, and prepare for the worst. 
blessed if my wife mayn’t run away, and never come back again.” 
Bat still they cam be as nimble with their feet as with their towgues. ———— — 
_ —_ pe A which one & - quadrille all by = 
proof of this facility. ifference between the Ancient an The Railway ‘no) Dividends. 
Modern Quadrille, was given with a degree of point which we have r ol 
rarely noticed im the toe of a Clown before, excepting, perhaps, the} At the recent meeting of the Bastern Counties, it was announced 
present wearer of Guimaxpr’s mantle (and very hot it must be to wear | that there would be a dividend of £0 0. 0d. This really looks as if the 
in this weather), Me. Fizxmonsz. | dividends were getting quite round. 
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REMARKABLE CROCODILE FOUND IN IRELAND. 


| 


LITERARY ECLIPSE. 


We hope the printers will take the precaution to damp, with additional moisture, the | 
sheets on which our present number is printed, as we are about to introduce a piece of | 
brillianey from a Sunderland paper, which is really enough to burn everything else com- | 
pletely out. The writer, wishing to communicate the fact that the sun set on a certain | 
day, bursts forth into the following literary blaze. Our Sunderland contemporary can | 
scarcely be safe with such a fiery genius on the premises, which we trust are amply insured. 
We feel it a sort of duty to throw cold water upon this luminary, and put him out. Now, 
reader, take care. If you have got a pair of green spectacles, put them on before you} 
read the following, or get a piece of smoked glass. Are you ready? Now, then, let the | 
Sunderland luminary fire away :— | 


“ The rest of the evening, and especially before sunset, the heavens presented the most glorious aspect we 
ever remember to have witnessed. The blue expanse beyond, seemed more pure, stainless, and incorruptible, 
than ever feasted our visual orbs before. Interspersed, as it was, with calm companies of gold-fringed, curling | 
cloudiets, that reposed in the most tranquil and holy rest on the breast of this stainless canopy; and the 
floods of golden light that st: d with ¢ I wavy motions from the mighty orb, as *he stood trembling | 
at the gates of the west,’ electroplating with burnished gold every hill and tree, every house and spire ; and, as | 
he rolled down among the mountains of clouds that seemed to gather there to form a magnificent temple for 
his reception, and which his setting beams invested with such brilliant tints and golden effulgence, we 
thought that this was surely a scene enough to make any one, not absolutely irrational, to feel a struggling of | 
emotions too sweet, and too big for any other utterance than that of silent worship.” | 





We have only one suggestion to make about the author of this  pomye h. Let him be 
placed in the centre of his own parish, where his brilliancy would save all the expense of 
gas or oil, and realise the most sanguine idea of what might be done with the electric light. 


THE POTATO IN IRELAND. 


(For the Kilkenny Cat.) 


Potato is regene- | 
rated. Through 
the breadth of the 
land, the root is| 
looking up; as if 
in defiance of the 
scorn and tyranny! 
of the Saxon. Yes ;! 


dominated over this | 
i but now 
and for ever hence-| 
forth indignant 
country. 
The tato is! 








rished, we should 
have met with sympathy from Turkey—with consolation from the land of the Great| 
meee The Hindoo would have stinted himself in his food of rice to have stretched 
forth a helping hand across the sea to Ireland; the Esquimaux would have wept like 
a brother. All nations of all corners of the earth would have sympathised with stricken 
Ireland,—whilst the callous, brutal, and calculating Saxon would have gorged himself with 
the beef of Ireland’s sons. We are saved from this insult, for the potato is sound— 
sound as the hearts of Ireland's patriots, beating as they do with brotherhood and peace. 


J 
EvxTeRiInGc ror tae Prate.—A burglary was committed the other day at the Bridewell | 
in the City, and two or three of the constables were robbed. ‘The burglars carried off a} 

uantity of plate, and the only wonder is, that as they were in the humour to carry off all! 
the spoons, they should have left any uf the constables behind. 





YANKEE DOODLE AT COWES. 
3. See the Newspaper Paragraphs about the Yacht 
“ America.” 


Yawxee Doopie came to Cowes, 
With temper rather skittish, 

Siick and trim from stern to bows, 
And bound to wop the British. 
Loxp A.’s craft is rather smart; 
Lorn B.’s cutter’s handy ; 

. 2 till you see our boat start,” 


Says 


aNKEe Doopte dandy. 
“O, Yawxee Doopte, doo, 
She’s the boat to win, Sir; ° 
When it only blows a few, 
Crikey, how she grins, Sir!” 


“Yaxxeze Doopte’s run is clean 
As a Kepudiator’s— 
She walks through the etarnal green 
As he does from his haters. 
Her masts point upwards to the skies, 
Like the States’ aspiration, 
While down below pig ballast lies, 
To represent the nation! 


O, Yasxee Doone, doo, 
You ’ll wish the clipper farther ; 


She walks as fast as does the light 


From every Yankee star there.” 


“ Yanker Doopiz’s pennant waves, 
Flapping like a whip, Sir; 


Won't your Swells 


Won't it make ’em skip, Sir? 
Though I feel a bit afraid 


That you’ll think us vaunting, 
I can’t help saying, when you 


You’re likely to be wanting! 


O Yanxez Doopie, 
She’s the boat to wop you; 


black as slaves? 


*ve weighed, 


You’re too fast by half, at Cowes ; 


We’re the boys to stop you!” 





A Cardinal Would-be. 





| A Conrespowpent of the Morning Advertiser | 


asks— 


} 
| 


“Would you believe that, when Wisemaw dines out, be | 


| spears in his chureh dress and p 


by Mows. Szaatz, 


bearing two tapers with a velvet cushion, on which is the 


Cardinal's hat! 
could?” 


Would not Wiseman be a Woxser if be 


If he could, a real Wouszy. As he can’t,—a Linsey- 


| Wolsey. 





ARTICLES LOST AND FOUND IN "THE CRYSTAL 


PALACE, 


Amone the articles lost and found in the Crystal 
Palace, there have been two that would form the 


A Curvese lady of rank has been 
; Her Masesty at Osborne. We have 
saved. Had it pe-| with a copy of the song, which we beg to say, will 
be simultaneously published in 








we shall be spared greatest curiosity in the whole Exhibition, could they 
the exultations of, be embodied in the collection ; we allude to the time 
the bigotted crew,| lost by the various clocks, and the level found by 
who have too long; the water in the numerous fountains. , 


THE CHINESE LADY’S SONG. 


there, and everywhere, in order to secure 


right. 


Song of the Chinese Lady. 


Ohe o metoth ete asho pwit hme. 
Andb uya po undo fthebe st. 
Twi lipr oveam ostex celle ntt ea. 

Itsq ua lit yal lwi lla tte st. 


Tiso nilyf oursh illi ngsapo und. 
Soe omet othet eama rtan dtry. 
Nob ettere anel sewh ereb efou nd. 


Ohs ayth eny ou’rer ead ytob uy. 


boca fovoared 


China, and here, 
the 


copy- 


| 
| 
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HERALDIC FRAGMENTS. 


F singular heraldic objects, there is one| 
notably so; we mean a dymphad— 
which is the heraldic name for a ship. | 
One of these looks as fit for sailing; 
as if it had been built by a modern 
paatety, The DuxKes oF ARGYLE} 

“lymphad with sails thirled) 
a the second and third quartems'| 
7 their shield, as representatives of, 
the Lords of Lom—to i 
suppose, that they rowed im tthe same 
boat with those old S. 
embark our fortunes m @ lymphad 
anywhere farther dowm the river than 
Greenwich—even although at displayed 
flags and pennants Gules, 2% pre- 
tentious!y as it does m the wbove cose. 
And we are afraid, # 
disposition to exclaim, “ 
row,” to any w 
lymphad extant, that these vessels 
= iy symbo: he 
iterally, superannuated hy the superior 
powers of modern steam -vessels. 
We invited 
certain Ho 


with every 
, brothers, 


Chevron. The Fess is not so sus- 

ceptible of a festive style of treat-| 
| ment as other heraldic objects. It is, however, rather an important one! 
| —it encloses a third the shield horizontally across the centre. 
Antiquarians su a it to represent a scarf. ‘The Bar is in the same 
— as the 

d crosses — the dexter chief to the sinister base. It is to 
be ial that most of ‘these have their diminutives, little representa- 
| tives of them on a small seale. The Chief has a fillet-—as Lorp Jony | 

has his Hawes. There is a half of the Bar, too, called the closet— 
typical of the humble space occupied by so many members of the 
profession of that name. As to the Bend Sinister, with regard to| 
| which one hears so much said, and which is perhaps the only ordinary 

| whose name is perfectly familiar to the wii, we have to notice an 
- | ibeoay regarding it, broached by old Gurrirm, the writer on 

Heraldry. learned man says that the bearing known as the Rend 
Sinister is properly a Jdéom or cudgel, and is worn to show that 
gentlemen labouring under the misfortune of having it on their shields, 
= liable to be cudgelled as slaves—not being born free ! This theory 
has been severely reprobated by subsequent writers. But it is satis- 
| factory to know that whether Guirtim be right or not, the Bend 
Sinister is delicately repudiated by modern families, who give not so 
much a sinister as a dexter-ous turn to the matter, by putting their | 
| arms within a “border wavy” instead. The next age will possibly see 
them marching triumphantly “over the border,” and coming out with 
shields in a state of primary purity. 

One of the most important matters in Heraldry i is the marshalling of 
arms, by which is meant the arranging of those “ quarterings ” which 
one becomes entitled to by marriage. A husband has a right to impale 
his wife’s arms with his own, in an ordinary case—(ah! how often is 
this “impalement” a terrible punishment, here, as in the Wast !)—but 
if he marries an heiress, (or a without brothers) he places her shield | 
on his own, and his son bears both artery ;” in addition to | 
which he has a right to all the arms ms which previo marriages have | 
brought imto the damsel’s own house. Hence come those huge batches | 
of quarterings which your great houses boast. You may pick a selection 
of the choicest coats for your carriage out of the whole number—er to 
grave on a pewter-pot, as is done by our friend Fiurr. We illustrate 
this most remantic branch of Heraldry by a few on 


A BERALD TO HIS MISTER ESS. 


_ heiress of the house of Ware, 

y heart all gules before you lies ; 

ant like the birds the Munpocus 
ks oulned by your tender eyes. 


Slow zaiant visions past me shine ; 
Sweet Aoiles glitter on the sense ; 

I long to bear your arms with mine 
On an escutcheon of pretence / 


Before your footsteps, as you pass, 
May roses barbed and seeded grow : 
And gleaming through the rich vert grass, 
Sweet Bourbon lilies proper blow 


bear, 





We Pummms ; 
confess that we shoul be sorry to anather 


master of a i 


| captain now on blue water—have 
| Belfast in full Bloomer costume. 





When the dark haichment on the wall, 

All black in shows both are gone, 
When crests faintly on the pail, 

Our honours merge into our son. 


He, quarterly, our Gestep dow, 

‘tn irs my lymphads sail ; 
Sood ena ah tells Caplece 
os cea pen tee te. 


— 


A TESTIMONIAL TO THE SULTAN. 


“Ma. Poncu,—I write to you from the vats of Banciay anp 
am emboldened to do so by the circumstance that, upon | 

occasion—to which | needn’t more partic’larly allude at this 
‘car a fe tema pictur of two or three of my mates, had the | 

honour ‘to ves Dee your widely circ’lated columns. But 
to write just now. 
“Mr. jer oie see 0 ly the papers that the Sortan—iike a jolly 
let out that brave fellow Kossura | 
ani sound, with not a hole pecked 
of a double-headed eagle, which 
vitals of brave men, for | 

"Logical 


licallg, as they have been Gard 


ave to 
vited our readers last week to Christian) 
nouratile Ordinaries. ‘We ‘hing ; ‘but, ‘having 
pointed out the Chief, the Palle, dhe that“s 


being shown at 
shot fy, Kossurh hanged but is alive, and 
Lh oT he found once 
[ what is called a 
something, that 
Joun But 
him—for 
he was none 


the matter; 
Sultan that 


standing like noble fellow—and that, too, as I} 
of the strongest—between the butcher and “the 
“Me and some of my mates have been think 
and it’s our opinion that we could give nothing 
— eden more 


othe 


= geutefal to his foalings as a Sultan, a and a 
ow as he is—nothing mo’ ys ry —_ 


| Scien —— silver 


t, or all gold, if there" 8 money 
gallon tankard, carv and hooped 


Yes 
“outside wit like a toonk 
and writ with o proper i 


all his family as long as = that ot eae tes 


wouldn’t it? Always cuniing” ny athe  cideboned 

’bassadors from Austria or ee, De .. 

know, Mr. Punch, 1 do think Old "England m t be worse represented 

in what is called the eyes of foreign powers. 
“ Any way, Mr. mae = ae set the thing geing, and you may rely | 

upon subseriptions from one and all of «Your 


humble Servants, 
“ BaRcLay anp Penxine’s Daayuen.” 


“P.8. We do think that the tankard shouldn’t go to Constantinople 
without a butt of our XXXXX. (and stronger than what, if you like). I 
know that Mussulmans don’t drink wine; but there’s no law ’gainst 
hops. At least I should think so; for a good now and 
then, have come to see us; and don’t they see bottom of the 


pewter!” 


diated mo eee aa 


A RETURN, ex iio pores, has 


tending to 

published on the subject of vuilie we ok. We Toten 
. companion volume, amounting to many more folios of speeches in 
Parliament, by way of showing the extent of public idleness. That 
which occupies more time in the doing than everything else put 
together, is Pindoubtedl the of money thrown 
away upon nothing, 4 pay y the National over and over again ; 
and as to a report on public works, let it occupy as many pages « 

cost as many pounds as Pit will, the whole falls into insignificance before 


oe 


| the extent end the oumhaf publis idleness. 


A Check to Blooming. 

It is said that three females—wife and danghters of an innocent sea- 
= in the public promenade of 
unch hes received various intima- 
tions of an attempt in certain quarters of England at full Blooming; 
and has been sched his advice upon the exigency. to pro- 
pound an instant remedy. If women assume the dress of men, let them 
“ idertake men’s duties: hence, every Bloomer shall be liable to be 
{rawn for the militia, without benefit of substitute. 
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FANNING A FLAME! 





THE SONG OF THE NORTH KENT RAILWAY. 


The StaTION MASTER sings. 
Come issue the tickets, and open the wickets ; 
To see the folks crowding is funny—quite funny ; 
sy pushing and shoving just keep the mass moving, 
For all that we want is their money—their money. 


The Ratuway PoLiceMAn sings. 
Now don’t be perverse, Sir; though dropp’d is your purse, Sir, 
We’ve something to do but to mind it—to mind it ; 
To-morrow from Town, Sir, you’d better come down, Sir, 
To see if we’ve happened to find it—to find it. 


The Raruway Mowey-Taker sings. 
It’s useless, Sir, talking; you'd better be walking ; 
Your change | put down, and it !ay there—it lay there ; 
If somebody snatch’d it, you ought to have watch’d it,— 
Move on, for you really can’t stay there—can’t stay there. 


The Rattway Door-Keerer sings. 
Keep back, and no pushing ; now, where are you rushing ? 
Your ticket, it’s very well, showing, sir, showing; _ 
By the train that’s departing, you can’t think of starting ; 
In an hour another is going, is going. 


The Ratuway ConstTaBLe sings. 
Come, none of your airs now, you’ve paid all your fares now ; 
Though waiting may be a vexation, vexation, 


You must stay where you are there, squeezed up by that bar there, 
Or else be walked off to the station, the station. 


The Ratuway Porter sings, 
Your trunk I can’t find it, and how ’s one to mind it ? * 
You ought to.know better than bring it, than bring it ; 
I just. saw another, [ thought was your brother, 
To a man with moustachios, Sir, fling it, Sir, fling it. 


The Rartway GuaRD sings. 


Now, anywhere jump in—that carriage go plump in. 
“Sit down on the lap of that gent, mum; that gent, mam— 
Sit down by the dustman ; [ tell you, you must man : 


You ’re wondrously hard to content, mum—content, mum. | 
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| “If pence were subscribed here to 
| fine of a bishop, he (Mz. Revworps} 
_ the money would be applied to other and more 
| unpleasant purposes.” 
| What sings Mat-o-the-Mint in “ The 
| Beggar’s Opera ?”” 
“ See the ball I hold! 
Let the chemists toil like agses ; 
Our fire their fire surpasses ; 
And turas all our lead to gold.” 
_ Reyyoips-or-tue - Dusim- 
sings another version. His Iri 
chemy is not to turn lead in’ 
, but coppers into bullets. 
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The Moors. 
| Our Cockney correspondent says | 
that the birds are very wild, and that | 
the heath being extremely slippery, | 
the attempt to run after them is } 
to be attended with numerous falls, | 
especially in patent-leather boots. He 
says the exercise is fatiguing in the 
extreme, and complains that t are 
no cabs to be on the hills, though 
there are plenty of flies. ! 





—_——| 





Lapy PassENGER sings. 
There ’s somebody smoking ; it’s very provoking ; 
My purse from my pocket is going, is going ; 
But how, mid so many, to fix upon any, ‘ 
In the dark, too, of course, there ’s no knowing, no knowing.” | 


The Rattway Ticxet-Cottector sings. 
Why, what a collection! it baffles inspection ; 
[ wonder they managed to ride’em, to ride’em ; 
The different classes are jumbled in masses, 
And so | shan’t try to divide ’em, divide ’em. 


The RatLway PassenceR sings. 
Well, really, | never—did any one-ever . 
See aught that can equal their capers, their capers ? 
Instead of remaining for useless complaining, 
I’ll go home and write to the papers, the papers. 


ANOTHER PERFORMER OF “LA FIGLIA.” 


Ovr fashionable and Protectionist contemporary, The Herald, had the 
other day the following funny passage in the notice of one of those 
deeply interesting events, a “ Marriage in High Life.” It ran thus, 

“ We also noticed Mr. B. Howes, the father of the Irish bar, and grandfather of the 
bride.” 

Why, this beats the old story of the “father of modern chemistry, 
and brother of the Ears or Cork.” The young lady, who has just 
become a bride, must, according to our contem A 7 
not of a regiment—but of the whole Irish Bar. Of course, the jon- 
ship, if it exists, can only be by adoption, though we never yet heard of | 
the lawyers in a body adopting a young lady, unless she happens to be | 
a ward in Chancery—which we trust is not the case with the bride of | 
the paragraph. An opera called the Daughter of the Bar might make | 
a pendant to the Daughter of the Regiment—though the interest of the | 
former would be serious in the extreme. A Rataplan, with the usual | 
Chancery refrain of “Tin, tin,’ would be highly effective; and as to 
accompaniments, the dominant instrument would be the Gross case, of | 
which the Court has always an abundant supply. 





seeteets 


A Query.—Can anybody tell us whether Crzoparra’s was the 
needle that took the stitch in time that saved nine ? 
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FROM OUR LONDON CORRESPONDENT. 
(Por the Kilkenny Cat.) 


F course yeu will not be sur- 
prised at another attack by | 
the Saxon upon the last shred | 
of prosperity that, fluttering, 
hangs upon our insulted coun- | 





they play, among other things, Richard JIT. and Richmond, and make | 
the very least of them. The public is further assured that the little 
girls can neither read nor write; a fact at which the public must 
rejoice mightily. I have heard that the way to improve the notes of 
singinz-birds is to put out their eyes; and, in like r, to keep an 
actor in the dark may be the best way of teaching acting. Ma. Bannum 
has, however, delicately ne one fact—it is this :—He might, if 
he liked—(and, for ail I’d answer to the contrary, may do so now)— | 
prove the little Baremans to be lineally descended from the distin- 
guished Lory Batemay, “who was a noble peer,” and who, in his | 


try. Yes; the measure of our! pilgrimage to various countries, contracted a private marriag 
wrongs is now full and run-| America; from which union have descended Richard IIT, and Richmond. 


ning over. The emerald—like| There can be no doubt 
the pearl of old—is dissolved | this - 


» had Barwom minded, he might have proved 
and have further illustrated the fact, by showing the Baremaw 


». in the nitric acid of England. | family arms marked in the nape of the neck of either actress. Perhaps, 
t.” 


Was it likely that the Crystal 
Palace, as it is called, would | 
have passed away, without | 
leaving another wound on the | 
bleeding breast of Ireland ?| 
It was not enough that that | 
fabric was raised by Irish skill 
— that Lrishmen hammered 
the iron—and Irish glaziers, 
as our own Moons sings, “cut 
their bright way through” a 
million panes of glass ;—not 
enough that, to the very struc- 
ture of the shamrock, Mr. 
Paxton owed his notion of 
the form of his Crystal Temple 
—(though, of course, all the 
honour and glory of the idea 
was given to the Victoria Lily) 
—but, that a new prize ex- 
pressly awarded by the fed 1 | 
> 





missioners should be added to 

the list, in order to outrage our beloved country ! 
Will it be believed—but why do I ask ?—that a prize of enormous | 
value has been adjudged to a person of the name of—I forget, but no 
loubt of an Irishman—for the invention of a machine (an infernal 
machine!) to be worked by steam; a machine that, in one day, shall 
reap as much corn as would fall beneath the sinewy arms of a hundred- 
power Irishman? Yes; the corn of the Saxon is to be cut by steam; 
and loud is the brutal rejoicing at the fireside of every Saxon farmer. 
At every harvest-home, the most exulting speeches have been made— 
the most insolent toasts drunk to the success of the steam-labourer, and 
the consequent and well-understood confusion of the outraged Irish | 


reaper. 

to Irish industry and Irish benevolence, the Scotch and English 
farmers have owed the gathering of a thousand harvests. Irish riches 
have gleamed like sunbeams in the corn-fields of the despoiler,—but 
wait awhile, and “no Irish need apply.” The armies of Ceres that, 
for many a season, have landed at Liverpool, and Bristol, and Glasgow, 
spreading themselves over the breadth and length of the land ; econo- 
mizing their wages, on their return, by condescending to sleep at nights 
from Union to Union,—these armies will be disbanded by the mechanical 
reaper. The Saxon farmer is delighted with the prospect; and—I 
speak upon the best authority, or would I speak at all ?—every night 
drinks success to the mechanical reaper, and confusion to the Celt. 

Our venerable Docror Caniut has, of course, been outraged at 
Leeds. Benevolently disposed to teach the benighted Englishman the | 
true principles of astronomy—as set forth by the College of Rome, and | 
about to prove the sun one mile and a half in diameter, according to| 
the authority of His Hotmess—that astral luminary was attacked by! 
the bigots, but has since come out from the contest in all the triumph 
of intelligence and purity; having eaten his words like a mess of! 
buttered beans, to the confusion of his accusers. Oh! it was a 
beautiful scene to behold—a great moral aspect to contemplate—to| 
think of Doctor CaHILi, as an astronomical lecturer, teaching the 
bigotted Saxon the machinery of the heavenly bodies, as accredited by | 
the Court of Rome! 

! have algo to inform you—and I do it rejoicingly—that Lorp Jou | 
Russert has already directed a Government prosecution of Docror| 
Cutten! The Premier will have bis £100; and if it were a hundred 
hundred, all the better; for wouldn’t the money leap from the pockets 
of the flocks for the honour and glory of the martyr? Of course, the| 
jury will be packed. I may next week send you the names of the 
Protestant slaves selected by the Government for the dirty doing! 

I must—in my duty of your own reporter—allude to other matters, 
[ must tell you that London is flat, collapsed, dead, laid out, after the 
Glass Show. The t news, is a giantess from Lapland; she has 
only been here a week or two, but [ understand contemplates an imme- 
diate return to her own country, finding London so mighty dull. 

And [ had nearly forgot—the drama is taking a start. Ma. Barnum 








however, this may remain over until the “ benefi 





SAMBO TO THE “GREEK SLAVE.” 


You a berry ty image; ob dat dere am no doubt ; 

And Hisam Powens him clebber chap, de man dat cut you cut ; 
And all de people in de world to look at you dey go, 

And say you am de finest ting dat ’Merica can show. 


But though you am a lubly gal, I say you no correct ; 

You not at all de kind ob slave a ni would expect ; 

You never did no workee wid such s and feet as dose ; 

You different from Susannan, dere,—you not like coal-Liack Rese. 


Dere ’s not a mark dat I see ob de cow-hide on your back ; 
No slave hab skin so smooth as yourn—dat is, if slavee black. 
Gosh! if L war a slave again, all down in ‘Tennessee. 

In such a skin as that of yourn is where I'd like to be. 


I ’spose de reason why your face look mellumcholly sad, 

Is cause dey gone and torn you from your lubber and your dad. 
How hard! say Massa JonaTHan—oli, what a cruel shame ! 
Ob course you know him nebber serve a nigger gal de same. 


But now no fear of floggee, nor from lubly wife to part, 

And here I stands and speaks my mind about de work ob Art; 
De nigger free de minute dat him touch de English shore, 
Him gentleman ob colour now, and not a slave no more! 


MASTER JOHN BULL IN TROUBLE. 


Mr. Punch. “Wuv, Jounny, waat’s Tue watren?” 


Johnny. “Ty you rissse, Sin, Tuene's 4 wasty voLY Amenican ren 


BEATING mE.” 


: New Trrie.—Lorp Anuwpe goes by the name, now, of “Tue Gueat 
has enriched the stage with two little girls of the name of Bateman: Tox-TOE-TALLER.” 


—, 


VOL, xxI M 


















f 
zi 
PE] 
Hi 
a 















PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 





















fiji 


iiauid Hii HQ 


— ’ 


(th, 


Ann iLL 


Al 
il 


ne 





10) TU a 


PUNCH'’S ANNIVERSARIES:—-No: 4 BATILE OF BOSWORTH FIELD, AUGUST 22nd, 1485. 


STORIES OF RAGGED SCHOOLS. 
To the Editor of “ Punch.” 


“Str, 

“T pon’? know whether practical jokes are among the ab- 
surdities you deal in. I dare say they are. f hate popular education. 
| detest philanthropic associations and all such humbug. ‘Then, 
possibly, it was you, or some of your writers, who played me the trick 
of sending mea copy of the Hampshire Independent, containing the 
report of a Ragged School Meeting at Southampton, with a number 
of passages im it, considered, | suppore; contrary’to my views, and 
therefore marked, and underlined. Whoever the jackanapes was, he 
has not succeeded in provoking me—rot atall. If the object was to 


convince me, | can only say that it has equally failed. [am not to be | 


imposed upon by sucit ridiculous anecdotes: as: these related by the 


Kev. J. Brancm But others are—weak-minded persons who are | 


troubled with syanputity, as they call it—and are foweted. Yah! 
touched, indeci, by sustistull audi nonsense as this, whichis calculated 
to soften—the feelings, they say, but I say the head:— 


“A short time ago, a Hep, atiout® thirteen years of ageycaled' at ils (Mr. Brawcn’s 
house, and seid be wanted’teser lim Mie was shown inj muely to the terror of the 
servant, who by no meaneretiwtied his rance, whem, seid tlie reverend gentleman, 
the following colloquy tee place:— Weil) my boy, what do you wanr?’ ‘Why, Sir, 
I heard you p # sermom last night’ ‘Did you? Where?” ‘At the Ragged 
School, and your tem wae ttiterG@iee to him that asketh of ten; and from him that 
would borrow ef thee tim not timpaway. Now, | am come to borrow of you, and I hope 
you will act up to your text? (Zawgiter). ‘Well, my boy, what do you want to 
borrow? and what have you been iw tte habit of doing for wtiving?’ ‘Why, Sir, I 
have been a thief and have besrdagged four times ; bat if I hed ninepence, to set me 
up in selling ingens T would earn honest grub.’ ‘1 lent the poor bey a shilling,’ said 
Mr. Baawcu, ‘ which Nerinsigted! ow repaying me. at the rate of threepence a-week, 
and because I would not take amp imverems, he one morning, umebserved, threw a bunch 
of onions into my room.’ 


“Never would have’ paid a farting. Threw im the onions out of 
mere impudencs. Idle young rascals have served me the same way— 
unobserved. Only wish I could have caught ’em ! 

“ Mr. Branca may be a weli-mean ig man ; but—don’t suppose, Sir, 





[ aim at a paltry witticism—I must say I think this Baanca extremely | 


green. He observes, that 


“* The answers given by some of the boys in the Ragged Schools, to questions put to | 


them, were most remarkable tor qnickness and pathos.’ 
“ Pathos !—the sort of thing, I believe—whatever that is—that some 








| 








people find to cry at in. a playhouse.. Ragged Infant. Roscruszs, 
suppose—much good. they will come to! Quickness?—Yea, Suir, 
especially on the approach of a policeman, ['’ll warrant you. But, now 
for theexamp'e: which. is what. L should call simply am instance of 
sauciness and impertinence. 

“*One peor. little fellow, whe was very ragged, when: asked if he had. a: mother, 
replied, ‘Do I look as if | had aaother, Sir?’ 

“ A mere piece of street slang, Sir. ‘Does-your mother know you ‘re 
out ?’—‘ Oh, don’t I love my mother!’—all. the same sort of thing— 
what we hear every day of our lives. from the little ragamuffins-who 
stand on them head and walk on thrir hands about: the pavement; @ 
most dangerous practice—as the sight is enough to give # nervous 
person.a vertigo. ' . 

“ Again :—Under an archway, one winter's. morning, Mz. Baayen 
observed. what-he mistook. for a bundle of rags; but, 

“*Oo appronehing it he found two little boys, the onealmost nine, the other al mostsiz 
years of age; ltuddled together, and almost perished with the cold. The arm of the 
elder boy was round his br ther s neck, and was quite stiff with the frost ; and when he 
was avked wiry he kept it se long in that position, he promptly answered — Sir, my 
brother is younger than I, and I am trying to keep him warn’ Here was » toucir of 
natural affection that had never been + ur : 

“T beg Mr. Brawen’s pardon, Sir. I have seen these young 
monkeys surpassed im the same way by those'in the Zoological Gardens, 
often, Sir—very often. Jmone part of Mix Brawen’s address I rather 
coincide. Appealing im behalf of Ragged Sehoels to persons of ail 
denominations, 

“‘If my house were on fire,’ said the speaker, ‘I should not:ask the men at the 
engines whetl»r they were Churchmen, Baptists, Westeyans, or Independents; but | 
should s«y— Pump; away, lads, pump away. (Loud cheers), He would also say, is 
this great and good work— Pump away.’ 

“ So should J, Sir, if any amount of pumping would make the liitle 
variets clean. But you miglit as well try to wash a blaekamoor white, 
Sir; for all your baths and. wash-houses, which are anovher innovation, 
and, like your Ragged. Schools, will soon, I suppose, extend into the 
provinees, and we shall have all the lower orders, at Southamptom and 
everywhere else, indulging in luxuries and aequiring learning above 
thei station, through your philanubropie system of ‘ pumping, 

“Tam, Sir, by several years, your 
“ Spwror.” 
~.* Our Sexiow appears to be # Pump, that wants to throw cold 
water on Ragged Secleols. 
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ANN HICKS TO F. M. THE DUKE. 
(Favoured by Mr. Punch.) 


Mrs. Aww Hicxs—through Mr. Punch—presents her duty to Field. | 
Marshal, the Duxe and Conqu’ror in 100 Fights; and having had her | 
eye drawn to . the Duxe’s letter, which appeared in the news-| 
papers reflecting upon her; and feeling that the meanest subject as is 
can plead a habeas corpus, having in the poorest Knglish garret the 
strongest castle, Mus. Aww Huicxs offers her duty, and as a lone 


woman hopes to be permitted one word. Strike but hear, is the| 
motte of every Briton; and Mas. Aww Hicxs—savimg the presence of | 


¥. M. the Duxe—trusts, whatever Lonp SeymMouR may insinuate to 
the contrary—that she has not, and never will, forfeit her proudest 
birthright, which is to feel that the newspaper press is like the air she 
used to breathe in Hyde Park, if she has it not, she dies. 

F. M. the Doxe takes jt upon him to write to Mz. Gaueritus of the 
Anti-Enclosures— 

“The Duke dees not exactly understand what connexion is euppesed to exist 
between his honse in Piccadilly and Mas Hicks's cottage, The Dume purchased 
from the Crown his pr perty in Piceadilly.” 


Mrs. Hicgs is the last woman upon the earth as would dispute an 


account with F. M. the Duke, who no doubt has filed his receipt for 
Apsley House, which may it cover F.M. many Waterloo Banquets, the 
Grenadiers never givmg.up the Congu’ring Hero Comiag, with Gad 
Suve the Queen and the rest of the royal family. : ; 

Mas. Hicws says nothing against the Duxe’s bargain about his 
house in Piccadilly ; but Mas. Hicks would be less or more than a 
woman (which she has no wish to be, one way or the ether) if she 
lido’t feel the following as a stab :— 

“Mre. Heems is neither more not jess than a squatter on the wetaining banks of 
the Serpentine river.” 

That ’s it—“squatren!” That’s the blow! Mins. Ann Hicks 
must feel it: to be called—~and that, moreover, in print—a “ squatter ” 
by the “ Hero of a Hundred Fights,” and many more than that, she’s 
bound, if they were all told—to go down to her grave as a “ squatter,” 
—which even Loxp Sermour, which is saying a good deal, never called 
her before—is too much, with the eyes of Bu , as Mas. Hicks feels 
every ome of ’em, looking at her, and at F. M.the Douxe in the 
bargain. 

Mrs. Hicks, moreover, easmot but feel much hurt at what comes 
next, as she reads it m the newspapers :— 

“The Doxe has frequeutiy considered it his duty to inquire, and he could never 
find that Mus. Hicks bad any sutherity whatever to establish herselt there.” 

Mrs. Hicks does feel it partic’larly slighting of F. M. the Doxe 
that he didn’t ask her own self about her rights to her stand, which 
would have proved to the generous heart of F. M. His Grace that she 
was no more a “squatter,” with her humble ginger-beer and inoffensive 
apples, and her happy tea-kettle, that would have been singing stil! but 
for the spite of a nobleman as shall be nameless. 

Mes. Hicks says, she dees feel that she could have proved herself 
no more a squatter to F. M., than the Dux is a equatter to himself ; 
though, as she hears, F. M. has, perhaps, set down ion more places 
than she ever dreamed of. 

But to eonclade, Mus. Hrcxe presents her humble duty to F. M. 
the Dune, and shall beproud and happy to wait upon his commands, 
and to tell to His Grace the aided story of her wrongs, beginning 
with her first standing—(not squatting)—at the bank of the Serpentine, 
until she was crushed to the earth by the Woods and Forests. 

P.S.—Mrs.. Hicgs sees by the papers that Loxp Seymwove has put 
his keepers in the Park in livery: green frocks—gilt buttens—and red 
stripes. Mas. Hicks has no doubt that they leok very fine ; but for her 
own part, she wonders how LorpS—emu—nr ean look upon those buttons 
without thinking of the widow's tears (who was no squatter)—and to 
conclude, how he ean bebold those scarlet stripes without taking to his 
bed, and dreamsng of am amproteeted bleeding heart. 


Not far from the Truth. 


A snort time back, on the first night of a mew. piece—that is to say, 

a new translation—at one of our theatres, (we could name it, but have 

no wish to be spiteful), loud cries were raised, wheu the cur f 

“ Author, Author!” ‘These cries were continued for some time, when, 

no One appearing, a French gentleman rose in the dress circle, and said 
Lathes 


ain fell, for 


most seriously, “ and Gentlemen, de auther of dis piece is in 
Paris.” It is seareely necessary to state, that after this announcement 


the English Author did not make his appearance. 


The best Seotch Joke we ever Heard. 

A cuewer Seotchman, being told that Demostiewes wasim the habit 
of making speeches at the sea-side with small stones in bis mouth, 
exotamed, “Hoot, mon! then he must ha’ been thedirst Member for 
Peebles.” (Loud cries. of “ dpology;” whieh mat being given, the Reader 
proceeds to groan.) 


“THE LAST NIGHTS OF JULLIEN.” 


ORROR-STRUCK were we all 
last week to see the walls 
of London placarded with 
the above terrible announce- 
ment. We could not imagine 
what fearful erime Jutiien 
had d, that his 
nights should be numbered 
like those of @ common cri- 
minal, Knowing that he was 
a leader of the greatest exe- 
cution, our first impulse was 
to send off to Newgate to 


make aie what sort of 
nights the ill-fated Maestro 


whether, in the phraseology 

of the penny-a-limer, “ his 

appetite bad remaimed good 
to the last,” and whether, “asthe termination of his career approached,” 
his usual firmpess had m the least deserted him? These inquiries, 
| however, were never made et Newgate, or Horsemenger Lene Gaol, 
\or anywhere else; for, in the meantime, our forebedings bad been 
quieted by the agreeable discovery that the “Last Nights” whieh 
|had so much alarmed ms, had reference merely to an engagement 
at the Surrey Zoological Gardens, where Juciaew has lately been 
flourishing his éd/om, lis ambrosial curls aad moustac!ios, aad 
| spotless white waistcoat, have not been sacrificed, we rejoice to say, to 
the severe requirements of prison regulations, Our Jusiien, 
thank Heaven! is still posmeall ts us; but sealiy manacers ehould be 
careful not to shatter our nerves by such startling announcements. 


| CROUCH, BRITANNIA! 
|A Distoyal and Unpatriotic Song, for the Rotunda: with Accompaniments 
by the Porx's Brass Band. 


For Britain, when a monkish band, 
With boast triumphant, forged the Popish chain, 
This was their blessing on the land, 
And barefoot friars sang the straia : 
Chorus. 
Crouch, Britannia, Bairawysa, on thy waves, 
Britons ever, ever, ever, ever, #e our slaves ! 


Nations far more vast than thou 
Before our Pontiif’s footstool fall ; 
And shalt theu only scorn to bow, 
A-glame aad scandal to them all ? 
Chorws,—Crouch, Berraamia, he. 


Shall thy free spisit stronger rise 
The firmer fer our n stroke ? 
At least we’ ll do what in us lies 
To make thee wear the Porx’s “sweet yoke!” 
Chores. 


, Bartayeyta, &. 


er SG 


CHEAP PERFIDY! 
“Dear Ma. 


Poxcu, 
“In a delence of the Lomp Mavor’s signed ‘A 
| Solicitor,’ in the money article of the Times (whieh | is always 10 
| interesting), I read, the other day, that, im that Court, 





“* The costs of an attachment as above, including two counsel's fees, seldom amount 
to more than £10 or £12 on each side, let the debt be ever so large,’ 

“A perjured wretch owes me at least.a thousand a year—which I 
know he has got—for blighted hopes and wounded feelings. I suppose, 
from the werd attcchment, that the Lon» Merou’s Cowrt is intended 
to do justice to those who have been wronged, like me, ia the /enderest 
point. But would you, if you were me, bring an aetenJor breach of 
promise ina court where £10 or £12 is all the cost of am attachment ? 


“ Devotedly yours, 
, “ Divan.” 
BAILWAY INTELLIGENCE. 
Rati ways are considered to be mg up; yet reilway-business is 
decidediy inammnate, for m is utterly am tbe som of bus wess— 
| punetuality. 
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the true links of charity and peace ? 


—The chains that bound their charred 


| anatomies, 


ls Wiseman a reader of L’ Univers ? 
Does the Dove of Galway coo over it ? 





WHAT AN EYE DEAR. 


Amoxe the recent inventions of 
science is a false moveable eye, war- 
ranted to open and shut, squint, stare, 
wink, ery, aad perform the other 
operations of which the human eye is 
capable. Unfortunately, the inventor 
cannot promise that the false eye shal! 
see, though we are well aware that 
looking at matters with a false eye is 


a very common practice. Ingenuity 


certainly goes a very great way in these 
days in supolying, by means of objects 
of art, the deficiencies of nature. We 
cannot enter an omnibus without being 
told, through the medium of a con- 
spicuous placard, that there is “No 
more Grey Hair:” though we cannot 
help taking it into our head that there 
is, for our own locks give the white lie 
to the flattering announcement. It is 
true we have not accepted the ‘nvita- 
tion to go to some Emporium, and 
have our poor old head placed in the 
dyer’s hands; for though we would do 
almost anything to render ourselves 
agreeable in the eyes of the world, we 
are not yet prepared to dye for it. 

we have seen specimens on 


ONLY A PENNY! A SENSIBLE AND INGENIOUS TOY FOR CHILDREN. | Besides, we have se hiendn, ant Gx 


HERETIC DEATH “NATURAL AND NECESSARY.” 


Ss 
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HE Univers is the avowed organ of the 


Jesuists; but for all that, it has, just 
now, the grace of plain-speaking. The 
Fire-the-Faggot (one Louis VeurILLot 
who edits that meek and humanizing 
print, writes thus of heretics :— 

“A heretic, examined and convicted by the 
Church, used to be delivered over to the secular 
power, and punished with death. Nothing bas 
ever appeared to us more natural or more 
necessary.” 

Happily this is only mere Jesuits’ 
bark; but, take the muzzle off, and the 
Jesuits’ bark would certainly not be 
worse than the Jesuits’ bite. To burn 
a heretic is the natural and necessary 
way, according to the Catholic Chureh, 
to rule the roast, Sweet the odour of 
pitch shirts: the only sort of pitch 
fragrant to the Fisherman, and neces- 
sary as fragrant to make water-tight the 
Fisherman’s Boat. 

There is, in S'rype, a pleasant bill of 
expenses, touching the deaths of Rip- 
LeY, Latimer, and Cranmer—deaths 
natural and necessary—that even now 


may be grateful to the contemplation of the editor of the Univers. The items are made out with a 


simplicity that must charm the Jesuit mind :— 


For three loads of wood-fagots to burn Ripiey and Latimes 


Ttem, one load of furze-fagots ‘ 
For the carriage of these four loads 
Im,apost . ° e ° 

Item, two chains 

Item, two staples 

Item, four 


The natural and necessary death of Cranmer was brought about at somewhat less than half the cost. 
The heretic mind is apt to shudder—the heretic heart to thrill—at this account of blood—of blood some- 
what more ineffaceable than Cardinals’ scarlet; but the loftier, the serener Jesuit snuffs the burning, 


smacks his lips, and warms his hands at the comfortable blaze. To him, what wood more precious | if we possessed 
than the cedars of the house of SoLomon?’—The wood that burned Ripiey and Latimer! What| likely to catch her if it ran after her. 


of hair, which is the usual con- 
sequence of an attempt to turn grey 
into black, or a decided carrot into a 
delicious chestnut. 

We should like to see the experi- 
ment tried of how far the false might 
be made to supersede the true, in that 
decided matter of form, the human 
body. Legs and arms may be, and 
are, replaced by artificial means; 
teeth, hair, and eyes are to be bought 
singly or by the set; and who knows 
how many people we sould find with 


(See London St cets.) | bars a great objection to a pri-matic 
ania 


| false tongues, false hear's, and wooden 


heads, 1f we had but an opportunity 
of detecting them? We must confess 
that in the notion of false eyes we 
see something very hard to real—ise. 


Railway Returns. 


Amoncst the “ Railway Returns” 
of the last week, there has been the 
singular omission of a most important 
one. We mean the return of Mx. 
Hupson to railway affairs. The Hon. 


way meeting last week. We are afraid, 
however, that this is about the only 
return which Railways are ever likely 
to get from Mz. Hupson. 








Britannia Ruling the Waves at 
Cowes. 


Tue result of the contest for the 
Royal Yacht Squadron Cup at the 
Cowes Regatta redounds much to our 
maritime glory: for the America ran 
clean away from her British compe- 





titors. It would be better, however, 
i a yacht that would be 





| 


M. P. attended, and spoke at, a rail- | 
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THE IRISH NUISANCE. 


Mr. Bull. “CONFOUND THE BOY! HE 


| ’S MORE TROUBLE THAN ALL MY MONEY.” 
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THINGS WHICH M&.. HOBBS IS. AT PERFECT SERRE | 
TO. PICK. 


O Pick all. the undeserving | 
a and Ladies out of the | 

Pension List. 
To Pick the Locks of the | 
Prisons that confine ABD-EL- | 
Kapbek, Kossurs, and the poor | 

Hungarian exiles. 

‘Yo Pick as: many holes: as he pleases in | 
the lioly Coatof Treves, and-all other false | 
habits of the Romish Chureb, or other- 


wise. 
To Pick the Locus om thedrish Under- | 
standing, if it has not been too much | 
hampered by the keys of Sv: Peter. | 
‘No Pick the Padlocks: that: fetter poli- | 
tical prisoners: to: felons and criminals at 
Nan'es. 
To Pick: as many of the Wards in 
Chancery as are: likely to: fall into the 
hands of Priests, and Mothers, and 
Sisters; for the enrichment of Romam Cathelie Convents and 
Nunneries, 
lo Pick a Quarrel with Lory Jom» Russew:, ifsemething is not | 
done by Government to-check the seditionof the Cu Lamns and CaHILLs, 
aud other would-be enthusiastic martyrs-im Ireland: | 
lo Pick. @ good opportumty—and the earlier the better—for stopping 
the trade of Agitation that is pursued, im all religious and poiitical 
matters, in the-Sister Kingdom, to its ruin and degradatiom 


| 
‘Yo Prek # Gapital out:of Kurope that contains as many bad Statmem)’ 


and Publie Mowuments as London. 

fo Piek the Imsh ‘Phorm out of the British Lion's Poet. 

And jastly—to jump from. painful subjeets-to come—to Pick alllaver 
the world a better Periodical, if he can, than PUNCH! 


& NOBLE NOVELST. 


Mm S#opent has reason to be proud of at: least one of his noble 
anthers.. Our friend the Post speaks of Perey Hanmiiéom, a novel from 
the head of Lorn Witttwe Leswox. It must be: now some seven 
years since Punch honoured that distinguished: writer by a peculiar 
notice of his merits. It would appear from the Post—for Punchis not 
a cannonebail, and cannot go through every book—that the bold Lamaox 
18 as Original ‘as ever. 

“ He [saith the Post] plagiarises right and left, and stows the stolen goods of other 
Writers into his own boole with «8 Jittlec-nscience as OLaveR CROMWELL thrust the key 
f the House of Commons into his breeches pocket, after seuding, the Barebones 
Parl ament about their business.” 

That a noble lord should stow stolen goods into *his.own book” is 
an original way of making a book “his own;” pocket-handkerchiels 
may by yo personal property by the like process. However, some- 

it appears, must be admitted; and it is this:— 





| 


“ Tt-must be admpitted, hewever, that he often throws anew grace around an old story | 
by lis free and graphic manner of narration, and that many a gem, whose lustre had 
ven clouded by long usage, shines outwith fresh brilliancy when. set off by his lucid and 


easy duals 2. 
y ogu 


In the like manner that stolen jewels—many a pi!fered gem—are set 

T at the receiver's by the free and graphic Manner of the would-be 

‘or. Happy the maa—and:espeeiaily valuable to the tradesman in 

, brains—who, by lis lucidity and ease, can turn an old story into 

« new one. By these means, the oldest Jom Mimiwa becomes the 
youngest Bru Lewwox. 


CAHILL'S. TRAVELS, 


A contr pilgrim, meek 
Ttravelt'd France from end ppm. end : 
I rape at many a cottage door, 
France was ever Erin’s friend. 


The farmer’s cot, the noble’s hall, 
They te’s Ss — — 
gave me shelter, one an = 
I needed but to lift the latch. 


F knewetiie:rich and poor, and ate 
The:farmer's soup, the nobie's feast ; 
A kindly weleome ever met 


I’ ~ told tlie tale of Fitintiewrong; 
And bloody England’s — ——— eam 
And pray’d a curse—as who wanldimot ?— 
On them that holds the tyrantésned-— 
That sent the fell potato-rot, 
persecutes the memof Gadi. 


And as I did my grief assuage, 
And, sobbing, told my country’ Sefitte; 


My audience wept with honest 
Their gentle bosemathrill’d. bosemadiisill'dwith ete, 
Yes, lovely France is Erin’ ftiend; 
And from Marseilles to Pimisterre, 


(I seen the land from end to end) 
By ali the blessed Saints-L swear, 


There ’s not aman in lovely Pranae 
Jand, so full effeliacms, 


Burdeaux to Par’ 
_ tell se the to ~ 


There’s.netam: jionest Son of 
Bat. wanteto:shoot the English down. 


Tiere’s not a lady, soft and mild, 
A speechiess baby at the nurse 

Or blessed priest, or lisping child, 
But does the bloody English curse. 


There ’s not a lovely maid or wife, 
Or lady*there of any note, 

But she would take mearving-knife, 
And cut.a bloody Hingjiab throat. 


And: this is what [1 seem alroad, 
When fix away ftom Innisfail, 
Rusummanitinn. ima man of God, 


Bynamaethe Reveneny Doctor Camm. 


A QUESTION OF STALE EGGS, 


BdrAdAw to ‘throw, by reason of their havi 


themseives by throwing foul eggs at peopie | 


races. One of their number, it was unde 


Mowrus, in these rapid times, become centuries, and therefore we 
2 question of archeolegical interest, what has become of 
The Oobali were certain persons, or, to speak more | 


correctly, & cad of fellows, whose name is derived {rom the Greek words 








| last rstood, 
. | beem — for poouings at the Old. Hasiey—bat y= hae .- not yet 
nand ittle. | taken. plaee. We repeat, then, w as beeome 0! egg-throwers / 
Ale er the Littl fer, as their offence was not only filthy imatself, but followed by 
Avex. Domas; 4/s, writes in this jaunty fashion to the Freneh of —s disgusting ae they ought by this time to be ail 
)ournals::— them at work picking oakum. 
_ “ Plasieurs journaux annoncent que M. Atexayore Dowas se porte candidat a a 
t Académie. Mon pére, gui n'a pus le temps de s oceuper de ces choses-la, me charge de 
Vv us prier d annoneer que ce n'est pas lui ni moi nun plus quoique je termine cetiw), 
ettre par une faute de frangais, 
“ A vous, A.ex. Dowaa, fils.” 


Not Going, but Gone. 


papers stated, that during the Lonm Maron's 
“Who has not time” —my i!ustrious-father—“ to oceupy himself with Paris he had arranged to sell by auction many of the 
uch Unngs” as the Prench Academy. We aiwaysthought ALzxaypeR im the Crystal Palace: We eould not believe that. his 
vere, ALEXaNDSR the Luutie; bub ALexasper Als is Auexanper the|c business with pleasure, as to make his vt en 
Very Lemst. |job, or that he would knoe down with the hammer of the 
| the {eee It so happens, moreover, 
_ Soma Mastac’s Last.—An ordinary domestic clock having unfor-| ship has re from the rostrum, as the aeons 
walely rua down, it was observed that had come to an untimely) Gapspew (late Muscrove and Gapspen)” will testify, 
ud! ; accordingly has ceased to put anything up, but his brother Aldermen. 
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other Episcopus ; but is even more mischievous : for it is | 

THE EPISCOPUS VASTATOR. armed with a sting, and its habits are analogous to those 
a yd and + a oe leunted 

he National Entomological Society. ‘he Epise ‘astator w confou with 

A Lecture addressed to t ational Entomologica tely the Bos gs poy Bon, © * which it bien 


in nothing but external appearance. 








EXCITING RACE. 


Tue American “Liners” are, undoubtedly, very fast 
vessels, but we think that we know a class here to go 
a-head of them—we mean our own newspai “ liners,” | 
who are capable of lengths to which most objects in crea- | 
tion are unequal. During the whole of the recent yacht- 
ing at Cowes, our “liners” have been going the pace, and 
showing that their craft are undoubtedly more than a match 
for the craft now in the Channel: so intensely nautical have 
the worthy fellows become, that common comprehension is 
incapable of keeping up with them. We used to think that 
fire was the natural element of the liner, but he now shows 
himself equally at home in water, which, for that matter, 
is equally, to be sure, a devouring element. Let us hope 
that it won’t be necessary to interdict him from both fire 
and water—as the Romans were wont to do by those whom 
| they declared enemies to the republic. 
| What can be more ludicrous than to see the liner run- 
| ning a race with the sailor, and becoming more nautical 
| than the nautical themselves ? to have honest WiLL BLucsBy 
rye us that the em ” — her ee Gf — 
|the Poppet “ wore at two,” “ wit -topsail shiver- 
|ing,” got the “ wind on her quarter?” fins we find him 

holding forth on the fact, that the Tifania “lost way,” 
lon a certain occasion, it only leads to the reflection, that 
- ~ nae is losing his way mm a subject for which he 1s not ; 
tted. 
Proressor Aquarius Brick, the accomplished lecturer, 
who has, of course, been at Cowes during the recent cruises, 
| has written to us, severel es the assumption of 
nautical airs by everybody. makes our blood run cold 
| by informing us that an old stager, recently paid off from 
the West Indies, who ventured to make a remark on the 
America, was told by young Gostrxe (of the firm of Fiorr 
AND Gosiine) that “no square-rigged man could szil 
| a fore-and-after !”’ 





af 
3 
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Good News for the Nostrils. 


Tue other morning, at the first General Court of Com- 
| missioners of Sewers held under the recent act of Parlia- 
ment, Mr. E. Lawes, the lately constituted chairman of the 
Commission, said—according to thé Times, that 
} 

“ He would take that opportanity of stating, that he should give 
his personal attendance at that office every day.’ 


“A new broom sweeps clean,” declares the adage. Now 
that Mr. Lawes has n appointed to preside over our 
sewers, may this proverb be exemplified in the state of the 
Metropolis. 

| 





Tue, Vastator Eriscorpus—or, Toe Buicut or THE SHAMROCK—(MAY BE 
SEEN WITHOUT THE AID or A Microscope). 





; : ;, Bd 3 Hagiology in 1851. 
Tue Episcopus Vastator—some specimens of which have been lately exhibited in | F E . 
Parliament—is a variety of the Moth tribe, and is peculiarly remarkable for the} It is the boast of Popish controvertists, that all the 


| damage which it does tothe cloth. The creature may often be caught sleeping on Saints exclusively belong to their persuasion; which is so 
| the Episcopal bench. In size it sometimes exceeds the largest beadle. It often ; far true that no other sect at present pretends to make any. 


cominits great ravages on Church property, which it gets hold of, and appropriates | Rome, however, continues to do so occasionally; and the 
to its own purposes, by the most crafty management. Such is the voracity of the | political line taken by her priesthood in Ireland renders 
Episcopus Vastator, that a single individual of the species will consume the fat of |!¢ highly probable that—as Assizes are still among the 


| the land to the value of £10,000, £15,000, £25,000, or even more, per annum. || institutions of the country—the Papal Chareb, altho it 


is a lepidopterous insect; the wings with which it flies away with its booty being ™may fail to augment the army of martyrs, will soon afford 
exposed. The head is defended by a whitish pi/eolwum, presenting a cleft appearance : Some additions to the Calendar. 

the body is invested with a mantle of snowy hue: and a similar covering, but 
of a finer texture, oon the two pag vd srtpensition, a yy in — 
of great strength and tenacity: the two hinder or lower limbs are black; as also| ’ 

the whole body is found to Gruten its exterior investment has been removed. Its| Don't Bun for Geld, 

throat is garnished with two white bands. It is furnished with azéenne, or fee'ers,| Te latest intelligence from California seems to show that 








| which it sometimes puts forth during its periodical visitations. On these occasions,|the golden age is by no means, the most virtuous, for 
| it emits a peculiar hum; whence, among the vulgar, it has obtained the name of|incendiarism, robbery, and murder are every-day occur- 
| Hum-Bug. Another variety of the Apsseopus Vastator is met with here, but is|rences. As the ordivary tribunals cannot keep pace with 


more numerous in some foreign parts. It is distinguished by the peculiar briliiancy | the extraordinary amount of crime, the inhabitants have 
of its colours, which vary from gold and purple to scarlet, exceeding in splendour | established Lynch law; but it is a bad symptom when it is 
those of a shiny beetle. In Ireland it is common ; and is one of the principal causes|only by the use of a Lynch pin such as this, that the 
of the blight which prevails in that country. It is less voracious, perhaps, than the :common wheel is kept in regular motion. 
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THE IRON DUKE AT THE IRON BRIDGE. OUR PAROCHIAL PATRIOTS. 


ERTAINLY if ever the country should 


TV VY Vw 
fL 


O—rnz Dvuxe has 
heen to look at 
Ropert Stepuen- 
son’s iron triumph 
—the Britannia 
Bridge. “He re- 
mained,” says the 
reporter, “ for some 
time in one parti- 
cular spot, and ap 

ed wrapped up 
in his thoughts.” A 
very natural cause 
of meditation. The 
iron soldier was con- 
templating another 
sort of iron con- 
quest which—in the 
sure progress of | 
time — will make | 
guns and cannon-| > 
balls iron of the| 





want to saved, we suppose 
we must look for our patriots—if 
their own account of themselves 
is to be believed—in the vestries 
of the Metropolis. Judging from 
the estimate they form of their 
own importance, in a national 
point of view, the Cockney vestry- 
men are the only champions of 
our liberties, and we must go to 
Pancras for our Pymus—should 
we ever require one—or to 
Hampstead for our Hamppey. 
If thie empire were one great 
metropolitan parish, we might 
perhaps entrust its destinies to 


the noisy oraters im the — 
bourh: of the New Road— 
though we should feel some re- 
luctance in doing so ; but as long 


a things remain as they are, 


we protest. against the Vestry 
very oldest sort.| Rooms of Marylebone and St. Paneras aping to themselves all the 
The engiveer will| airs, and affecting to deal with all the business, of the Hiouses of 
supersede the ge-| Lords and Commons. The “debates,” as given in the columns of a 
neral: the stithy| Sunday contemporary, are racy specimens of British eloquence and 
take the place of British grantmar, m= | the disagreements between the members them- 
the camp, In an| selves are no less striking than the want of agreement between their 
old Turkish revolu- | verbs and their substantives. 

tion, in which a} One of the strongest w that could be used by a foe to the 
blacksmith became | system of self-government is put into his hands by the fact, that the 
leader, his leathern | metropolitan rate-payers will entrust their interests to a set of gar- 
apron was used as|rulous simpletons, who meet to talk about everything, and, as an almost 
the standard: and inevitable consequence, to do scarcely anything. ‘Lhe headings of the 
the apron is still| subjects discussed might be mistaken usually for the titles of the topics 
darting 20 the ty | dealt with in Parli wtile tho. Liehesings al he menion ands 
and ensign of the | tinguished nothing perhaps their extra coarseness from 
noblest achicve. | dieematinne eles Members of Parliament. Scarcely a debate 
ments. place at a metropolitan seston, in course of which some 

Ps dastardly lie back in some 
in which somebody does not 





takes ‘ 
Rosert Srz- Somme saitehentbanteah 
PHENSON has been henourable member's 


bridge. It was » great and glorious occasiom; and met with cha- 
and energy by the iron conqueror. Joszru 
Paxton was of course presemt, and paid due tribute to the lofty 
teacixings of Gzorce STePmENsON ; teachings shown im the instructed 
genius of bis son Roper. Crystal amd iron were duly honoured : 
and we hope the Palace im Hyde Park may prove as enduri 
lubuiar Bridge of the Menai. 


racteristic intelligence 


last as long as iron, if you take care of it.” 


BRITISH DERVISHES. 


“ Glass”—says the prove 


banguetted in the! some else a 
“tinaheaths 


neighbourhood of 
his triumphal 


as the) 
—* will 





A Few years ago there was produced at one of the theatres a sort of 
oper labouring, do the effects of that most fearful compound, 
eratic performance, with music by BeeTuoven, called The Ruins of uring, as they do, I io ie, they become guilty 


Athens. 


One feature in the performance was the celebration of| excessive i 


Mahometan service by » band of dancing dervishes, whose worship| Of those 


consisted in spinning round upon their heels till they were giddy—| 

singing in the meanwhile a frantic chorus of Kaaba / 
From that time to this, Kaaba! Kvaba! has not been 

the stage; but something very like it has been repeated Fs mee and leave state matters for 


ocal 
the M 


aaba ! 


rformed on| men who will do 


and a traitor, for having left the Blues, 
himself to the taal of the Greens, for some sinister 


ye his opinion on 


urdities which have t 
themselves, and send to the vestries 
business that it is really their duty to perform, and 

discussion in other places, 


self 
etropolis really to stir 


gerous tendency of bringing 
ridicule. ‘The ratepayers of 


and on other 


continues to be, according to the subjoined statement of the Times— occasions. We do not deprecate public discussion, by any means; but 


though tlus Keada seems take: 


the Kuins of Kome :— 


StsHoP oF CawTERsuRY hax, for seme time pavt, been in communication with several 
clergemen in his diocese, in reference te the manner in which they are in the habit of, 
huueting the ordimary ser vices of : be Chorch. 


it appears that the clergymen a/luded and ev. 

“tise manw of the ceremonies for which the Branor 

ned Me. Bensart ; such, fo examp'e, as having lights o 

‘yer. preaching in the surplioe, int ning the pra 
secu during certain portions of the service.” 


n the altar during worning 
yers, and turning from the congre- | 
i 


not from The Ruins of Athens, but f a body a 
™ me — meme other. e vestrymen of Maryle 


inted to do one thing, should not always be discussing some 


bo 


ne and Pancras should stick to their 


parochial affairs, instead of hurling back the lie in each other's teeth, 
“Tre Arcrersnor or Cawreneray ayy tHe Hiew Crvren Parry.—The Ancu- casting defiance in the face of Lonp Jonw, and throwiog down—that 


miserable piece of patriotie 
body. We should be 


oe “gauntlet” at everything 


to see among the curiosities at the 


ov Lonwpom recently eon-| British seum the “ gauntlet” that the metropolitan vesirymen are 


} 
| 


But our Brit ish Dervishes do things by halves; they turn only half 
round. Why don’t they go the whole hog, and regularly waltz, and 


r 
og Kaaba! instead of burlesqyung something else, by intoning it? 


always taking up and throwing down again. 








A Sister of Charity. 


Fyetayp and Ireland are called Sister Kingdoms; and England, 


Spinning aud pirvue't ng while they are about it, it would be all| though she has reeeived nothing but ingratitude from Ireland, has 
e\ter if these revereud mountebauks would dance themselves out never in the hour of need forgotten that she was bound to cssist her 


t¢ Cburch, 


| (a sister), 
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| ning between that city and London. This is characteristically wise of 


possession of the sto 


Printed by William Bradbury 
Office te Lombard Street 


THE GRAND DUKE OF BADEN is happy to announce that the Season 


|} sure in presiding every day at the head of the Table d’Héte, and taking wine with 
| any of the wealthy strangers who may honour his never-te-be-teo-much-admired 
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FRENCH GENTLEMAN GRATIFYING HIS HATRED 
| MR. BULL. 


(From a rough Sketch, by that amiable Jack-Priest, Dr. Cahiil.) 


PRIESTCRAFT VERSUS LAW. 


Tue “Catholic” Offenders—for so they boast themselves to be, by | 
whatever title they may call their confederacy—defy the Government | 
to prosecute their prelates for infringing the Ecclesiastical Titles Bill. 
Mr. Mitcue t also defied the majesty of the English law, as frantically, 
rancoronsly, viperously, currishly, and childishly. Ms. MitcweL.| 
preceded the Offenders, and if the Offenders do not take care, they wil! 
perhaps follow Mr. MitcHet. 

The Offenders, of course, mean to threaten that, if Ministers should | 
enforce the law which they have broken, they will do something | 
dreadful. What will they do? Fight—of course— but with the old 
weapons of chicane and pettifoggery ? Then, if successful, their hierarchy 
wi!l triumph—precisely as many a rogue does at the Old Bailey. Is 
it really their magnanimous intention to commit hizh treason? If so, 
the campaign of these members of the Church Militant will, most likely, | 
be preliminary to a mission to a colonial district, where they may, | 
possibly, effect the conversion of Mr. Smitn O’Brizn—and thus Rome | 
will triumph, 

Or, is the battle to be fought in the jury-box? Will the law be | 
defeated by jurymen, sworn to decide according to evidence, giving 
their verdict in the face of it? And so, is the day to be gained by 
perjury? In that case, great indeed will be the triumph of the “ Holy 
Chureh.” 


Sale of the :“‘ America” Yacht. 


We are informed that the’ America yacht is about to be purchased by 
a distinguished bookselling: firm in New York, for the purpose of run- 


publishing Jonatuan. If you will live by robbing the brains of others, 
it is only the more penton’ to outstrip all competitors in the earliest 
en goods. 


BADEN-BADEN. 
of Baden-Baden is at present in fall vogue, and that he has the greatest plea- 


Casino with their presence. After dinner there is generally a little Gambling, when 
every facility is given to Foreigners, especially young Englishmen, to lose their Money. 
The Conversation-House hes been re-decorated in the most sumptuous style; and the 
music is entrusted to the well-known taste of one of the finest Bandsin Germany. The 
Croupiers speak «li the Continental Languages ; and there is vo charge for Admission 
to the Gambling-Kooms; on the contrary, all those who have money are heartily 
welcome to enter, and to play as long as they like; and the more who come, the better 
pleased is the Granp Duxs or Bapen to see them. English Bank-notes t«ken in any 








quantity ; and Montebello and Moé: Champagne (lére Qualité) to be had on the premises. 
N.B.—No Money returned. 


SERENADES FOR JOHN BULL. 
Mo. 1. 
Ou! rest thee, my Jonnny, thy Navy’s all right ;' 
Thou ’rt Lord of the Ocean, entirely and quite; 
If Yankees outsail thee, old King of the Sea, 
Let that matter nothing, my Jouw Butt, to thee! 


Oh! rest thee, my Jonwxy, contented and wise; 
Believe thou ’rt unrivall'd for bold enterprise ; 
And don’t think that Jonatnan flogg’d his Papa, 
When he steam’d it before him across P 


Oh! rest thee, my Jonwny; the time will ne’er come 
When thou ’it wake up, and find thy position is rum. 

Ob! rest thee, Joun Bux, my boy, sleep while you may ; 
Sloth leads not to sorrow, as night s to day. 


No. 2. 
Lallaby, Jomywy, upon the tree-top ; 
When thy ships fail, thy Navy will drop; 
When thy fleets yield, thy glory will fall 
And down comes Jounsy, and Commerce and all! 


Military Intelligence. 


_ Iv may not be generally known that Lozp Arnuwpet, only 
OF | % short time back, was in the 2od Life Guards; but, after the 

notable achievement at Limerick, where his Lordship flung 
his whole soul upon the railway platform to kiss a Bishop's 
toe, Loxp ARUNDEL immediately retired from the 2ad_ Life 
Guards, and joined the Foot. 











GOING BEFORE THE WIND. 


Mr. G. F. Youre has 
been lamenting very 
bitterly over what 
alleges to be a falling- 
off, through Free Trade, 
_ In the amount of our 
ship-tuilding. 

Weare always happy 
to be able to console 
the afflicted, and we 
therefore beg to re- 
mind Mr. G. F. Youne 
of one ship which he 
= has quite overlooked, 
—. and the progress of 
which has been con- 
. siderable since the es- 
> tablishment of Free 
Trade ;—we allude to 
that best of all ships, 
good fellow-ship. 
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OLD ENGLISH BULL-BEEF. 


A GextLemay, named Greennow, an advocate of Protection, writing 
to the 7imes, says, in reference to the Legislature, 


“They have laid aside every true and independent Englich feeling, and have pa>- 
dered to the selfish and grasping spirit of a very small minority.” 


Of the same body, in the same paragraph of the same letter, the same 
gentleman complains, that 

“They have, by the vague, visionary, and captivating theory of ‘free trade, 
enchanted the unthinking part of our community (unferiunately much the larger 

rtion), who, carried away by the irresistible influence of this spel, have heedlessly 
joined in the cry to destrey everything Badtish, in order to advance and elevate the 
alien.” 


What with pandering to the spirit of “avery smal! minority,” and also 
enchanting “ much the larger portion of the community,” the Legislature 
must have gone a very considerable way towards pleasing everybody. 

If Mr. Greennow were a Papist, and would hold forth at the 
Rotunda, he might outshine Messrs. Rernotps, Keocu, Moors, and 
Company, on their own ground. But with all due deference to the 
Protectionists, the necessity for importing foreign cattle is, in no 
measure, disproved by the exhibition, however large, of this splendid 
variety of the British Bull. 
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THE FIGHT FOR CUBAN FREEDOM. 


UST now American views of 
Cuban affairs are very contra- 
dictory. According to recent 
Transatlantic news at a “ mass 
meeting” of 18,000 persons 
held at New York, to sympa 
thise with the Cuban invaders, 
it was resolved, amid tremen- 
dous enthusiasm, 

“ That in the opinion of this meet- 
ing it is consistent with the peace, 
nentra'ity, and honour of our Govern- 
merit for the people to assemble to- 
gether, and express their sentiments 
upon the subject of Cuban independ- 
ence; that such an ex not 
only comports with the ma; imity 
and feelings of a free but is 
more particularly honourable to the 
character of a nation who were the 
first to declare and establish the prin- 
ciples of freedom.” 


Also, 
“ That our Cuban brethren . . 





have proved themselves not unworthy 
of the liberty which our example has 
taught them to long for.” 

Likewise, 

“That the appeals so frequently 
made by the downtrodden inhabitants 
of Cuba for aid and assistance in the 
holy cause in which they are engaged 
are worthy of being responded to by 
the American people.” 

: , _ _Now, “Ma. Asuzex Surra, 
of Texas,” in a letter to the Times concerning the movement in Cuba, thus writeth :— 

“The main cause of the Cuban movement is the uncertainty of their property, and the insecurity of their 
social and political condition, and even of their lives, arising from the mischievous intermeddling of British 
abolitionists with Tam SLAVE INsTITUTIONS oF CuBA.” 

And thus :— 

“ It is a conviction of the truth of this charge of intermeddling that has roused the symp 
co-operation of numerous American citizens.” 

So the “ mass meeting” at New York sympathises with the Cuban revolutionists because 
they assert “the principles of freedom,” because they have proved themselves not unworthy 
of “ liberty,” and because they were “ downtrodden,’ and engaged in a “holy cause” —the 
cause of that same liberty. 

Not a bit of it, says—or seems to say—Asnset Saitn, of Texas. The Cuban movement, 
and the sympathy of American citizens therewith, has been occasioned by the attempts of 
certain officious Britishers to procure, in Cuba, the abolition of s/avery. 

Further declareth doughty AsuBeL Smits, on behalf of his compatriots :— 

“Nor will we suffer the institutions of Cuba to be destroyed by secret fraud or by open violence. The 
attempt to do so by the first means is the true cause and origin of the present convulsion in Cuba.” 





hy and listed the 





He has already explained that the institutions he means are slave institutions, and these 
he declares his countrymen will defend; whilst sympathising as well as himself with the 
Cuban insurgents, they profess to be actuated by a zeal for freedom. : 

Can the intermixture of Irish with Yankee blood, which has been occasioned by 
emigration lately, at all account for this confusion of American ideas ? . 

_ One fact seems certain. The “sympathy” of the Americans is most eloquently repudiated 
+ dar among the inbabitants of Cuba who are most interested in the “holy cause” of 
liberty. Four hundred and fifty gentlemen, zealous for Cuban freedom—the model fi 
| of American citizenship—headed by Gewerat Lopez, and Cotoweis Pracay and Cien- 
| DINNIN, landed near Cabanos, had a battle with the Spanish troops, were beaten, and some 
fifty of them captured. Having gone to war on their own account, unsanc'ioned by their 


A CHALLENGE TO MR. HOBBS. 


3 i gap L peer 
“Wit you ind enoagh to print 
my challenge to Mn. Hons ?—~ _ 
et him to open s"lock—for £500 
a side—or a box of cigars—or a dinner 
for a anything he pleases. It isn’t the 
money | want, but merely the principle of the 
thing. I am so confident of winning. 

“Mn. Hors boasts of having opened a 
Braman’s Lock with twenty tumblers ! 

“This was done in the doy-time, Can he do 
as much at night ? 

“TI don’t wish to boast, old Pwach, but I 
mean to say that I have been in the habit, for 
the last three ears after going home from the 
Coal Hole, or Cider Cellars, of opening a lock— 
a patent Cuves—with at least 25 Tumblers |— 
Tumblers of Gin-and-Water !—hot!! mind you 
—and this I have done, not with a set of instru- 
ments, but with a simple latch-key! and | am 
proud to say, my hand has never failed me once ! 

“ Now, my Boy, if Mz. Howas will under- 


-| take to do as much for three consecutive years, 


[ will promise to pay him the £500—or the 
or the box of the dinner for a dozen 
—or the anything he pleases—in the event of 
his being the winner, which | doubt very po 6! ; 
for very few men, | flatter myself, are equal to 
the task of opening a lcck with five-and-twenty 
tumblers of hot gin-and-water ! 

“This is a fair challenge. In proof of which 
I have the pleasure of subscribing myself, to the 
extent of three-pence every week, 

“ Your constant admirer, 


“ Fevix Fastnoy, D.D., 

“Tand my money—or my dinner—or my cigars 

—as the ne may be—are to be heard of at any 

time, between the hours of 4 and 12, at the Albion 

and afterwards, first at the Cider Cellars, and 
then at the Coal Hole.” 





An Old Fogey’s Grumble. 


Most things that are to be bought are obtain- 
able by young men upon credit, excepting Expe- 
rience, which, as a young man buys it, he must 
pay y money for it. This may be one reason, 
perhaps, why the young men of the present day 
show themselves possessed of such very little 
experience! ‘They spend their money in other 
things, and refuse to buy the only thing worth 
paying for. But only let a shop be opened 
to-morrow, where Experience could be had upon 
credit, and the doors would be blocked up by the 
crowds of young men rushing to buy it! 





The Congress at Verona. 


WE take the following from the Daily News:— 


“ The im royal, and ducal gaolers of Italy are about 
d wgether at Verona, to consult and to confer.” 





Government, from no motive intelligible to their captors, but the desire of pay or of plunder ; 
the prisoners were—not unnaturally, though rather severe!y —treated as brigands taken red- 
handed, and forthwith shot. And then—but let the New York Herald conclude the tale : 


“ After they were shot they were dragged by the feet by negroes, who commenced stripping them of their 
clothes, which they carried on sticks through the streets, yelling like so many wild demons.” 


Very horrid this; barbarous; disgusting; revolting. The atrocity, however, on the part 
of the negroes, clearly shows that the Cuban slaves have rather a strong detestation than 
any love of the propagandists of Yankee freedom. Strange—is it not?—that they should 
evince such savage, furious hostility to the “holy cause.” 











A Beal Nut to Crack. 


Maz. Duxvr has, in order to encourage ingenuity, resolved on offering a very ha 
| reward to any one who will pick his pocket so eff: ctuaily as to get anything out of it. The 
| learned —_ states, fairly enough, that he has tried the experiment uently cn his 
| own pocket, and has never yet succeeded; but, that if any one else should prove more 
| fortunate, he will be most happy to share the produce with the lucky individual. The profes- 
sional pickpockets have, it is understood, long ago abandoned the hopeless task, so that 
amateurs have now a fair opportunity. 


+ | to be gath 





Verona has a poetical mausoleum. The 
“ gaolers” having, as they believe, given a 
sleeping draught to Italian liberty, would fain 
bury it alive in the tomb of the CaruLets, 


DON’T HANG OUT YOUR BANNERS. 

A Gewrtemay, who, from his position in 
society, ought to have known better, has just 
insulted us by asking whether the Stancard of 
Natural Sherry was as among the flags 
recently burnt in the Invalides. 


A Difficult Question. 

Her Masesty, the Queen or Naries—(so 
writes the correspondent of the Daily News)— 
“ considers political offenders should suffer death, 
instead of being tortured in idols.” Given, the 
Queew ov Navies and the Kine. Which is the 
better half of the other? , 
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THE PAPAL TIE, QUITE THE FASHION IN NAPLES 








Tue Pore and Krye¢ Bomsa are linked together by a tie of the closest 
amity. How would Prus like Boma if their mutual bond consisted of 
the iron fetters which link together the political victims of that amiable 
monarch in their dungeons, and which are never loosened, day or 
night, on any account whatever ? 


THE HOLYWELL STREET CRUSADE. 


THE spasmodic morality of a parish is pleasant to consider. How 
long will a St. Molly-le-Strand, or St. Bacon-cum-Beans nod, absolutely 
snore, over the most fetid, crying nuisance, as though the aforesaid 
St. Molly or St. Bacon slept on roses, lulled by silver brooks. Here 
has Holywell Street been a long-lived abomination; sinners there 
have grown grey in their nastiness; nevertheless, the filth has been 
respected by the authorities as though it were a vested interest, and 
moral atrocity an allowed marketable commodity. In Holywell Street 
Infamy took up its freedom, and was a protected citizen. And now, 
housewives taken with an annual fit of cleanliness, and resolved to 
whitewash the house from top to bottom, are not more energetic in 
their niceness, than are the parish authorities with Holywell Street, 
suddenly discovered and denounced! The housewife takes her bed- 
stead to bits, and sulphurs it, and soaks it, and kills the very larvae of | 
the noisome abominations. In like manner Parish Authority now! 
resolves to take to bits the infested Holywell Street. Well, there may 
be bedsteads that fire alone can purify; and there may be some streets 
that—that—well, there may be some streets that may be very like some 
bedsteads. 


One Good Turn Deserves Another. 


THe America is said to have won the race at Cowes, thanks to her 
“ superior rigging.” Now, as America was finely rigged by England 





for being so far behind every other race at the Great Exhibition, so 
England must not feel angry, after having been fairly beaten in a naval 
race, if she is made to feel m her turn the smartness of Awerica’s 
Rigging. | 


RUN FOR THE DOCTOR. | 


Twere has been so much said and written on the Lock question, that 
a medical student of our acquaintance calls the controversy a great | 
case of Lock jaw. 








THE SONG OF THE SHOE-BLACK. 


I was born—I was bred—in the midst of the dirt, 
With nothing for stockings, and rags for a shirt. 
I’d newer a father, and as for my mother, 

She never was sober from one day to t’ other, 


My “‘lallaby baby ” was swearing and din; 
My earliest sweet-meat a mouthful of gin, 
Direetly I’m able to move on my feet, 

To pick up a living, I’m turn’d on the street. 


I’m hungry, and often im want of a meal; : 
So, of eeurse, | must work, or beg, borrow, or steai. 
But work there ’s no getting, for none will emplog, 
A shoeless and parentless vagabond boy. 


I meet with companions,—there’s Pewronviteg Bos 
Good-naturedly offers to give me a job. 

Says he—* There’s the pawnbroker’s, over the way; 
‘Take the coat from outside—there ’!] be nothing to pay.” 


I do as he bids me; he tells me, with joy, 
He’s glad to have found such a promising boy. 
And as without money I buy things so w 

He thinks I shall make a good hand at a sell. 


So he takes me at once to a kind-hearted gent, 
With a beard rather black, and a nose very 

Who gives me a shilling, and calls me “ good lad,” 
And asks if there ain’t any more to be had. 


The game I continue,—with this thing and that; 
To-day it’s some boots, and to-morrow a hat : 
Though less | keep getting for each thing that goes 
To the gent with the beard and the bend in the nose. 


The game it goes on, every day after day ;' 
But more gets the trouble, authe: gets > ai 
That it comes, very soon, as a pleasant relief, 

To be sent for three months as a juvenile thief. 


When turn’d out of prison—the season is cold— 
Of a School for the Ragged I somehow get told. 
I think that 1’l go there ;—if nothing I gain, 
At least 1’m kept out of the wind the ram. 


At first when I go there I’m ready to langh ; 
I turn off the gas, and the teachers I c . 
But as nothing their temper appears to provoke, 
I very soon find there ’s an end to the jhe. 


The lessons they teach me, I try and repeat, 

But my want, as I tell them, is something to eat. 
They ask if [li work; I answer—“ Of course ; 

If 1’m fed like a Christian, [’ll work like a horse.” 


So they give me a box, and of brushes a set, 

And a bottle of W aRrren’s superior jet, 

And start me in |fe in the polishing trade, * 
By which, ever since, a good living I’ve made. 


And often my memory earries me 

Comparing myself to the shoe that I black ; 

I think how the dirt might have stuck to me still, 
For want of a little hard work and good will. 


So, honour to those who are on the alert 
To raise up poor fellows like us from the dirt, 

nd cause all the rubbings through which we have past 
To end, like this boot, in a polish at last. 
There is nothing so black, but, if pains we bestow, 
With something like sunshive will speedily glow ; 
And, though deep in the mud, if exertion we use, 
We may walk, very soon, in respectable shoes. 


The Neapolitan Flag. 
_ Ts British fleet have arrived off Pilermo. The Queen “ saluted the 
Neapolitan flag.” This, of course, is mere routine courtesy. But the 
Neapolitan flag! As the pestilent rag at present taints the air, how 


ought the atrocious bit of bunting to be “saluted?” What would be 


its rightful salutation? ‘Lhe clank of chains, and the yell of <be 
hangman, 


A Txovent.—lImitation is the homage which Mediocrity pays to | 
| Superiority. 








be leaves of the Sibyl. Even in such small rejected fronds is written revolution. 


lost 
- the saered chickens will not eat,” but deeper, louder the wail, for—*the Romans will 
| not smoke’” Now, cerfes, without smoke, there can be no fire ; 


| brain of the 


| his once brave “tobacco-boys.” Had we the heart to dally with the state distresses of an 
| Infallible, we might picture the Pope aloft in his chamber, taking a vain sniff of Romaa 


| the altar of his Exchequer. And now the Pors cannot see his way for want of smoke. 


| order has gone forth. All who heretofore smoked, are now to smoke with greater zeal; and 
| they who never smoked before, are to give their qualms te the winds, and are immediately to 


| this last doing of the Porg. Last week only, the Queen, through her minister acknowledged 
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THE POPE ALL SMOKE. 


HERE there is smoke, there 
— must be fire.” 


proverb; and the Porz— 


it would seem—imetines: an | * his 


ear to proverbial philo- 
sophy. No smoke—no fire. 
The Romans have ceased 
to smoke ; ergo, religion has 
died in their hearts: the 
true faith is spat from their mouths with 
the last end of the last cigar. Bat awhile 
since, the Roman could net away without 
tobacco : in its leaf was Ais whole catholic 
duty of man. Then, taking thought 
that the weed was a precious burnt 
offering to the exehequer of his Holi- 
ness, the Roman — i- 
et 


“The breath of heav’n has Wows its spirit ont, 
And stpewed repentant ashes on its head.” 





Let the Porw have due credit for his sagacity—his foresight. Unsmeoked tobarco is not 
mn him The Vatican is in dismay; for men breathe no tobaceo clouds. The erpis 


amd least of all, without such 
en fire that—stolen, or taxed, or both—informs and animates the heart and 
an government. 

Sadiy, indeed—as we gather from Rome—does the Pore take this obstinate temperance of 


smoke, that 


atmosphere ; in that sniff faintly hoping a pleasure of hope. 


“ — and his broad nostrils wide upturn'd ; 
Seented the ‘Koman’ air.” 


No: not a leaf is burned in the street to the profit of his Holiness: quenched, and cold is 


Nevertheless, something must be done. ‘Tobacco, being a government commodity, is sacred 
to state purposes. 

Assuredly—says the good Porpr—we have discovered that the people are the breath of our 
nostrils; for we only live while the people smoke. Not to smoke is, therefore, to conspire 
against our vitality. Im the time of witchcraft—a time all but brought back by the accursed 
republicans—men were consumed in their living flesh, as their small waxen effigies melted 
before the fire. With different means, sinners would, in our person, compass the like atrocity. 
Our state is tobaeco! our chair tobacco! J, your father, am tobacco—I, the Pope, And you 
will spit us from your mouths! No, my children: rather you will worship us, as in the g 
old time—worship us with fiscal incense, and in treasury clouds. a , 

But the Porpe—a wiser man since his travels—reso!ves to work upon nicotian backsliders by 
the force of example. He makes smoke a test of right of office. He who eats the loaves 
and fishes of the Vatican shall no longer eat unless he smoke. Nay, he shall smoke abun- 
dantly ; putting all his heart, as well as all his Jungs, in smoke. This is soberly true. The 


Q. What is tobaceo — rt 
4. Tobacco is a leaf from the only lawful Tree 
w 


of Kno 
was tobacco created ? 


Q Forw 


4, It was created to be to the h 
one | and ger and profit of the Pllle--tobesos taney 


oliness what myrrh and frankincense 
were to SoLomon. 
a aii sa best honour your Father, the 

‘OPE 

4. By thinking him tobaeco—still tobacco— 
and always ro eo dy 
oie Hines a you show yourself a trne son 
F continually putting his Holiness (which 
is tobacco) in my pipe, and amoking him. 

is is but a sample, and slipshod enough. 

Nevertheless, there can be no doubt that, at the 
present moment, tebaceo being his Holiness’ s 
great difficulty, he is taking strong measures to 
conquer it. Ail his friends must smoke. Pipes 
for the Roman Government, Pore’s true 
circle is the spittoon. 





THE LAST APPENDIX TO “YANKEE 
DOODLE.” , 
Yarurz Doone sent to Town 


Chorus.—Y asmemm Doopie, &c. 
Varxze Doopte had a cralt, 


A rather tidy clipper, 

And he challenged, while they laughed, 
The Britishers to whip her. 

Their whole yacht-squadron she outsped, 
And that on their own water ; 

Of all the lot she went a-bead, 
And they came nowhere arter. 

Chorus.—Yaskee Doone, &e. 


O’er Panama there was a scheme 
Long taik’d of, to pursue a 
Short route—which many thought a dream— 
By Lake Nicaragua. 
Jouy Buxt discussed the plan on foot, 
With slow irresoiution, 
While Yanxeez Doop.e went and put 
It into execution. 
Chorus.—Yankzer Doonte, &c. 


A steamer of the Cot.rs line, 
A Yanxze Doopie’s notion, 
Has also quickest cut the brine 
Across the Atlantic Ocean. 
And British agents, noways slow 
Her merits to discover, 
Have been and bought her—just to tow 
The Cuwanp packets over. 
Chorus. —Yankzee Doone, &c. 





learn to live in clouds. 

Who knows? The English Cabinet may, in some future day of trouble, take counsel of 
the receipt of the address voted by certain Temperance societies; all passively opposing the | 
revenue. In some time of trouble—may it be cycles distant !—the great body of the le, | 


| for a political purpose, may renounce wine and spirits, as the Romans now close their ips | 


against tobacco. ‘I'hen may the ruler of these realms remember the wisdom of Sarwt Prvs— | 


| (for he will no doubt be canonised by then)—and compel ai! ministers, and clerks, and all the 


army and tie navy to drink double of all strong drinks. The behest may bear hardly upon 


the officials of that time; and may they be spared the trial! Nevertheless, Pius ruz Nintu 


makes the experiment historically practicable. 


To be sure, the Porz has at his hand thousands of men abie, and no doubt willing, to! 


come tooacco-teachers; we mean the meek, unclouded priesthood. Pretty, to contemplate 
the Roman youth, conning its first tobacco-leaf under the monk-master. To teach the young 
idea how to smoke! And as the priests of Naples have published a new Political Catechism, 
the purpose of which is to drify a King of Bomb-Shells—why may not the Roman youth be 
exercised with a Dialogue on Tobacco, for the giory and profit of a Porz of Smoke? Some- 
taing after this fashion : 


Your gunsmiths of their skill may crack, 
But that again don’t mention ; 

I guess that Couts’ revolvers whack 
Their very first invention. 

By Yanxer Doone, too, you’re beat 
Downright in Agriculture, 

Wirh his machine for reaping wheat, 
Chaw’d up as by a vulture. 

Chorus.—Yasnex Voopis, &c. 


You also fancied, in your pride, 
Which truly is tarnation, 
Them British loeks of yourn defied 
The rogues of all creation ; 
But Cuvpss’ and Baaman’s Hones has pick’d, 
And you must now be view'd ail 
As having been completely licked 
By glorious Yaxkex Doovia. 
Chorus —Yankxz% Doopis, &. 
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MR. BRIGGS IS OFF AGAIN SHOOTING. 





THINGS LEFT BEHIND IN THE EXHIBITION. Wc as they say.—Let us see how to prevent this sameness for the 


Tue list of things left behind in the Exhibition would really make a} 


very curious little exhibition of themselves, and we would, therefore, | 





But I suppose they don’t intend to be thrashed again. Sameness 


| future. 
“T have gone over every inch of the America from athwart her 


propose that the police may be permitted to open, for their own b ne fit, | hause to the utmost shiver of her timbers. You have but to compare 
this extraordinary cabinet of curiosities. The ladies, in particular, have her gannets and trunnions with those in use by our shipbuilders, and to see 


shown a singular amount of forgetfuiness ; one, in her absence of mind, 
having left her petticoat in the building; and another, having gone, 


what an immense advantage in a 6-knot breeze, at N.S. by 8., she must 
| have. Her clewlines are 28 feet by 11, while ours are of the ordinary 


not leaving her bustle behind her in its usual place, but having actu rally register of 13 to the dozen. Any schooner so rigged (let alone cutters) 


allowed it to remain in the Crystal Palace. Paras: ils, victorines, cuffs, 
and children, have been picked up in large numbers by the police ; and, 
indeed, there have been so many boys and girls found in the building, 
that there is some reason to doubt whether the Crystal Palace has not 
been selected as a convenient spot for child-dropping. It was perhaps 
considered that the infants thus abandoned would become, as it were, 
wards of the Commissioners, and get supported out of the su 
Two ladies left their pockets ; and the police also found a spirit Tes, 
which, of course, belonged to one of them. ‘Those who are curious as 
to female carelessness may, at any time, pick up a great deal off the 
floor of the Exhibition. 


WHY DID THE “AMERICA” BEAT US? 


As numbers of our contemporaries have given accounts, more or less | 
scientific, of the build of the America yacht, and the causes of her| 


superiority to our own vessels, we have the pleasure of laying before 
our nautical readers the following letter of Cartary Netson CoLiiye- 
woop Saint Vincent Smita, of the Royal Navy, with whose reputa- 
tion for gallantry, as well as for science, every person is acquainted :— 
“My pear ADMIRAL, Sheerness, September 6, 1851. 


“That the Yankee has beaten us is perfectly clear. I have | 
never seen a more complete beating since the day when on board the 


| old Borysthenes we took the Maraveai, 74, in Tapioca Bay. Neither of | 


us, nor any of the survivors, are likely to forget that day. The next | 


best thing to con = we have done on this occasion —we have taken 
our thrashing wit ect good-humour. No men were ever whapped 
who bore so little aniibe as the Cowes gentlemen. 


must clear the water-line with her log, and so get an advantage of a 
common = rigged boat, whatever may be the pressure of her 
scuppers. The old ¢ atawampus was $0 coustructed; it was notorious 
in every dockyard in the Queen’s dominions, that ‘this build was the 
only one possible in a trade-wind ; and of course, in consequence, it was 
thrown out by the Admiralty. ft would n’t suit the patronage of my 
| Lords to build vessels like the Catawampus. 
k, | “Look at our halyards, and then go and look at the America’s 
spanker-boom! Our gaffs are brass: whilst, hers are india-rubber. 
| Every inch of canvas in her cuddy is as taut as a deal-table: to reef 
the commonest caboose in an English yacht takes 79 seconds, whilst 
her parabola is never calculated under an hour. 

“How could we expect, under such circumstances, that the issue 
should ane been otherwise than as it turned out ? 


| “ Always, my dear Admiral, truly 
“ NELSON Gocnuienionay | oe "Vosceyt Sartu.” 








Annexation. 


Tae American “ Liberators,” who have failed in Cuba, are most 
| mapeatialts and earnestly requested to annex an island lying off the 
American coast, called Irelan 





A LINE FOR A YOUNG LADY’s COPY-BOOK. 


Jhe Wife's Pleasure is too often the Husbaud’s Ruix. 


- Tue Works or Saxp (with [lustrations.)—See the Bathing at 
Ramsgate ! 
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WHO’LL BUY OUR INDULGENCES? 


uNcH intends to open a shop for the Sale of 
Indulgences. It is a good profitable busi- 
ness, and we do not see why the Porg 
should have the monopoly of it. The pro- 
ceeds of the sale we intend, of course, to 
devote to some good purpose. It will be 
the purchase of a handsome estate — or 
perhaps we may build a yacht with it, for 
the purpose of ing the America. How- 
ever, there will be no difficulty ia spending 
first consideration is to 
, and when once we have got it, we 
will pledge our words of honour that every 
farthing of it shall be spent. For fear of 
any misunderstanding, » —4- we beg 
most particularly to state that the very last 
purpose to which the money is likely to be 
app ied, will be—a Cathedral ! 

This is the plan of Sale, which, after 
mature consideration, we have determined 
upon, as the one most conducive to our benefit. 

For every husband who takes his wife to the sea-side, or abroad, we 
will grant an Indulgence of domestic peace for the period he is absent 
ton nen during his wife’s pleasure. ’ 

To every Minister and Member of Parliament, who has worked hard 
during the Session, we will award an Indulgence of grouse-shooting as 
soon as the Session is over. . 

To every Lawyer who is honest, and to every Barrister who pleads 
for the love of truth and not the love of money, we will grant an 
Indulgenee of a trip on the Continent during the Long Vacation. 

To every Cabman, who does not charge a Foreigner more than twice 
his fare, we will award an Indulgence of fourpence in every shilling. 

To every lazy Schoolboy, who is born with a talent for getting 
into misehief, we will grant an Indulgence of at least six weeks’ 
7 of flogging—that is to say, providing his holidays continue 
as long. 

To every old maid, who abstains from scandal at a tea-party, we 
will present the Indulgence of the strongest cup of tea. 

To every gentleman, who gives himself the trouble of exposing the 
impositions of cabmen and omnibus conductors, we will promise the 
Indulgence of finding a policeman on all the occasions he will be in 
want of one. 

To every lady who buys a copy of Pusch on crossing the Channel, 
we will graciously award, as a special Indulgence, our most fervent 
hopes that she may not be visited with sea-sickness, or detained more 
than two hours at any English Custom-house. 

The above Indulgences will be sold at the most moderate rate, at 


¢ 
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The Porz would gain vassals who would rejoice in kissing his shoes. 
What arrangement could be more convenient for Quzzn, Porz, Pappy, 
and the Roman people ? 

But, recollect, there is a large jion—much larger than is com- 
monly supposed—of Irishmen, who are no Papists ; and the noise that 
is made by the Porg’s brass band is no criterion of the numbers of the 
| enemy’s troops. — : 

Moreover, it is a questidn, whether, if we wished to subvert the 

pal power in Ireland, the prorer plan would not be to establish 

opery there; and whether, if Irishmen became the lawful subjects of 
the Por, their most violent Papiats would not all turn Protestants. 











A NEW MINE FOR THE PENNY-A-LINERS. 


Tae penny-a-liners have long ago exhausted the monstrosities of 

e berry, the precoeities of the pew and the other freaks in 
which Nature has sometimes indulged for the purpose, apparently, of 
supplying the newspapers with paragraphs. Starvation seemed staring 
them in the , when an ingenious member of the fraternity has 
happily hit upon an idea, of which the following extract furnishes an 
illustration : 

“ Covortt —— of ——, now im his 86th year, on Tuesday week was out with his 
gun and dog, and after five hours peturned home to dinner, with seven and a half 
brace of grouse in his game-bag, all shot by himself.” 


Here is sixpenn’orth for the penny-aliner from an entirely new 
source ; amd we have no doubt we shall have a large crop of venerable 
\or late colonels to supply the deficiency in the harvest of early peas or 
| monster gooseberries. The public may expect the above specimen to 
be followed by a glut of admirals of 106, having been on their legs for 
27 hours at a stretch, having bagged their hundred head of game, 
| without having hoisted a signal of distress of any kind. 


} 


} 





8ST. LOUIS AND LOUIS NAPOLEON AT ROME. 


InD Pore Prous has paid an oblique 
compliment to Louis Naroveow, the 
President, through Louis THE 
Twetrts, the Saint; whose (le da 
was on the 25th ult. The saint’s 
festival was held with due pomp in 
the Sacred College, the French Am- 
bassador ing. We furtherlearn 
that “a detachment of the 2st 
Regiment of French Light Infantry. 
with its band, oceupied the nave of 
the Church.” In the afternoon, the 





No. 85, Fleet Street. The sale, we expect, will be something enormous; 
and the proceeds we intend to devote, as we have honestly said, entirely | 
to our own benefit. If the English people are foolish enough to bu 
Indulgences—and when a humbug is started, we think the Englis 
people are foolish enough for anything—we do not see why we should| 
not reap the advantage of it as well as the Porg, or CarpiwaL Wisz- 
MAN, or Mr. Puctis, or any one else. So, with all our lungs, we cry, 
“Who ’ll buy—buy—buy—our fine Indulgences ? ” 


PEACE FOR IRELAND. 


For the quadrature of the circle—pardon! We mean for the paci- 
fication of Ireland, a correspondent has sent us a very good suggestion. 
The Irish, he says, are continually abusing and opposing the Govern- 
ment under which they live, and as constantly extolling that of the 
Pore or Kom, and yearning for subjection to the papal despotism. 

The Romans, on the other hand, he observes, are equally hostile to 
the dominion of their Pontiff, and as anxiously desirous of a consti- 
tutional government. These undutiful children of the “ Holy Father,” 
turned their poor Papa out of doors the other day, and would repeat 
the deed, were it in their power. Just so would the sons of Eris, if 
they could, expel their Sassenach tyrants and oppressors. 

He therefore es that—with the consent of the respective 
parties, which would be a matter of course—Her Masesty should 
exchenge her Irish lieges with the Porz, for the temporal subjects of 

oliness. 

This proposal looks feasible. In addition to the pleasure of 

Wearing the “sweet yoke of Rome ”—Inquisition and all—and of seeing 
others who hate it obliged to wear it too—there would be that of 

ery a the warmth of sunny Italy; which, to a considerable portion | 
of the Hibernian ation, wou'd be the greatest in life. Said sunny | 
ltaly is much too hot to hold the Romans, for whose constitution the air | 
| of Ireland would be considerably more suitable. The Quees would | 
| *quire subjects who would be too happy to enjoy free institutions. | 


eee 


| 


Pore offered prayers in the chapel of 
the holy monarch ! 

There is a significant delicacy in 
the whole arrangemeut of the festival, 
highly creditable to the Porr, and— 
it cannot be otherwise—very flattering 
to the President, whose saint’s day 
is marked with such especial favour. Very beautiful, too, the thought 
| that summoned “a detachment of the 21st Regiment of French Infantry” 
|to take part in the ceremony. They no doubt attended as repre- 
| sentatives of the whole French army; and took—on the part of their 
| brotherhood in arms—an acknowledgment of that debt due to them 
iby the Pops, lifted back into his chair (at the best, by the way, an 
uncomfortable hoist,) at the point of Gallic bayonets. Delightful is 
thankfulness in high places. A fourth crown is gratitude to a Pope! 
Thus, his Holiness mixed thanksgiving incense with French gun- 
powder; and —the band being present—with the praise of French 
sanctity, did not forget French kettile-drums. It would be difficult to 
show to a pure imagination, a more delightful, more touching, more 
earnest picture than that of the aforesaid detachment of the 2lst 
French Infantry; upon whom, no doubt of it, Sarwr Louis, on the 
25th ult., was looking mistily down through seven centuries. 

We earnestly trust that Louis the President, all the circumstances 
considered, will take as peculiarly complimentary to himself, the attention 
nominally paid to Louis the Saint. 








PRErERMENT In THE Cuvuncnu.— We hear that the Revenenp 
Dexwis CadILL is appointed Lonp Bisnor or Butisaseats.— From 
the Pope's Eye. 





Wuat cusp ov Tasies po Vecetaniaxs KEEP ?—Vege-tables. 





Tue Most Uwrizasast Visit or ALt.—Being visited with sea 
sickness !!! 
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PUNCH’S ANNIVERSARIES.—No. 5. TEA FIRST INTRODUCED INTO ENGLAND, SEPTEMBER 2nd, 1666. 





A CASE OF INGRATITUDE. 


A versow, by the name of Jouw Henry Newsoy, was brought up 
before Mr. ALDERMAN Moses, in Worship Street, charged by an old 
lady with obstruction of her trade, and indecent and riotous behaviour. 

the complainant, whose name is Mas. Cuurcu, by trade a robe- 
maker and haberdasher, is an old lady of great wealth and respectability, 
and has ashop in Westminster, and another large shop in St. Paul’s, 
besides branch establishments in various parts of the country. Joun 


| Henry had been in her service, and much trusted by her; till about 


| four years ago he left her business, and joined 


an opposition establish- 
ment, kept by one Mrs. Hitts, who has brought over a great number of 
foreign workmen, and has set up an establishment for the sale of the 
Babylonian Shirt, the Scarlet Chemise, the patent Haircloth Dickey 


| (which Newsoy himself wears), the new thrashing-machine (for English 
| use) at the sign of the Winking Doil, in St. Mary Axe, with a great 


number of branch houses in the country. 

Mus. Cuuncu came in such tribulation to the magistrate, that her 
statements regarding Newsor were often quite incoherent. She said 
she had brought him up quite as a son of her own; bad employed him 
as a foreman in the robe-making business, and set him up at Oxford, 
(where the celebrated Oxford choker had been of his invention ;) that 
thousands of her shirts and chokers had been sold amongst the young 


| gentlemen of the University, and were worn in many of the genteelest 
| pulpits in London, until a decree from the Ordinary against preaching 





in shirts put an end to that practice—and reverend gent/emen now only 
wore black robes. 

The worthy Alderman asked whether Mrs. Cavaca did not make 
these too ? 

She said she did, and that she was robe-maker according to Act of 
Parliament, and that her dresses were of the real original silk and cut, 
and that none were genuine but hers;—on which Newsoy cried out, 
O venite! questo ¢ un poco troppo na the midst of a guffaw from 
his friends, who were all silenced by the Court. 

“And,” continued Mrs. Cuvacu, with much volubility—“and if 
something is not done, the robe-making trade of Britain is ruined— 
there are millions say there is no use in wearing robes at all; there’s 
even n Lamwsetu that dares to say that your common cheap 
Geneva stuffs is as good as ours; and that there ain’t two doctors in the 
whole College as won't say as much—and there’s this horrid old MorHeR 
Hits has come over with Aer traps, and brings in pink shirts, and blue 


| 








shirts, and yellow shirts, and shirts embroidered with flowers.” And 
finally Mas. Caunca begged from the worthy magistrate for protection 
and for justice against Nx wsoy. | 

ALpERMAN Moszs said he could not see as yet in what Newsoy had 
broken the law. There was a Free Trade in these, as in any other vest- | 
ments. 

One of the Newsor party here bellowed out in a st Hibernian 
aecent—“ Be dad, that’s not thrue—there’s a most intawlerable persecu- 
tion against us by the beese, brutal, and bloody Whigs, and the sword of 
the oppressor is at the troat of poor old suffering Oireland, which indig- 
nantlee hurruled back the double-dyed malediction in the fiendish teet 
of the toirant’’—but the others begged FatHer Mutuican to be quiet. 

“T do not see,” continued the Alderman, “how I can help you, 
Mas. Cuuncu. If agentleman has a fancy to a Roman Camiccia, 
instead of an English Shirt, with lawn sleeves, or not, how can | | 
prevent him?” 

“ But,” said Mrs. Cuuncn, “ your worship can surely prevent him 
calling me bad names, and making fun of me.’ 

“ What is this Newsoy?” asked the Magistrate. 

me person addressed, a sly-looking man, with a look of great mischief, 
sald, | 

“My name is not Newsoy.” 

“Stuff!” said his worship; “a thousand men in Court know you, | 
Sir. 1l’ve seen you, myself, in Oxford—Jouw Henny Newsoyr.” | 

“My name is Giovawnt Enrico Nuovo Fancrvtto,” said the | 
other, meekly, and persisted in speaking all the time in Italian. “I 
went by a name before, but | had no name. I was called Bachelor of | 

| 
| 





Divinity : but [ was neither Joun Hewny: nor was I a divine, nor was 
La bachelor: that is, I was a bachelor being a man, but not a bachelor, 
being a divine, nor a divine being a bachelor: I could not form a part 
of a whole which has no existence: and there being no whole, there is | 
no part. I could not be before I was born, or have a name before it | 
was given me. Having most undeniably had no name, [ have a right | 
to assume that I was not. A gross material evidence, as of my person, 
as of my bodily recollections, as of my having had a fever, and taken 
physic, as of my bills ony and docketted, &c., might lead me to infer 
that I formerly was; but an undeniable conclusion shows me 
that [ was not. A man has a name; I no name: therefore I was 
not born. I have a name, therefore I am. Call me GiovaNxt 
Enrico Nuovo Fancivu.1o, Dottore.” 
“ Where do you live, Dottore ?” 
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| it more difficult to credit a marvel which = yesterday, than.to | 
r 


, do with the dispute between your shops; and can neither prev 
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“ At the sign of the Winking Doll in St. Mary Axe.” ae 4 
“The Winking what?” asked the Bench. : | ADVANTAGES OF THE AUSTRALIAN GOLD 
“The Winking Doll,” said the Doctor, meekly. “It is a known} FEVER. 

fact that the blessed image winked at a cabstand, and converted the| 


whole stand, with the exception of the unbelieving waterman. And . 
though sceptics have somal that there were no cabs on the stand at : A om Bt 7 e pd 2 
the time, and that the waterman who saw the sign, was intoxicated ; : Let us ail embrace as our 
yet a waterman might be drunk, and there might be no cabs on the foreign friends do and make 
stand: and a statue might wink—the latter proposition is quite a Great Exhibition of our- 
distinct from the former. Statues have been known to wink: statues selves, by rushing into each 
have been known to fly: statues have been known to swim: and to atiins King your bells 
talk like other bl » Our island is full of wonders, which come | good people; send up your 
down embalmed to us in tradition. On a peculiar emergency Saint} ’ rockets, let off your crackers 
Guy, the arithmetician, made two and two into five; Samer Warxue-| | ond your cannon. blow your 
HAM was in three places at once; Sart Fnvwan was in the habit of | } trumpets, beat your drums, 
reaching to the fish and the mermaids at the bottom of the sea;) | burl your hats aloft, and hoora 
Saunt Hoxrus and Sarwt Poxivs took refuge in a quart bottle when| | with all your hearts and wit 

rsecuted = hy Druids, and being uncorked in presence of Swoxzo, | all fungs ! 

ing of Little Britain, converted him and his whole court. Why is We have got a California of 
ourown, ‘There is a colonial 


El Dorado near Bathurst, in 
New South Wales. The 7imes 






believe a wonder which oceurred thirteen hundred years ago?” 
The magistrate said this had nothing to do with the complaint made 


against Newsoy, and begged Mrs. Cuuncn to state at once what was says that the Morning | 


her grievance. Bathurst AR- 
The old lady complained that her late foreman was publishing libels pa = os te7 the Kage ga he ae 
against her ter and against her shop: that he said her goods Mountain Ranges to an indefinite extent in the interior, is one 
were not genuine: that he was constantly talking against her, and | immense gold field.” Literally, no end of gold ina British dependency ' 
making funof her ; to the detriment of her trade and her respectability. |The most precious of minerals—Britannia-metal! mother 
indeed, whilst she was speaking, the complainant, Newnov, was ‘eountry "Happy, happiest of colonies! Avemasa Pe Sais 
observed to lau: ut his tongue in his mouth, and | <ino! 4 1 lesen? lasenll alent hooray ! 
handed round to his friends @ set of mmpivtkion people in black, with See aang! Spt eae ee a 
heads which looked as if they were afflicted with the ring-worm) &| And what are you making all this noise about, Mr. Punch ?—you, a 
caricature of old Mus. Cuuncn, at which they all laughed. ‘The old philosopher—at least, | always thought so—to fly into these ecstacies 
lady’s nose =e = design, rc corpulence wae sommnnne about a discovery of yellow metal—of which—not to call the substance 
and towidesed) coristured in the most ludicrous mamner. | anil dross-—the vey sbundanes will seen dest tet tsar a 
ALpERMAN Moses checked this unseemly joeularity, and said, “ Mn. pe Gitaeel ott try, an aoe for 3d.—4d pm 
Newsor, it may suit you to make fun of old Mus. Cuurcn ; but you | for mere copper—whence all this enthusiasm on your part at 
will please to remember that there are other people besides her whom progpect of gold? 
some folks consider ridiculous; and I should say that this tone of” My dear Subscriber! only think of the rush to the diggings. In 
levity does -_ oa. you {- old a who — ps ds Australia, crowds of persons, of every description on horse, or foot— 
mee 7 or you, - HURC =f oo ilies Man with pickaxes, crow-bars, cradles, shovels, spades, rakes, grubbing- 
p you: an _ must remem that you have n calling MRS. hoes, hung at their saddle. or at their backs, or around their 
Hits your life, and very ugly names too. J’ve nothing to waists—hasten to the mines. The blacksmiths can’t make picks fast 
. - vent | enough for them—and fathers of families take their wives’ fenders and 
Mxs. Hits from selling her ents, or you from vending yours.” | fire-irons for mining tools, and run off with the pokers and tongs, and 
tans, thevoentity Ames ent Bes soe uatian abou Gothen, |g ae Boke ind hatin, ihe, Sorting a 
5) . Sy 4 5.” Ww 
you know that our -~ the — old elothes—tha we are — mo 4 ney te in this a callings, -* 
treated, et we don’t complain : that we are persecuted, and ’ congra tation 
et that we don't threaten to rebel, > call foul nomenon utter false [ don’t oon aig — wale tulnte curesions onto ox 
oods, or incite to hatred and fury against those who do us wrong.”| No. m 
And, another case being called, both parties left the court, perfectly | ensue. People-of all callings, and pursuits. people? Of 
dissatisfied. course those to whom is the prime All the lawyers 
a and doctors who-practise ehiefly with a view to:fees. All the divines who 
PIUS’S FICTIONS look, in the first. place, to the loaves and fishes, All and sundry who 
‘ |labour im their vocation principally to get money. ‘The respectable 
From a correspondence that has recently appeared in the papers, it Solicitors, honourable barristers, engiany grees end bishops, fair 
seems that a certain named GawTHoRN, has been writing letters dealers, reasonable tradesmen, disinterested authors, and well-paid 
to the ARCHBISHOP OF Diesssaner and others, sometimes in the | workpeople, will all be left behind—and will be, if not very numerous 
character of a dissenter, sometimes in that of a high-churchman, and| how very select! What a blessing it will be to have all the sordid ; 
sometimes in his own—that of a papist—signing himself at one time, selfish members of every profession at the Antipodes ; self-transported ! 
Francis, at another, Regs, and at another, Wittiam Rees Francis f ) 
Gawrnorn, in full. The excuse of Francis, alias Rees, alias 00d riddance of bad rubbish ! 
GawrTnoky, is thus stated by himself: ys 
“T assure you I had no object in writing the letter (besides complying with the re- 


quest of my friend, to whom I am under great obligations) but to hasten the conversion 

—— who profess High Chureh —— to the Catholic Church. I merely suate} We all have our Hobbies. 

the letter at the particular request of friend to whom I refer, and in the } that it - : . ¢ 

might tend towards the conversion of those concerned, which we ilies be the Tae philosophical world, being rather addicted to the dream , bas 
greatest blessing they can receive.” | only just woke up to a knowledge of the agitation that has prevailed on 


: . Loc i understand , » subject 

We hope our readers will not suppose that Mrz. Gawruorw is no| ‘2? ereat k question. We , however, that the sub) 
other than the trustworthy correspondent that occasionally favours us vill be thoroughly investigated, and thet the & = sumer of te 
Philosophical Transactions” will contain a je rofound treatise on 


under the signature of “ Vexax”—who scorns deceit and imposture, ‘ 
and does not pretend that his epistles to Punch are signed with his the relative merits of the philosophy of Lock - 


proper name. Really, scarcely a week passes without some monstrous 
figment, fabricated in behalf of “the Church,” being brought home Tue Rue ory Tuner.—“ Liberté¢—Egalité—Fraternité.” 
to some Romish ecclesiastic, agitator, or zealot. Does the “Holy ; 
Father” of Rome know of this ?—if he does, Mr. Punch will be obliged 
to establish a story-tellers’ corner, in which to put the children of that} Tre Lowe Vacation.—The Long Vacation will shortly commence 
naughty Papa, who are continually qualifying themselves for the) at Cowes, for it bas been observed that most of the English yachts are 
Position. already breaking up. 























A Precaniovs Lrvmvg.—No Professional man lives so much from| ExTaewe Desacacy or Taste.—An earthquake has refused to 
hand to mouth as a Dentist !—Our Rejected Contributor. | swallow the Kine or Naprzs! 








of the gold fever—which you yourself seem to have caught, Mr. Punch, | 
dear Sir! Consider. Think of the aenee that must | 


What a clearance of the system by the Gold Fever: what an extremely | 
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| some notion how a shield is divided, and what sort of things are 
| subject is not—when treated with a certain, &., &c, (here we blus modestly, gules)—an 
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A STAGGERER FOR AN EXCURSIONIsT. 


Foreigner (with profuse gesticulation), “Parpoy, M’stev! FAUT-IL ALLER A DROITE, 
A GAUCHE, OU EN FACE, POUR ME RENDRE A PEEK-A-PEEK-A-DEELEE? (Piccudilly.)” 


THE CABINET OUT OF LONDON. 


—— ~ Lowpon never was so quiet, 

. and the reason is—ail the 
Ministers, except Lorp 
PaLMERSTON, are out of 
London. The fact is, the 
state, like an eight-day 
clock, can be wound up 
for a certain time, and 
goes just as well by 
itself, as though its hours 
were watched. Never- 
theless, this is all very 
well for a time; but 
imagine what might 
be the result if the 
Ministers, so happy with 
their holiday, resolved 
never to come back at 
all. What would be our 
loss? Let us try to calculate. With Lorp Jouw Russet, we should lose—that Bran-new 
Reform Bill! With Six Cartes Woop—the Income-Tax. With Lonp Grey—the Cape of 
Good Hope. With Six Georcz Grey—Nothing. 














HERALDIC FRAGMENTS. 


Tue intelligent reader (for, of course, every reader of Punch is intelligent.) has now 
laced upon it. The 


altogether uninteresting one; though too often heraldic books are so terribly dull, that in 
| them the shield, like the sbield of Menusa, petrifies the lookers-on. F 
From the words “ pale, bend, bar,” &c., are formed adjectives of corresponding meaninz. 
Thus, when the field is marked with vertical lines, it is called “paly,” and paly of so-and-so, 
| according to the number of them. If you wanted, for instance, to blazon the face of a fast 
| man of loose habits, you would say that he was “paly of three,” meaning that he had three 
| times indulged in pale ale, and looked accordingly. In the same way, you might accurately 
| describe the window of a spunging-house as Jarry; meaning that it h several bars across 
| it. Combinations of these, also, are not unfrequent; a well-secured spunging-house window 
might be darry-bendy, or paly-bendy, according to the direction of the bars. Were a human 
| face to be seen, p anxiously, from within, against the said window, the whole field might 
| be described as a human face debruised of bars, for any animal having an ordinary !aid over 
it, is said to be debruised. Yo say that our very old friend, that remarkable animal, the 
Bing, has been debruised in every possible way, lately, is to venture on a jest of a character 
as obvious as the said Stag’s want of character. 





| 
| 
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| 


| 





Note, that all these ordinaries are subject to 
little modifications, which make the science | 
pen aan | oe A bar may be engrailed 
or? ted at the , though one would think | 
the worthy object would be quite sufficiently | 
irritating without anything of the sort. 

Among sub-ordinaries we must notice a few 
objects not to be treated with contempt. The 
pile is one of them. It consists of two lines ter- 
minating in a point. How we must all wish that 
our worthy pile, the New Houses of Parliament, 
would only terminate with definit eness ! 
And another sub-ordinary is the /Jozenge, which | 
is in the shape of a diamond. The reader who | 
may be inclined to try our patent lozenges, will | 
find them sufficiently attractive as bearings ; and, | 
indeed, a shield /ozengy is calculated to remove | 
the coldness with which a less pretty one would | 
be regarded. We must not forget the gute, | 
or drops, which also belong to this class. These 
drops are of various tinetures, and if you are 
inclined to take a ‘ou must particularise 
accordingly. A shi ving these on it is 
described as gutté d’or, gutté de sang, &c., accord- 
ing to their colour. fast man above men- 
tioned, would be gutté d’or, if his countenance 
betokened that he was in the habit of charging 
himself with liquids of a bright colour. 

Lge > pune fay little things, called roundles, 
also, which inclu ‘8, oranges, pommes, &c. 
“ Bezants” are said to have been Kastern coins 
assumed from the Crusades. Whether this im- | 
lied that the ancestors of our old families | 
are themselves to. the money of the natives, | 
and then adopted this figure as emblematic of | 
the exploit—or whether they received the bezants 
as loans when in pecuniary difficulties—we don’t 
know. There is something very humiliating in 
the idea of a knight’s exclaiming, “‘ Two bezants 
more, and up goes the C ”—yet surely 
coins could not have been honoured as s 
if they had not been, found 
bearers of very vital im Y 
is scattered over with an indefinite number of 
roundles, it is said to be semée of them. Thus, 
poor Aww Hicxs’s stall in Hyde Park was semde 
of oranges, pommes, and torteaur (cakes). Surely, 
LORD SEYMOUR ought to have sympathised with 
so honowable a bearing; but per he was 
heightened in his zeal,.as guardian of the Park, 
by knowing that he bears three Lions passant 
guardant—as part of the “ augmentation ” granted 
to Lapy Seymour, by: Heyny tae Ercnre. 
The said Lions might be much more honourably 
en:ployed, however, than in capsizing apple-stalls. 

It has been suggested to us that Paxtos 
ought to assume (besides the chevrons we men- 
tioned some weeks ago) a portion of the Crystal 
Palace, with motto, Sic tRaxsert gloria mundi ! 
—We have some thoughts of “ debruising” the 
suggester with our “baton sinister” for the 
awful perpetration. 
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Invasion of Cuba. 


Generat Lopez has been ponatenting, tate 
Havannah. Let us hope that, in return, Havan- 
nah will soon be finding its way into Lopsz; for 
we are sure an invasion of that kind will be hailed 
with delight by all cigar-smokers at who 
have been accustomed lately to look upon Lorez 
as a cigar that would stand neither fire nor 
smoke, and whose only exploits in Havannali 
were celebrated, like those of Surra O’Briey, 
in a cabbage-garden. 





ONLY HALF A BISHOP. 
Ir has just occurred to us that the number of 
Bishops is not quite complete, for the Brswor 
or Lanp-’aLF cannot represent an entire see. 


IMBER ‘FOR SALE.—A great quantity of Planks, 
Sticks, Masts, and Spars, to be had cheap.—Inquire 4 
the Royal Yacht Club-House, Cowes. 
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POLITICAL PHILHARMONICS. 


— OME days ago, a Correspondent 
of the 7imes, under the signature 
of “ Vicin,”—who appears to be 
sufficiently wide-awake, —states 
that he saw some 2000 people 
in Victoria Park, the other day, 

toning 1 some fine =e. 
which a milj band, sent by 
the Shee to play in the 
Park twice a week, was perform- 
ing. The assembly, says Viert, 
was composed chiefly of - 
nics, many of them weavers— 
one of whom made the following 
patriotic and political observa- 
tion :— 

“ Foreigners may boast of their 
liberty, equality, and fraternity ; but is 
not this something like fair play and 
equality? The Government send one 
band to play to the nobs in Kensington 
Gardens, and they send another band 
to play tw us here. 


“Surely,” adds Viert, “the 
Government have touched the 
right string in this ease ;” with 
the tenor of which remark we 
agree, though, musically speak- 
ing, we object to the word 
“ string:” as no instrument that 
can warrant the use of that term 
is employed im a military band. 
The best music requires, for its 
execution, violins, and we 
not think that Ministers would 
be chargeable with fiddlefaddle 
if they were to establish com- 
plete orchestras, with a view of 
playing on the higher feelings of 
the ple. Netther—we trust 
—will this suggestion be re- 
sponded to by the derisive 
exclamation—" A fiddlestick ! ” 
Perish also the vile punster who 
would, in the remotest manner 
hint that the idea of the musi¢al 
lhe. ae ; reformation of society is a—we 
~ cannot write the word—the 
equivalent of half a minim. If 
those who have no ic in their souls are fit far “ treasons, stratagems, and spoils,” it follows 
that the cultivation of the popular musical wy must, on the other hand, tend greatly to 
create a general unfitness for such atrocities ; [ thus materially to diminish the numb 
of ginger-beer-hottle patriots, rogues, and pickpockets. It would, therefore, be a eap’tal 
thing to send a band of Missionaries, with a Conductor at their head (and a Leader besides), 
into the lanes and alleys, and up the courts, to charm savage breasts, and humanise brutes, as 
Onpxevs did, Such a foree, with the brave JuLise¥ as Commander-in-chief, would ensure 
tranquillity—eyen though its services should sometimes be required in a Row Polka. 
Expense may me Qbjection to this scheme: and Government, perhaps, at present does 
all it can, by ying the only musicians at its command. It is pleasant to see our army 
engaged in preservi with and fifes instead of with bayonets; and we like the 
comical notion of isitig the rougher classes in this way, by the aid of the military. 
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HERALDIC FRAGMENTS. 


TaeRe is one practice ri observed in Heraldry which we should be glad 
duced inte Gomme life. t is the practice of deserihing what has to be described 


briefest, terseat . Therg is nothing a Herald se much as tautology. “ Blazoning, 
or heraldse desetistion, is te and precise. Thus, i ea teas tua while ield a 


ch on it, ne sian, are three red roses on 
Sine fwmarnis yop tens a 
on a chevron sa. between three roses ppr., three cross-crosslets, of the first. The term 

the first,” avoids the repetition of the colour—the eolour ought never to be nor 
the description prolonged. To illustrate from common life,—if you wanted deseribe | 
Cant, as a boar more dangerous than the generality of his order, but restrained from biting | 
by legal penalties, you state bis case quite simply by saying that he was a boar, sable, 
tusked,—muzzied, or. How many “patriots” might be happily touched off by the expression | 
“ muzzled, or /” How clearly it defines a certain mercenary taciturnity! This heraldic pointed- | 
ness is qtite estimable in its way. hy take pains to delineate at length some unworthy | 
impostor unworthily enriched—when the expression, a , or, settles him in three | 
words? For, gorged describes the ornament encircling the neck of a bird; and the ornament | 
is almost always a rich one. A goose with gold, is no infrequent phenomenon in 
modern civilisation. 
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The word isswing is also susceptible of remark 
able application. We hear of “a cross-crosslet 
issuing from a crescent, sable,”’ as the crest 
acquired by an old family in the Crusades. But 
our days have witnessed the cross issuing from 
all sorts of quarters. A remarkable cross has 
issued from a square, or—we mean Golden 
Square. The varieties of the cross are very | 
numerous. Sometimes, it is a cross, deury—as 
im the case of a dandy ecelesiastic, or a gaudy | 
church. Sometimes, it is coided—which means, 
as the heralds tell us, that the “inner part is 
taken ne 9 eharch that has lost 
charity and “> metimes, it is engrailed, | 
signifying that the bearer desires to present a | 
ey and torturing edge to all whom he 
approaches. Sometimes, it is all of these: 
symbolising—what ? Certainly not any church 
or ecclesiastic mild, modest, and self. nying— 
but worthy to be the token of bodies and indivi- 
duals altogether the contrary |—And so, Heraldry 
may have a meaning and applieation in our days, 
as in former ones. 





THE FRENOH GIRL, ROSE. 
A Song of a Modern Saint. 
Dedicated to yr. Newmay, 


On! my Saint is like the French girl, Rose, 
Tamister by surname, 

And leads me gently by the nose, 
With wonders just the same. 

A heart, tattoo’d upon her breast, 
Stains handkerchiefs and clothes ; 

Of course through miracle imprest, 
As by the Freneh girl, Rose. 


Her angel wakes me with a knock, 
Each morn, at her command ; 
And puts new buttons on my frock, 
At times, with unseen hand ; 
Suspended in the air she prays, 
When on her knees she goes : 
And | believe whate’er she says, 
And in the French girl, Ross. 


What Mr. Lewis could not teach, 
With all his pains and art, 

My Saint, by means above his reach, 
Can instantly impart : 

She ’ll cause a simpleton to write, 
To read who not e’en knows ; 

And that by superhuman light, 
Just like the French girl, Rose 


A round of toast was seen, one day, 
Into her mouth to jamp. 

These marvels, seorn them as ye may, 
I swallow in a lump 

From holy pictures, at her word, 
A wondrous ichor flows : 

True faith no statement deems absurd, 
Nor doubts the Freneh girl, Rose. 


My Saint shone brightly in the dark, 
And flew across the sea, 

Convey’d by an obedient shark, 
So great a Saint was she! 

Not half hysterical, half “do,” 
As heretics suppose ; 

Oh no, my brothers !—more than you, 
Or than the French girl, Rose. 


——S ee 


A Question on Criminal Jurisprudence. 


Wueruer, in sentencing criminals to imprison- 
ment, or transportation, for life, it would not 
be much better to condemn them to the works 

ing on at the new Houses of Parliament ? 
The expenses of transportation abroad, or main- 
tenance at home, would be done away with 
whilst the term of their punishment would 
remain precisely the same. 
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1 tiation. Its windows rattle—its on are sy with ane convulsions, hee 
: : ¥ allow no one any rest—and it is as much as it can do to get one w 
DEBT AND GLORY. lbefepe another. It disappears one wet night—having fallen, from 
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heading it with a debt equal to one 





liabilities. When we run our eye! 
down the list, and find England | 





ECENTLY the papers have published extreme weakness, into a ditch—and we next see it on Epsom 


? 


a list of the amounts of the publie|course. It is plying for hire from the Railway Station to the Downs. 
debts and standing armies of all|It is a poor tumble-down, crazy concern— 
the states of Europe. It seems,4it, from pity, are sure to get out of it quickly from disgust. It looks 
from this document, that glory, as |terribly cut up, and as if it were tied together afterwards by strings, 
represented by the military, does not |like a ready-carved fowl, and you imagine, if one string was cut, the 
pay; for every state that has a/all_ the limbs of the poor thing must tumble about on all sides in 
standing army, has a running debt to different directions—when it would require the cleverest surgeon in 
match, and does not discharge its |’Bus anatomy to put them together again. We thought that some such 


persons who get into 


fate as this was always the last stage in the career of an Omnibus ; but 
we were disappointed. It seems that there was another torture in 
reserve for the poor tortured, expiring vehicle—and that was the 














what is owed by all Eur Exhibition ! fete : 
put together, we may be Aa stat Look at the long string of decrepit, invalided, emaciated, worn-out 
$ at the penalty of greatness, and almost |Omnibuses, as they stand my ! day outside the Crystal Palace. Was 
4 envy the littleness of some of the | there ever such a melancholy lot of Omnibus Revivals? Some with a | 
Ft y principalities, whose happy con- | little te to make them look spruce—as they put a young actress in 
£ ition is described by the words, “ No|an old comedy, to make it go off better. Some with a new set of | 
# debt, no army.” wheels—as they advertise a lumbering old _melo-drama, with “new | 
‘ ere are a few of the places men-| effects,” to make it run a little longer, Others are up in | 
tioned whose standing armies must |the most piteous fashion—the patches barely hiding the scars and | 
be regarded as standing jokes, for | wounds with which their mutilated bodies are gashed all over. Every | 
what could Lichtenstein do with its’ artifice is resorted to in order to conceal the ravages of time and 
sixty men? which is the number of |ill-usage; and if there was a Society for the Prevention of Cruelty 
its entire soldiery. We defy the|to Omnibuses, not one of the unsightly carriages—whose mi | 
sovereign of the place to get up even | sides are made to carry a long plank, on which is painted, or chalked, | 
a respectable ballet with such #|or pinned, the word ‘ Exhibition”—would be allowed to make such 2 | 
very limited corps of supernumeraries; | painful exhibition of itself in public. All the old omnibuses in the world 
and as to war, should such a thing |are here collected together; and if you have missed a favourite old 
be declared, the idea of sending sixty |’Bus for more than ten years,—one which you are confident must have 
men into a field of battle is simply | been condemned to the lucifer-box long ago,—walk down to Kensing- | 
a ludicrous. Lichtenstein seems to us to about a match for|ton, near the Symposium, and there we wager you the best dinner | 
s | Herne Bay; and should that ambitious watering-place ever wish to| Soyer can give, (and that is not saying mach,) that you will find your | 
z | measure the truncheon of its policeman with the sword of the warrior; | favourite old ’ Bus still plying, crawling for hire, frisking _s 
; we think there could no fairer contest than the little shingly | about, and attempting all the freshness of a one-year-old "Bus. 
F | bathing-place with the shabby little Duchy. Omnibus is noted for its wonderful tenacity of life; and we 
if We should not be surprised to see an advertisement in Bell’s Life| really believe if you were to cut one up into half-a-dozen pieces, that, | 
# some day, on the part of the Bay, intimating that “if the Duchy | like a worm, they would all join again, and that it would still go on 
means business, the Bay is to be heard of, any day, at So-and-So’s|ranning. Notwithstanding these wonderful attributes, however, we | 
sporting house ;” nor should we be astonished at the arrival of a parcel | fear that the mortality amongst "Busses, during this Exhibition Year, 
4 by the South-Eastern Railway from Lichtenstein, declaring the Seaky 1851, will, when it becomes known, be something frightful ! 
4 to be in a state of perfect readiness to post the rhino at any bank of the 
Rhine, on receiving proper notice. 
| We were rather astonished at finding Darmstadt pretty strong in 
numbers, both as to debt and soldiers; but when we remember that 
during the summer season every watering-place has its “Duke of 
Darmstadt’s brass band,” we can easily account for the army being 
numerous, to admit of its being cut up into green-baize bands, and sent 
: about collecting, perhaps in the summer, sufficient to support the 
% expense of winter {quarters. Hesse Homburg has an army, which 
3 seems large for the place, amounting to 350 men; but when we recol- 
2 lect how many waiters are required at the baths, and at the other 
3 | national establishments, we see at once how such a force can be made 
if | available. The Duchy of Baden has also an army, large in comparison 
q | to the importance or non-importance of the place, and its debt is heavy ; 
a | but cne or two good seasons at roulette would pay off the national debt ; 
% | and the troops are always available as croupiers, and in other kindred 
a | capacities, 
: | OMNIBUS REVIVALS. | 
e TALK of the revivals on the Stage—they are nothing to the Omnibus 
i Revivals. An Omnibus plays many parts in its day. It first comes | 
: | out, spick-span new, all gold and y colours. It runs its brilliant 
Ez | career—goes to the i segnienly ve or six times a-day—till at last 
ry it retires with rheumatic springs, or a pain in its side, arising from a 
| broken panel. It is sent to the Hospital, and put, as soon as it is 
allowed to go out again, on easy work that will not test its strength too 
bY | much. It is next tried on little journeys where there is no opposition 
| on the ae =e “et out for the day.” PY age Len ap 
: | men’s ools out on picnics, or is entrusted with a valuable load o AZEPPA (N ROM XHIBITION). {> 
. | old ladies, who are making their annual visit to the Opera, and have - —_s — ero). ava 
a | made an express stipulation with the "Bus to be taken home before | ——————— a Ee 
3 | eleven. It does its work steadily—despises allthe pomps and vanities - 
4 | of gold letters and pretty colours—and walks about—it can scarcely be Agricultural Intelligence. 
4 | called running—in a plain suit of quiet Omnibus drab. It mostly movesin| “ Master Puncu, 
3 | the suburbs, where it is in great requisition at nights, attending at the “?Tis all very well to talk o the Mericans woppun we wi their 
| various evening-parties of the neighbourhood, besides being a constant |reapun masheen. I’m bound to ar a one © my men as you'd 
| visitor at the Mechanics’ Institute, whenever any Professor from London | like me to bring forrad, will beat their new fangled invenshun at reapun 
| comes down to exhibit the last fashionable quackery of the day. But|any day, wi a hook. “ Your sarvant to ——. “ | 
UMPKIN.’ 
| | 


the Omnibus is getting old. It begins to get more shaky every day. 
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MR. BRIGGS ON THE FIRST. 
FortuwaTeLy ror Mr. Briccs (wHO WILL LOAD HIs owN GUN BECAUSE THEN HE KNOWS WHAT HE IS ABOUT) THE KEEPER 
DISCOVERS THAT HE HAS PUT ABOUT THREE QUARTERS OF A POUND OF SHOT INTO HIS RIGHT-HAND BARREL. 
——_ ——— — —— — — — ——————————————— == 
tried to keep him there. Another of their diversions consisted in push- 
LARKING ON THE RAILWAY. ing one another about, in such a manner, that, if the handle of the left- 
Mr. Puwcn, afew evenings ago, between half-past eight and nine rok = oy a Fagen = my door might have been 
o'clock, was travelling (with his characteristic valour) in a second-class “~~ ? - , ; . , 
carriage of an up-train on the London and Windsor Railway. tl ‘ pe hn P | - ated Saas ~! ioe roy oy 
In the same carriage—but happily not in the same compartment of | i Posy me. © 7 their mirth Rank ton sted tht “it would be 
it with Mr. Punch—there was a party of six or seven gents. The — ~ oe ~ : sf a hedi cent aif and hi wlth PD stmer he 
eldest of them might have been some four-and-twenty, the rest two or the nord: — "st his ee Gal aes i ae 
three years younger. Their exterior was fashionable, after the fashion | dmiration - _ # Be i wee a By Be BR 
’ of the Minories—their manners were, perhaps, rather less gentleman- | = oun Gttien. » y y, y *pp 
: “a por © nm Ndi, ceseiehae thelr intellesis—vesr| - Indeed, Mr. Punch never heard so much laughter, with so little wit, 
: though the offering was—to Baccus; for their faces were flushed, |" 379 society, as in that of these gents. 


Mr. Punch would suggest to railway directors, the expediency 
of taking due precautions, not only against those ordinary con- 
cussions which are daily occasioning loss of life and limb on rail- 
called Oc | ways, but also — the ——y ny Rg mee A pe | are & 

f 7 « . 99 . | posed to i carriages, from the jocosities an mbols 

They sang “ Rule Britannia” —that is, one part of them roared the vr canal gaat. “— y~ 3 that the Misses Punch’ should 
ee go called, and others © fee cheval sncomyaniment, of Tol de bs |; | travel and improve their minds, but he would certainly not wish that 
. rol, de rol, de By; '—In like manner, they also sang © Buffalo Gals,” | vither their vocabulary, or their knowledge of life, should be enlarged 
and I'm Afloat, which last canticle struck Mr. Punch as very appro- | by the kind of ex ience that he has above described. Indulgence in 
priate to the state of gents who were half-seas over. | {see expressions and riotous demeanour (one of the gents, by-the-by, 

They sustained a loud and lively interchange of that sort of banter | used this word, and pronounced it d iour) is, Mr. Punch believes 
termed by the lower order of cads “chaff,” whereof the greater portion | called in the gentish Ft lect a“ Lark.” Let there. then, be added to 
was unintelligible to Mr. Punch, and the whole, it is to be hoped, was | tonins emotes dean of A to be called “ Larking Carriages,” whens 
Hebrew to two ladies, who had likewise the misfortune to be in the | birds of s lerkish feath, > on enjoy themselves, without disgusting 

| those of a more sober plumage. None but themselves should be con- 


carriage, 
The gents further amused themselves by tilting each other’s hats off; er ema 
and one of these jokes elicited the repartee of “I beg leaf to observe, — to the company of gents under the inf of Hetusel Sherry 


their conversation was noisy and unmeaning, their merriment excessive, | 
and apparently causeless ; and moreover they made allusions to “that’’ | 
Standard or Natural Sherry, and also to a species of wine, which they 


ae mere 


Sir, that that’s my at.” Occasionally their “ats” were knocked over into | So a 
. | Mr, weveny & compartment, and hs onion hy ay back to - 

Proprietors by that gentleman, w' ppened to be in even a more than | 29 des Sctaten Ont i alia thes aii 
= usually amiable frame of mind. = Se eeae es utoann of o8 fon act ay ies | pboed 


By way of variety in their sports and pastimes, the gents got one of | wew Austrian Loan. Persons be accommodated to the amount of at least Seven 
| their number down on his back, and poked him with their canes, and | Millions. Come early. No bigoury! All religions taken in. 


—— % ——— 























i 


or A 








128 | __ PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 


| AMERICA VERSUS ENGLAND. 
J) HERE is no hope for 

r old England; 
or America seems 
to be running fairly 
f She 


tar 
us on the 

as far as spd gen 
eoncerned ; now 
we are to have s 
race-horse from 
America who is to 
win the next year’s 





> som) course. 
American comes 
over and picks our 
— locks; and we 
say every re 
that is ever 





henceforth, fi 

thing in 
will be cartied off by our big brother Jouazasx. we re wy! must 
about us a little, if we do not wish to be utterly e ape d by the pa 
and flogged by the stripes of America. We are afraid Jonn Buus isa 
little self-sufficient at times, and a wholesome tub on that very 


point—his venitg oul have a very beneficial effect. We are not,| gig 


however, quite disposed to allow the Yankees, yet, all the superiority 
they claim ; and wine not m disturbed in. cur mind by anticipations 
of the result of the Derby Day; for we fully believe that the American 
horse which is to beat the field resides in some mare’s nest or other 
which will never be found. 


MRS, BLOOMER TO THE FEMALE RACE, 
(Favoured by Mr, Punch.) 


= Women AND SistTers,— 
‘Tue great Question that has slumbered beneath the /gnorance 
and Idleness of Ages is at length awake, and crying. Need I say, that 





| Question is Petticoats ? 


“ Petticoats have been the Badge of our Slavery to Man. But the 
dawn approaches—the hour ts about to strike—when with one accord 
we may snap the Strings of our Yoke, and stand erect in the face of our 

er ser “ute or! 

“My Sisters, it is my wish to deal with this Conrulsing Question—a 
Question destined, as I believe, to shake the very Ends 4 the Earth, to 
say nothing of every Fireside—with a Mildness tha t shall convince, and 
a Softness THAT SHALL DIsanM. With the Boldness of the Eagle, 1 would 
unite the Tenderness of the Dove, Nevertheless, it is impossible, if we 
cast a look long backward at the causes of Petticcats, not eve rywhere 
to behold the Hand of the Tyrant and the Destroyer Man. Goodness 
knows! I should be the last Person—if I know myself, the very lasti— 
to say a word that could offend—but this I mast say; from the Dawn| ma 
of Time we have been crushed to the Earth by the heel ¢ of our Oppressor ; 
an d at length—the Worm has Turned ! 

“My Sisters,—The Cunning of our <Arch-Destroyer is banefull 
developed in the Mashion that like am Iron Manacle he has on 
forced upon us—the Fashion that makes any distinction whatever between 
the Dress of Man, and the Garments of Woman! You will immediately 
perceive that this Distinction—the Cunning Deyice of the Barbarous 
Beginning of Time—was invented as a 30 sore of Livery by which that 
Intolerant Bigot, Man, (if I may be allowed the expression) has, for 
Ages, Yoked us, as Trophies, to His Prin hand Car ; trailing us and 
our oye ‘Petticoats in the Debasing Dirt. 

he true Equality of the Sexes can never exist until there is a érue 
Equality of Costume. The independence of the Inward Mind must be 
shown by the Liberty of the Outward Dress. My Sisters, do not deem 
me an Enthusiast; but I ne to live to see the Day (for I am, if 
possible, even much nm I look) when ’twixt Men and Women 
there shall be no Ouéwar Tistinchion whatever ; when an Admiral of the 
Fleet may be mistaken for his Wife; and a Lady Chancellor fe all out- 
Jae apepetancen be ev bit as good as My Lord. * Bone of bone and 
flesh of flesh!’ Yes—when there is Ermine of Ermine and Broad-elath 
of Broad-cloth, Then there will be the true Equality of Women ; then, 
and never until then! But all this in Good Time. The Present Move- 
ment (that we may not too violently disturb éhe Bigotted Prejudices of 
our oppressors, as | must be allowed to call them)—the Present Move- 
ment is th Petticoats. 

rom this moment, let every woman really worthy of that improved 
and still improving title—let every woman look upon Petticoats as 
things of the Past ; ses of the Dark Ages; Hags cast off = 











Flattering down the Abyss of Oblivion, Yes: I see Woman rise from 

her Petticoats, as the long-imprisoned Butt rises from its crippling 

and ning sheath! That Butterfly in its ilar Condition crawled 

upon the Earth, and ~~ up the Mud and the Dirt. And now behold 
it, ey and ‘shuttin utiful = the Air ; now balancing 

ion, an A upon 4 Rose Butterfly my iam 

will, I must be bold enough to say as much)—that Butterfly is a 


Bloomer ! 
“ Wives and Mothers,—my first A is to You. To You, future 
may look forward for jon from their Bonds. 
strong; and therefore, in this Vital of Petticoats, you 


} a and stirring. 

7 are timid. LF thes Yoctal oiele, "Biot the tine Women 
are timid. It is the fault of their social state. But the time will come 
when the ¢rue woman will have the like with her present oppressor, 
—nevertheless, (for I = pe disguise the }—at present woman i 
of the weaker sex. for another half-century, and there will be n 
weaker sex! No: one owl be just as weak and as strong 4 as the other! 

“ But to return to an embarrassing Locales ga are timid, Especially 
the 5 ro in, and the Therefore, wives anc 


il ot tal movement of P WS he faded pdf 
4 celings ! paint ta you ‘ear’, 
p | the ¢ oS eee he Seay at en Insulting 


aes et fearing, ¢o Fate the bonds of Petticoats. See that 
auteous "How 1 it peers from its nest. Now on this side—now 
on that / ra % tees 0 Deneen of ite parent tree. And now it 
hops from a ee. And now it looks abroad—abroad—into the 
wide, and b * circling ether! Shall it fly? Yes—no! And now 
—the little Dowe has spread its pig whe and hen ite 
At/ And now it returns to és 


flut with joy, and ears od soni ite 
f HIS feck / She tps fs her boudoie i 
d in 

rot beate reat. - 
oor 
tanks en! there—there on ote Min 
a ! > and, 
the pny soul of a woman fit ftke futur’ 


deting of her vex—the bf Oke —s guage, fot dhe etosses the 


“ The teang Bloomer is én the street / 

“ And, if she Aas a soul, she feels herself in a complete suit of mail 
armour ; and the by and jeers of men fall harmless as sugar-plum: 
about her virgin v 

“ But—for, as Li Live said, it is not my mission to hide anything—but 
every virgin is not made to become, of her own accord, a Bloomer 
Therefore, my hope is in the Married ; yes, and the Widowed. In this 
great social Question of Petticoats, none ean be too old, by precept and 
example, to assist. J confess it, in the Bloomer Movement, I count 
greatly upon the Dowagers ! 

“And wherefore? Hzperience has given them courage. Time has 
taught them all the Arts of the Oppressor! Yn this War against the 
fous! Tyranny of Man—\et this be understood—xo Woman is Exempt 
Age. 

4 And now, Wives, to you I address myself! And I ask you w 
women, beginning even at the twelfth hour my Jifty-ninth minute to fee! 
your own strength,—I ask you, what have you fo fear? Compassion 

y be shown towards those—weak tumid—who have yet ¢o get 
husbands ; ; but having pot them,—you are, or ought to be, every one of 
you, your oun mistress ! 

ou will remember—for it is not my wish to strain the tenderness of 
any conscience—you will remember that there is nothing ix the Marriag: 
Ceremony that does directly, or indireetly, touch upon the point of 
costume. Not a word. The ps og ped of ‘Petticoat is never agitated 
—uever. The compact that aestiog . implies not one 
syllable against ¢rouser of trouser. 

“But I would begin with the Beginning. And I earnestly exhort 
every Bride to be married as @ Bloomer! Let no woman consent to 
take @ husband, who, at the last minute, will vot take his Bride ful 
Blooming ! Again: let no bride have any Bri who has not ¢le 
moral courage to assert ber own y by such a ceremonious disavowal 
of petticoats. When the ng in the Church—when W oma 


breaks her Bonds at the Steps of the Altar—then Woman may 
begin to look abroad upon the Vaivorse, and claim her 1 a 
“Women and Sisters, I Rest 
“Your Sister and Champion, 
“ Bioomss.” 








A Very Qdd bot: 
A Mx. Lott, a Common Councilman, expressed, the gte 
hope the public would soon cease fo be aparece’ the 
and that there would te no leading articles. give coe 
| Cea Counc cect Sy philosophy, if it can feel contented 





— 





ee ee 











PUNCH, OR THF 


LONDON CHARTVAR! 


129 





= ———— 





PROCLIVIOR, 


(A slight Variation on Loncratiow’s “ B&crts108.” *) 


Tue shades of night were falling fast, 

As tow’rds the there ’d 

A youth, “paces a ot a 

That his taste chose the queer device— 
Paoctrvior ! 


His hat, a wide-awake ; beneath 

He tapp’d a cane against his teeth ; 

His eye was and there rung, 

Midst — of slang, in unknown tongue, 
'ROCLIVIOR ! 


In calm first-floors he saw the light 
Of circles for the night ; 


ht 
But far ahead the amps glow ; 
He turn’d bis em murmur’d “ Slow,” 
Prociivior ! 


** Come early home,” his Uncle said, 

“ We all are early off to bed ; 

The family blame you far and wide ” 

But loud that noisy youth replied— 
Proctrvior! 


“Stay,” said his Aunt, “come home to sup ; 

Early retire—get early up.” 

A wink balf quivered in his eye; 

He answered to the old dame’s sigh— 
Proctivior ! 


* Mind how you meddle with that lamp ! 


And mind the pavement, for it’s damp!” 
Such was the i 


i ler’s last good-night. 
A faint voice stutter’d ont “ All right.” 
Proctrvior ! 


At break of day, as far West-ward 
A cab roll’d o’er the highways hard, 
The early mover stopp’d to stare 
At the wild shouting of the fare— 
Proctrvior ! 


And by the bailiff’s faithful hound, 

At breakfast-time, a youth was found, 

Upon three chairs, with aspect nice, 

‘True to his young life’s queer device, 
ROCLIVIOB ! 


Thence, on a dull and muggy day, 

They bore him to the Bench ry 

And there for several months he lay, 

While friends speak gravely as they say— 
Prociivior ! 





CURE FOR RAILWAY CARELESSNESS. 


We continually read in the 
or that railway, “ which might 
sequences.” 

Somewhat less frequently—but still very f 
of a railway accident which “has been atten 
quences ; ” — with the death or mutilation of a large number of 
human inp, the loss of parents and friends, and with them of the 
means of subsistence to various persons and families, more or fewer. 

An accident which Aas deen “attended with serious consequences,” 

renders any railway company, on whose line it may have occurred, from 
negiect or want of reasonable precaution, liable to heavy damages. 
_ How if Parliament, in its wisdom, were to impose the same penalty, 
in the shape of a fine, on any company, similarly culpable, in the case of 
any ccailias that “might have been attended with serious conse- 
quences,” whether it was or not ? 

And if, in its higher wisdom, Parliament were to declare 
that any or a ae Bh of machinery, any collision, or | 
engine get off the line, shall be presumed to imply negtect an 
carelessness, and considered to be an “accident which might have been 
tone with serious consequences,” and shall be attended with a 
serious fine ? 


* A reference to the “ Ar 
dimly to 


rs of an accident occurring on this 
ve been attended with serious con- 


mently indeed—we read 
d with serious conse- 





" of our childish years—when we first began 


imagine that the of ledge was the Birch—will explain why 
“ PROCLAVIOR here used im @ue ism to the “ Excetsion” of the aspiring 
Professor, W 


t ones far into the pros and cons, the words pro and clivus will 
show the pro Tt ‘Bijectivers pplication to a youth bent on going “ down- 
hill” in life. But see Faccio.ati's Lexicon, Fuxpius de Ling. Lat. Latin without 

;* Master,” d&c., dc. 


‘OUR AUSTRALIAN AND KENSINGTON COLONTES. 


Mz. Barry, we understand, has 
made arrangements for ex- 
pediting the communica- 
tion between the Bank 
and Kensington—a journe 
which has hitherto h 
many ae = place it 
On a par with the voyage 
between England and Aus- 


tralia. While onneny of | 
era- 


time has been a consi 
tion on nearly all our home 
foreign routes, the 


the two discredit- 
ceptions to 
acceleration of the 
travelling. The con- 
por which the com- 
\ fion with Australia 
: , may be tendered for are 
: already before the public ; 
but we have the pleasure to submit the following heads of stipulations 
to be observed by 1 meditating the transport of the mails to or 
jfrom Sydney, and the males and females to or from the Bank and 
| Kensington :— 

The tenders are to be made for steamers propelled by screws, and 
omnibuses not propelled by screws, but by cattle that can peg away at 
a rate to be agreed , 

The journeys are be made without stoppage of steamers at the 
Cape, or of omnibuses for the cape—of the conductor or driver, in case 
of a sudden shower. 

The steam- et contractors must be prepared to go six times 
| a-year to and from Sydney ; and the omnibuses must be ready to start 
six times a-day to and from the Bank and Kensington. 

The steamers must go eight knots an hour; and the omnibus drivers 


} 


travelling. 


the | 


must have cight knots in their whips to ensure the same rate of | 


| The vessels to be supplied with charts, furniture, anchors, pumps, | 
| &c.; and the omnibuses to be supplied with tables of fares, cushions, | 


drags, and either pumps or highlows, for the conductor to make a decent 


copemmnee in, , : 

‘he vessels not to loiter, deviate from the course, or put back, but 
| to proceed at once to the line; and the omnibuses not to loiter, go 
;- of their course, or put back, but to get into the line at the Mansion 
| Louse, 


| The above are a few of the most salient points of the conditions to be 
observed in tendering for the new contracts about to be entered into ; 
jand we trust that arrangements will soon be carried out which will 
ing Australia and Kensington within the sphere of those improvements 

in travelling of which almost every other portion of the civilised world 
has long since enjoyed the benefit. 


} A SOVEREIGN OF A DOUBTFUL STOCK. 


Tae Austrian Government, according to the Vienna Correspondent 
be Times, is negotiating a loan, to be raised by general subrcription ; 
ut 


probably as a 
privilege of transmuting its 


English capitalists may 
Govemnent refusal to 
time, to ag Jags 
; “ t ti 
\wake fool’s caps with it. 
MPERoR oF AusTRia will receive 
t tyranny, and barefaced 
band a dag of reckoning which will leave 
a crown. 


hment for its political hostility, is to be denied the 
cash into Austrian paper.” 

ider themselves insulted by the Austrian 

them; but they ougiit, at the same 

convert their money into Austrian 

with that material would be to 

feared that the creditors of the 

limited dividends ; since, for 

faith, there is probably at 


‘ 
; 


Naples Dissatisfied. 

TuE of the Daily News writes that the Koro or 
'Naptes is not satisfied with the pamphlet of the Anglo-Neapolitan, 
Macrartayo: he did not go far enough. This is a little too bad, 
The pamphleteer went over head and ears; dyed himself in his ink- 
bottle. Yt is plain the King of Naples would have an Ethiop more 
than black. How much soot does his Majesty think can be made to 
| hang upon a sweep? 








despotic Masesty without | 
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THE SCHOOL-ROOM. 


[4 the workhouse school-room, choky and small, 
That looks out on the workhouse wall, 
Sit the pauper children, drearily, 
Under the pauper mistress’ rule, _ ‘ 
Mumbling, and stumbling, and stuttering wearily, 
Over the tasks of the workhouse school ; 
While the sun-light smites uncheerily 
Sodden faces, blank of thinking, — 
Eyes that cannot keep from blinking, 
Little bodies, sore and sinking 
That scarce hold up on bench and stool. 














But on the side that’s out of the sun, 
“s = ow or, and darkest one, 
Two little pauper heads are —— 
Their scanty growth of pauper curls,— 
Two little pauper faces tingling,— 
Two pair of pauper eyes rain pearls, 
As two little hands go slowly singling 
The sense, word by word, of those tattered pages, 
Hoary and brown with the thumbing of ages. 
What is the lesson that so engages 
The thoughts of those little pauper girls ? 


Never, I ween, was so eager look 
Fasten’d on Primer or Spelling-book ; 
No—’tis the school-room’s hidden treasure, 
Bann’d and banish’d, but loved the more,— 
The book of mystery, awe, and pleasure,— 
The glorious book of fairy lore, 

That charms even pauper childhood’s leisure, 
With its marvellous tales of dwarf and giant, 
Of ladies distraught, and knights defiant, 
And a world of wonder that moves compliant 

Tofthe waving wand of the fairy corps. 
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And the two are reading the story old, 
Wherein of CrvpeRexa is told 
How she crouch’d at the kitchen fender, 
And how, in her poor clothes and worn, 
She was fairer than in their splendour 
Her sisters, stately and full of scorn ; 
For loveliness lives not with hearts untender ; 
And how, with aed gee and trains a-sweeping, 
drove to the and she went creeping 
to her ashes, and there sat weeping ; 
And how, to the maiden al! forlorn, 


Came the fairy godmother true ; 
And then—oh, wonders ever new !— 
Of the pumpkin-coach, and the mice that drew it, 
With its old grey-whisker’d coachman rat, 
And the green-coat lizards for footmen to it; 
And how in the ball-room, where she sat, 
She was the fairest, and never knew it; 
And how, of Time’s flight, Twelve struck, te her, 
And she fled, and left her glass-slipper behind ber, 
And the Prince sought the wearer, and did 4 
And she lived a Queen ever after that! 


Oh, blessed Fancy, that chases the gloom 
Even of that blank workhouse room ! 
Their little heads and hearts are working; 
And wond’ ring if fairy god-mothers now 
In chimney-corners may be lurking— 
When comes the sharp word — sharper blow: 
“ Drat you! take that, your tasks for shirking!” 
Alas! the chiding and cane so ready 
Are Fact’s stern warning to fancies heady, 
That back to the workhouse jog-trot steady 
The world’s poor paupers is quick to cow. 


THE SLEEPING-ROOM. 


Little breaths come hot and hard 
In the crowded children’s ward, 
Where three and four in a bed are sleeping ; 
While our fairy-ridden pair 
Vigils of the brain are keeping, 
For the fays are busy there, 
And in night-long revel sweeping, 
Scatter Fancy’s treasures, hoarded 
In the workhouse, sad and sordid, 
With a liberal hand afforded— 
Wealth of dream-land, rich and rare ! 


THE WAEING. 


Hark! the workhouse clock strikes five, 
And the crowded room’s alive ; 
Careless hands of pauper nurses 
Shake the sleepers out of bed, 
And that done, with cuffs and curses 
Bows each little pauper’s head, 
And its parrot-prayer rehearses ; 
Then, their breakfast bolted, wandering, 
alf-conquer’d slumber blundering, 
To the yard they ’re march’d, while thundering 
Through the gate the vans are led. 


THE RIDE. 


What the journey they ’re to go, 

Little do they care to know,— 

Blunted by their workhouse training ; 

So the vans they roll along, 

Without question or complaining ; 

But the power of sleep is strong, 

And, as now the Park they’re gaining, 
Half the troop is sunk in slumber, 
(Our two friends among the number), 
Denser crowds the way encumber, 

Scarce the vans can cleave the throng. 


THE VISION. 


The vans have come to a sudden stop, 
And their sleepy freight they drop ; 
And our little ones’ eyes, m blank amazement, 


mile on mile; 
from crown to basement - 


Fountains of glass in sun-light glowing, 
Great green trees and bright flowers growing, 
And beautiful men and women flowing 
Tn an endless stream from aisle to aisle ! 


Wonder on wonder—more and more 
Gema, and jewels, and sparkling ore— 
Is it real, or is it seeming, © 
er throngh ? 





fg, 
This world of marvels they 
“Oh yes! I know we are not d ; 
= book = youtanter read is true : 
Tis Fairy-land, so bright ing : 
The fairy , op ee Fae 
Beeause we are friendless, sad, and sorry, 


Has changed the workhouse into a glory, 
For pauper children like me and mm 


FLOWERS OF THE ORATORY. 


- Ss. LL pe readers are 
a ee aware that there was held, 
the other day, at Birming- 
ham, a Roman Catholic 
ting in honour and glory 
of the Very Rev. Dn. New- 
wa bt 
aid ver himself 
a speech, atid that the 
bjoined is an extract from 
he reported oration of the 
Father of the Oratory:— | 





“Tt was a curious thing for him 
to say, thongh he was now of 
mature age, and had been very 
busy in many ways, yet this was 
the first time in his life that he 
had ever received any praise. He 
had been in other places, and done 
works elsewhere before being a 
Catholic, bat there was no re 

mse, nO sympathy; it was not 
the fault of the people, for they 


could not respond,’ 


Da, Newmay, in this ob- 
servation, affords a singular 
instance of the truth that 
extreme simplicity may ae- 
company great abilities. 
Considering what the great 
Tractarian jeader had been 
doing all along at Oxford, | 
can it be wonderful to any- | 

body but Da. Newman that he met with no approbation until he found | 
| himself at Rome ? 
| The Very Reverend Father is represented as having proceeded to | 
| say— 


“Some instruments could only make beantiful music, and some from their very | 


| nature could only make a noise, So it was with such a body as that to which he once 
belonged —they could only make a noise—no echo, no resp , no beautiful music. 
But it was quite different when a person went into the Catholle Church.” 





What does Dn. Newman think of moans from Neapolitan dun- | 
|geons? What of howls of sedition, rancour, and malice from a 
certain party in Ireland? The body to which he now belongs bas made 
| some noise in the world ; has it at all resembled these noises? There is | 
a very impression that it decidedly has; but Du. Newman 
| appears to have closed his ears to the noise, and to hear a singing in 
them instead, which he mistakes for beautiful music. When we re- 
member, also, his extraordinary confession of faith in relies and modern | 
| miracles, we cannot but entertain a serious ——- that he is 
| labouring under a delusion which may be termed New—mania. 


Uniform Friendship. 


Tre imperial Beo—Faanz Josers of Austria and Hungary, the self- 
appointed soul-and-body Keeper of a few millions of featherless bipeds 
—has met and embraced WiLiJAM THe Mysric, of Prussia, Valorous 
Promise-Breaker, Press-Compelling King. Beautiful must both 
potentates have looked, mirrored in the eyes of one another. For, says | 
the account, “the Emperor wore the Prussian uniform, while the King 
wore an Austrian uniform.” The Austrian | oo ep 
blue. Could their Majesties appear tur inside out, we doubt no 
they would be both of the same colour; both wear indelible court- 
mourning for murdered constitutions. 
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EXHIBITION 


= 





_—_- 


CURYS TAL 


a. 


Conductor, “Horn Harp, Brit! Hene’s a Courte more Leicester Squares A-Comin’.” a-Nincome-T ax when he might avoid it. 





A NICE MESS FOR MESSMATES. 
“ Poncn, ahoy! 


“ Here’s a precious paragraph for mt that I’ve cut out of 
one of the newspapers, put in by some land-lubber : 


“'Tea vor THE Navy.—Masers. W. 8. SHurritewortn & Co., of 36, Fenchureh 
Street, have again taken a contract to supply 50,000 Ibs. of tea for the use of the Navy.’ 


“ Avast there! I sung out when first I read this. Tea!—/ea for 
British Seamen! What next? Bread-and-butter, | suppose, as though 
oer were x0 ung ladies at a seminary; and a pretty boarding- school, 

We see, that will make of a line-of-battle ship. os mayhap, Jack is 
to have plum- cake with his tea, or belike, bread and jam. Ten in the 
Navy! Why—shiver their cups and saucers!—’tis making the sea- 
service a tea-service. Tea! and by-and-by, I expect, a carpet laid down 
on the fore-deck. Bless my eyes, if ever | thought to live to hear of 
such slops as that for a seaman’s chest! Well, I am blest, says [, 
split my top-gallant mast! for certainly I was took quite aback by the 
notion of tea on board a seventy-four—turning a man-of-war, d’ye 
mind me, into an old woman. 

Howsomedever, when I’d chewed the matter over a bit, I twigged 
it all. Steady! thinks x to myself. Belay! How about the truth of 
this story? It can’t be. No, Pusch, my hearty! I don’t believe a 
word of it. = a tale only fit to tell the marines. Depend upon it, 
*twas hatched by some swab of a reporter, through hearing that the 
Navy was to be served with canister and gunpowder. A pretty son of 


| a sea cook, to think that anything but grog would ever go down with 


“ The Old Ship, Sept, 1851. 


A Challenge from Bell's Life. 


Tue Ex-Oxrorp Pet, now called the Braurwonam Swatiower, 
backs himself against toc woman in England. He offers to take down 
pictures, statues, i all Mapame Tussavup’s wax-work, if need be. His 
money is posted, and backers ‘ready, at ULLATHORN®’ 3, the New 
Mitre, Birmingham. , 


LINES (NOT QUITE NEW) WRITTEN IN A COPY OF THE DISCOURSES OF 
THE MIRACULOUS DOCTOR. 
Accgpt the book by subtle Newman writ, 
And take a miracle instead of wit. 


A CULLEN-aRY Orrnariox.—Sending the 
and Planets, all to ding the Earth, Sun, Moon, Stars, 


“Saut Junk.” 





The Miraculous Cabbage. 


Rose TaMIsizr, 1 Miracle-monger | 

btm | in France, she was or. | 

dered by Heaven 4 plant a cabbage 

in a convent-garden, and that i in a few | 

days the miraculous vegetable grew to 

so enormous a size that the whole 
community dined off it. 

Vast as this vegetable must have | 
been, Farner Newmay, of Birming- 
bam, is ready to swallow ‘the cabbage 
a all the Sto the. who ate it, ei ad | 
the story into the Laspain, 
preach tn wh inconvenience A 


| wards to a select congregation. 


A Nation of Shopkeepers. _ 


“Ts it not enough to make the | 
sword leap out of every Frenchman’s | 
—— when he witnesses the cor- | 
ing influence of England’s Gold! 
Will it be believed that within the last 
week—and we can state it as a posi- 
‘tive fact—that America has been pur- | 
chased — yes, vilely rchased — by 
|‘ Perfidious Albion.’ How the spire 
of Wasureron will gibber, when he 
|o oe that his darling America has | 
into the hands of an ishman | 
or the miserable sum of 7.000 | 
From an Anglo-maniacal French 








A Nixcompoor.— One who pays 








SOMETHING TO TAKE A SIGHT AT. 


Wewnuam ice is tolerably cool, but it is positively tepid compared 
with the coolness of the following ‘advertisement :— 


enicaL—w ANTED, by a Surgeon, in Town, a Visitinc Asststant. 
He must be a member of the Hall or College. A young man wishing to see prac- 
tice would be preferred, as no salary will be given. Apply to —— —— 


A young man may have an intense desire, perhaps, “to = ractice,” 
but the look-out must be dismal indeed if unaccom by any 
prospect of salary. We should like to know how t + poe A in 
town, would like to give his services upon the same terms as those he 
offers to his assistant; and whether he would take a practice offered to 
any duly qualified surgeon “ wishing to see patients, as no fees will be 
given?” It may be all very well to “see practice;” but, unless the 
oung professional enthusiast can see his way pretty clearly how to 
live without an income, the mere fact of “seeing practice” would 
amount to a very visionary sort of benefit. The worthy assistant must, 
it seems, put entirely out of the question all idea of serving himself, for 
the very superior satisfaction ad seeing, and, of course, assisti 
another person’s practice. After this, we shall not be surp 
read advertisements for partners, stating that those will be — 
ae are desirous of “seeing business, as none of the profits will 

given 


The Pick of the Exhibition. 


Smrce Mr. Hosss has succeeded in picking Cuusp’s locks, we ong 
not been able to sleep. We have been tortured with one great fear, 
which, as loyal subjects, has robbed us of rest, peace, appetite, every- 
thing. It is perfectly well known that a certain Diamond, as bi 
a walnut, is confined in a “safe” (the word seems to mock us), which 
is secured by a lock, or a spring, or somet of that sort, which has 
been manufactured by Cuvss—but Cuvss offers no impediment to the 
be larious skill of Hopss. Therefore, in an agony of anxiety—for 

ile we are asking the question, the y= 4 thing may have we 
m it to the Royal Commissioners—we ask the nation the following 
tremendous question : “Is tHe Kon-1-woorn Sarre?” 





A Regular Sell. 


Tae Sale by Auction of the materials of the old House of Commons, 
suggests the idea that if the im of the new House of Com- 
mons were to be cleared off, the result would be very profitable in one 
sense, even though no money might be or & dos any one of the ex- 
tremely odd lots that would be comprised in such an arrangement. 
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FOREIGN FAMILIES OF DISTINCTION IN LONDON. 


EBOPLE have cried out that 
there were no foreigners in 
London; yet London never 
was so full of them as at the 

resent moment. We almost 

lieve there are more 
foreigners in our metropolis 
os now than Englishmen 

e only hope that F.-M. the 
Duke, and other alarmists of 
a Foreign Invasion, have 
taken — precaution that 
the guards at night are 
doubled at the Tower, and 
that the Bank is sufficiently 
defended to resist a nocturnal 
attack. 

We not only have foreigners 
in units, and parties, and 
clubs, but we have whole 
families of them coming over, 
and exhibiting themselves, it 
may be, for the purpose of 
paying their expenses. Lon- 

0 


m is presenting to the mind B 


| of the philosopher a pleasant 
H picture of “ Le Monde en Fa- 
mille.’ There is the Syrian 
Family at the Egyptian Hall ; 
the Iroquois Family at Cat- 
lin’s Exhibition ; the Chinese 
Family at the Chinese 
Gallery ; the Bushranger’s 
Family at Cremorne ; the Al- 
gerine Family at Vauxhall, or 
somewhere; the Italian Bro- 
thers at Drury Lane; to say 
nothing of the India-rubber Brothers, from all parts of the elastic 
world, who go bounding about our public streets. If this continues, 
we may shortly expect the arrival of the following foreign families 
of distinction :— 
: Tse Russtaw Famity. They will drink a pint of train oil every two 
ours. 

Tae Frencn Famity. They will take up their quarters at the 
Dramatic Authors’ ~~ ‘hey will go through their wonderful 
performances of a French Revolution, erecting a barricade, planting a 
tree of liberty, with national songs, &c., twice a day. 

THe Timpuctoo Brorners, in their native costumes and sheep- 
adornments. 

Tae Brorners or THE Desert, who will exhibit themselves in the 
Exeter "Change Arcade. A camel has been hired to give due effect to 
the celeb tableau of “ The Death of the Camel.” 

Tue German Cousins or Unirep Fatuer.ayp, to the number of 
1032, each little State sending its Cousin. Each Cousin will sing a 
song about “ Was ist das Vaterland ?” claiming it, of course, for his own 
little individual State. The whole to conclude with the celebrated 
farce of A German Constitution, which will be the signal for all the 
1032 German Cousins to take his pipe, and to begin talking and 
smoking as vigorously as they can, which will continue for several 
hours, and only be concluded with a general fight, and the entry of 
Russian soldiers,—giving altogether a most striking idea of “ United 
Fatherland,” as un ew German Cousins 





A Neaponitan Famity in chains—fettered by the leg to felons 
sent over by the kind permission of the Kine or NaPues). 

A Romaw Famaity, with a French soldier standing over them, com- | 
roy them—women, children, and all—to smoke “in the name of| 
the Popg,” 
Should these and more arrive—including specimens of the newly-| 
discovered race in the interior of Africa—men and women who are said 
to have tails, just like monkeys—all the different members of the lar; 
“human family” will be assembled for the first time in London. It 
would be an interesting sight to collect them all together in the 
Crystal Palace, and give them a dinner, with Wrppicome in the chair, 
he being confessedly the oldest member of the Human Family. 


The Cabbage Rose, Tamisier. 
Wuew the brothers of the Oratory met to discuss the last miracle of 
the Cabbage, and agreed to receive it, Farner Wacstarr said meekly, 


“ Which of us, dear brethren, would not embrace the Pore’s chou?” A 
faint smile passed round the refectory-table, and a table-spoonful of 





split-peas was awarded to him as a recompense for the mild joke. 


tes 








THE CUSTOM-HOUSE FILTER, 


Tus is the slowest Filter on record. It is for the use of steam- 
vessels. As soon as the steam-vessel arrives off the Custom-House, 
the whole contents of it are poured ey | into the Filter. It is 
most amusing, then, to of filtration. For two hours, 

less, kept locked up in the Filter. 
This is to allow them . The space in which they are 
stowed away is not ; it being necessary to keep the body as 
closely packed together as ible, so that nothing may be lost in the 
process. As soon as the two have expired, a s is 
at one of the extreme ends, and the rush is tremendous. The object 
is to prevent this rush, accordingly the opening is made smaller 
and smaller, till at last it is with di anything can be got to 
thr it. The filtering then begins. « It is extremely slow—so slow, 
that ff is only after hours that you can perceive that the body of people 
locked up for filtration has in the least diminished in density. Only 
- es allowed to drop — at tape ame | 
three wait ‘or t turn, it can y imagine 
how long it will take before the whole mass can be cleared away, until 
not a drop remains behind. Sometimes a heavy trunk blocks up the 
narrow aperture. ‘The filtration is then suspended, and the whole 
forces of the Custom-House are brought to bear upon the removal of 
the heavy trunk. Portmanteaus and carpet-bags are squeezed more 
easily through; but reticules and ladies’ boxes are sad stumbling- 
blocks, owing to the number of bottles (whether of Haw-de-Cologne or 
-vie, we cannot discuss,) that im the free circulation. A bit of 
sponge, placed in the palm of the hand in contact with a piece of silver, 
will sometimes expedite, it is said, the filtration ; but t the Custom- 
House officers will lend their hands freely enough to the sponging 
system, it has but very little effect upon the Filter itself, which seems 
to take so many hours to empty itself, and will not be emptied sooner. 

This Filter will keep in ay nate; but nowhere does it act so well 
as at the Custom-Louse in London. 


The following Testimonials, which we are happy to subjoin, will prove 
its wonderful efficacy :— 
“ GENTLEMEN, 

“T have used your Custom-House Filter, and am bound to 
say that it acts slower than any other Filter | know. It is true it 
leaves behind it a slight deposit of 6¢. each package; but then the 
settlement of this is got right rid of so very quickly, that 1 am sure no 
one can possibly object to it. 

“T remain, Gentlemen, your grateful servant, 
“ Exewezer Opriie.” 


rather more than 


“ GENTLEMEN, 

“| have been in the habit of using your Extraordinary Filter 
now, for the last ten years ; and I must say that I know nothing like it 
in the world. ‘This is high praise; but not more than you deserve ; for 
I can safely say, that t I have been a traveller all my life, I never 
met with any Filter that did its work half so searchingly, or so slowly, 
as your Custom-House Filter; but the very slowness of its operations 
is the strongest tee that nothing escapes it; for your Filter has 
the partionlar faculty of clearing the smallest thing that passes 
through it. (Signed) “(Carramy Canp. (Travellers’ Clud).” 


“ GENTLEMEN, ‘ 

“T can answer for the cleanliness of your Filter; for when I 
went into it I had as much as fifteen shillings in my pocket; but when 
I wee ‘cleared Ginengh, 1 was co banat y cleaned out, that I had 
not a single sixpence left. “ Jack TowzLt. 


“To Her Majesty’s Officers and Commissioners of Customs.” 


We have desks full of other testimonials. Some from young ladies, 
sighing to reach home ; some from elderly ladies, complaining after a 
long voyage of sea-sickness and fatigue, but still ng testimony as 
to how wonderfully the Filter had relieved them ; and others from poor 
foreigners, alluding in terms of comical distress to that same relief— 
“ for when they landed in ad,” they say, “they might be full of 
apprehensions as to the future, with only a few shillings in their pockets, 
in a foreign country; but they no sooner left the Custom-House Filter, 
than they felt relieved of everything.” All these testimonials breathe 
the same sweet tone of unequivocal ; but, after those we have 
already printed, no one, we think, can ve a doubt as to the admirable 
workings of the Custom-House Filter. Ifhe has only let him take 
a journey to Ostend and back again to Loi , and we are sure he will 
be convinced at once. 
Tea for the Navy. 

Somesopy has just undertaken to supply no less than 50,000 pounds 
of tea for the aa the Navy. This is a good sign, and the next piece 
of agreeable news we expect to hear is, that tea w be the only sort of 
gunpowder that our Navy requires. 
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LIGHT AS AIR AND STUPID AS LEAD. 


He most wonderful instance of the fitness 
of things oveurred the other day, by the 
accidental descent of a balloon — con- 
taming the veteran Somebody or other, 
and a few other somebodies or nobodies— 
in the grounds of an Asylum for Lunatics. | 
The only improvement we could have 
suggested im this arrangement would 
have been, that the balloon should have 
started from the Asylum, instead of 
making the home for |unatics the end of 
its journey. The other day, another of 
these expeditions terminated in the im- 
mediate neighbourhood of a cemetery at 
Fulham: and as the aéronauts, in con- 
sequence of the bursting of the balloon, | 
were within an inch of their lives, it was 
appropriate enough that the piace of 
descent should have been very near to 
a burying-ground. It is strange that 
these airy enthusiasts will not take 
warning, even when it is administered by 
persons dropping from the clouds, im the 
very sudden manner that we have lately 
witnessed. We presume that the recent 
accidents will zive a zest to exhibitions of | 
the same sort; and we shall not be sur- 

rised to see shortly a line or two im a 
pill, announcing that Mr, Mus., or Miss 

So-awp-so will ascend on a certain day, with a balloon warranted to| 

burst in the air at a certain altitude. 
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A BID FOR THE NEW AUSTRIAN LOAN. 


Mr. Puxcu presents his compliments to His Excellency the Austrian 
Min oler. 

Mr, Punch has at this minute the sum of Three hundred and fifty- 
three thousand nine hundred and eleven pounds, three shillings 
four pence, lying unemployed at his bankers, Messrs. ALDGaTe Pump 
and Co., of this city, as reference to the books of those gentlemen will | 
fully prove. : , : 

It 1s Mr. P.’s desire to invest this sum as advantageously as 
possible, as part of the fortune of his twelfth little girl. 

In this country, the Chartists and the high price of the funds; in 
France, the Ked Kepublicans and the doubtful issue of the Presidential 
Elections, rendering investments in English or French Stocks un- | 
available; the King of Prussia being clearly not in his senses; and | 
the illustrious Spanish nation having already absorbed three million 
one hundred and nineteen thousand seventy-six pounds of Mr. Puach’s 
loose capital, without making him any return, Mr. P. naturally 
looked to Austria, as to a maligned but flourishing country, where} 


| 


} 











THE LONDON CHARIVARL. 


| simplicity in business transactions, and Mr. Punch, asa ca 








pitalist, would | 
have beén delighted to lend a few hundred nds on the Lmperial 
and Royal word of His Majesty the Emperor and King. 

Under these circumstances, Mr. P. is deeply vexed to find that there 
is no Office in the City of London where he can subscribe to the new 
loan ; and the more so, as he is aware that the circumstances of H.I.M., 
the delegate of Heaven, are such as to render pecuniary accommodation 
presently necessary. 

The traitors in his Imperial Majesty’s Kingdom of Lombardy refuse 
his Imperial paper money, and will, for the present, only be paid in 
bullion: this rebellious spirit drains his Imperial Exchequer, and, of 
course, adds immensely to the expense of the vast armies which are 
required to keep order m the rebellious North Italy. For, 
if the rebels consented to receive no Austria (which 
has issues pretty much like those of 


Pp of 
Fl in this City) in ret fi ; Bok i ait 
egance in this Uity) im return for at 
uid be fed and ¢ at a much 


the army of the gallant Rapgerzxy c 
cheaper rate than at present. 

Capitalists af the City of 
to lend such @ sum of ready 







Mr. P., and several other influeg 
London, would, therefore, have been 


money as should enable his Majesty gend into the 
Lombardo-Venetian territory a fore paper-money 
question at rest—that shou'd be able a choice of 


paper or lead: and that should at ames les esent immense 
charge to the empire of paying troops and dealing ‘vith bels i corn, 
And, this difficulty got over, one ¢ (that of © Bank of Elegance) 
weet be established throughout the vast domini His Imperial 

jesty. 

ne currency—one government—ane truth—ane fai for 
(accountable to Heaven only) are thus the ad whieh, by a 
little seasonable ready money, might be secured for the Empire. 

As there is but one truth; it need be told but by one organ: and al! 
newspapers might be done away with. 

As but one faith: Jews, Turks, Protestants, Infidels, &c., and their 
pastors, must conform, or take the conseque: 

One Government, and the humbug of rs, Diets, debates, 
votes, and rubbish, might be put an end to. Eveqener bickerings and 
palavers of local assemblies cause half the em sments of Govern- 
ment. Books propagate most of the errors which inflame weak and 
wicked minds. Books, newspapers, and local assemblies being abolished, 
the course of Government would be clearer, and infinitely less costly. 
Had the Hungarians never debated, they would never have rebelled : 
and never have been punished ; and the expensive Russian would never 
have been called in. Had Mapame pe Maperspacn never been able 
to read, she would not have had wrong thoughts; she would not have 
been flogged. What money, what blood might have beenspared! No. 
Let there be one currency, one government, one news 


one 
|eatechism of politics and religion, and one Diseseeodkenlint 


Heaven, of course 

What efforts will not Herr Puach and al) right-minded men take to 
secure these desirable ends: what an Elysium will the Austrian empire 
be when these ends are secured! And why are there not offices open 
in London where English capitalists might exchange their money for 
Austrian Paper ? 

Mr. Punch entreats His Excellency the Austrian Minister to aecept 
the assurances of his most profound consideration. 


dems ues were suppressed, order was restored, Haynau im a} %. 
; onal retirement, rh a spirited and excellent young monarch | Whitefriars, Sept. 15. 
established on the throne, blest with the vigour of youth, and the - - 
{ instructions and advice of a religious mamma. 
: : _It was, then, Herr Vow Puncn’s intention to invest this portion of Elegant Extract from the Unpublished MS. of a 
Fi his youngest child’s fortune in the New Austrian Loan, having the Distinguished Penny-a-Liner. 
4 greatest hope and confidence in the good faith and prosperity of that | Tue following is a bond fide extract from the MS. of one of our most 
: mighty empire. ae : , : 
4 Not ZO K| faith in promised constitutions—promised constitutions be’ distinguished pe we 8 it 4 been sent to us by the Sub- 
F hanged !—but in the solvency and stability of the Imperial Government— oped Reena 3 a tee ieee t > te te t 4 oe ts 
; 4 a good faith very much increased by the late Imperial declaration, that Confine or i } ge sie _ ae. ti ti cane vabad - ‘ 
’ his Imperial and Royal Majesty, having dissolved all previous engage-| ~~ od Xo} en ee Oe eee 
ments made with his people, was, from this time forth, accountable to Wome vn tr Aaa 
G » only for por eee re which he might do, or undo, and for the sole aa naan diame Jumps out of Bel, Dat Ge evernme stamure SupeTm 
and supreme conduct of his empire. " ‘ , . 
Knowing his Imperial Majesty to be eminently religions, this direct | ¥¢, have heard of many curious literary pursuits; but, of all the 
mode of settling aceounts gave Mfr. Punch (as a commercial man) the | P2S¥its of Literature under Difficulties, we may justly say, there never 
| deepest sense of security and satisfaction. For what could be more | ¥#S Such an extraordinary pursuit as the one above. 
| delightful than to think that the next world was answerable for the new | =o i ee 
} or age — = phe event of the terrestrial non-payment of the | A LITTLE NURSERY TUNE. 
} dividends, his Imperial Majesty, acting under the immediate sanetio please 
& and authority of Heaven itself, "referred his creditor to the Great Wee catenin ej s 
bie sie of which he was the sole Agent and Commissioner? A heretic Go- Picxery, Pickery, Lock, 
va vernment, or a borrower, who had no sense of religion, would offer some Mr. Hosss knows what ’s o’clock ; 
3 sort of gross earthly security for a loan; whereas it is far better to | For Hoss has won, and Braman ’s done, 
eg transact business with a religious Sovereign, relestially delezated, taking Pickery, Pickery, Lock. (Bis.) 





his most religious promise in striet confidence, and allowing him to act 
without a complication of accounts, without responsible minsters, with- 
out chambers, without consulting his le; indeed, without what are 
called securities or embarrassments af ay sort. There is nothing like 


















‘Wea Reatty Coutpy’t Hever 1r.—Lorp Mansrretp said that “A 
Dinner was the lubrication of business.” The lubrication was applied, 
| of course, to the yoints / Ha! Ha! Ha! 
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PALMER'S LEGS, 
TA 


LM | 


N American gentleman, named 
Patmer, having lost 
one of his own lower 
limbs, has invented a leg, 
with which he walks as 
well, dances as well, ri 
as ~— kicks as — & 
with t e original mem ; 
We hear that bushels of 
legs are ordered for Chel- 
sea and Greenwich Hos- 
pitals; and that the ser- 
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TUE Ld Herre 


In the Russian service, the surgeons are com- 
pelled to act as barbers to the troops; but the 
more barbarous cheng) nal allotted to | 
our own military surgeons, shows thorities | 
at the Horse Guards to have Lagueved very con- 
siderably upon the Cossack idea of the dignity 
of the “ medical profession,” 

Probably a course of studies under Mn. Cat- 
cRa¥T, with a view to acquiring proficiency in 
the aes 2 SS ee 
soon be prescribed as a element 
education of the British army-surgeca. 


A HIGHLAND CORONACH, 





vices elt . much 
annoy se persons 
losing a limb will not be | 
pensioned in future, but | 
will be refitted and sent | 
back to active duty in| 
their ships and regiments. | 

Apmrrat Loprr and) 
Coronet Horrer, C.B., 
at the United Service 
Club, have expressed 
their determination to 
have each his leg taken 
off (the Admiral suffering 
much from gout, and the 
Colonel, who is still the 
dandy of 1815, from a 
tight boot and corns), and 
to wear nothing but Ame- 
rican legs for the future. 

A council of footmen has been held at the Whee! of Fortune, Ma. Jeames in the chair. 
Several gentlemen who are out of place, and thin about the calves, have expressed their 
determination to amputate against the season, and are going into the Saint George’s Hospital 
forthwith. It is thought that families requiring tall footmen, will be better pleased to have 
uniform behind a carriage, than the unequal calves, the thick ankles, and the unartificial 
stuffing, which so often disgrace the footboards of the aristocracy. 

The Corps de Ballet is much excited. Miss Bawpuveuii talks about chloroform and the 
knife, which a young Surgeon of Guy’s offers to employ gratis; MespemotseLies Kwox, 
CrooxsHanks, Srivpie, and Lawxy propose to remedy the defects of nature by having 
recourse to this admirable American artist. 

Indeed, Mz. Pater thinks that he can perfect his invention, and construct not only 
legs, but whole bodies, which will perform perfectly; execute pirouettes, entrechats, and 80 
| forth; sigh, grin, pant, leer, and ogle, as well as the very best corypices. And we hear that 

Mz. Lumuey is im treaty for six dozen of these danseuses, which will perform in the ballets 

perfectly : which, after the first peas. will cost the enterprising Impresario nothing: which 

will never quarrel, tattle, or use bad language behind the scenes: which, if they sprain their 
| ankles, can be mended easily, in ten minutes, by the Carpenter of the Theatre: which will 
not lead young noblemen and men Of fashion astray: and which, if wanted, can be hired out 
for parties to Greenwich, Kichmond, &c., perfectly dressed, and capable even of taking cham- 
pagne, lobster-salad, &c., as well as the present ornaments of the Terpsichorean stage. 
And they will not grow old, thin, fat, ugly, as the best of the living machines must do: 
and when gentlemen are tired of them, can be put away without any inconvenience. 





THE DIGNITY OF MILITARY SURGERY, 
As Estimated at Head Quarters. 


(Or Lament over the Acts and State of the Duxe 
or ATHOLL.) 
After Scorr. 

He has shut up the mountain, 
He has locked up the forest, 
He has bunged up the fountain, 
When our need was the sorest ; 
The traveller stirring 
To the North, may dogs borrow ; 
But the Duke gives no hearing, 
No pass—but to sorrow. 


The hand of the tourist 

Grasps the opts grimly, 
But a face of the dourest _ 
Frowns through the Glen dimly. 
The autumn winds, rushing, 
Stir a kilt of the queerest, 
Duxe and gillies come crushing 
Where pleasure is nearest ! 


Queer foot on the corrie, 

Oddly loving to cumber— 

Give up this odd foray, 

Awake from your slumber ! 

Take your ban from the mountain, 
Take your lock from the river, 
Take your bolt from the fountain, 
Now at once, and for ever ! 


HEALTH OF LONDON DURING THE | 
LAST WEEK. | 


Westminster Bridge is as well as can be ex- | 

ted ; but, as nothing has been expected of the | 
Bridge, this is not saying much for the state of | 
its health. 2? 
Blackfriars Bridge has been sinking for some 
time past. There was a rumour that it was getting | 
stronger, and would soon be able to rise from its | 
bed ; but we have learned that,unfortunately,there | 
is not the slightest foundation for the rumour, 

Banver Beaumont’s Pump in Piccadilly has 
been laid up now for the last month, and, what 
is worse, gives but little hopes of mending. It 
still carries its handle in a sling. 








THERE is a certain mean, worthless, despicable set of fellows, who have never, until lately, | 
been treated with the scorn and indignity which they deserve. : 
These vile and infamous wretches get a disgraceful living by administering to the hard 
| exigencies of those distressed individuals who, overwhelmed by the misfortune of bodily 
injury, or loss of health, are reduced to the necessity of seeking relief under their sufferings | 
| from the resources of a paltry science, or of a low mechanical art. ‘The caitiffs and miscreants 
| alluded to are, in common language, called physicians and surgeons, or medical men. 
| . Medical men—if men a class so debased can properly be called—after a few years spent 
in the easiest possible of studies—enter on a life of idleness and freedom from anxiety, 
called practice, in which nominal labours, of a menial character, are attended with immense | 


remuneration, “7 “| 
The “ practice,” as it is termed, of the degrading employment styled the “ Medical 

Profession,” is the dirtiest of all possible work, and is pursued altogether from the equally | 

sordid desire of gai Hence it is that the followers of that ignoble avocation are regarde 


odious contemptible a point of view by persons who pretend to be high-minded 


vulgar 
for these fellows, out of consideration for the magnitude of the humiliating services which they 
tender to society. 
The spirit of military chivalry, however, has a proper sense of their dishonourable position. 
From the head uarters of that lofty sentiment—from the Horse Guards itself—has issued an 
order, com ing that the army medical officers shall henceforth perform the duty of 
branding deserters with the letter D. 


| tremely low, and do not seem to advance in the 


Public, it is true, from a principle of selfishness, entertains a certain sort of respect | 


The New Houses of Parliament are still ex- 


least. The Architect is said to be the Banny-er 
to their not progressing faster. 

The Punch Office still shows the same extraor- 
dinary sights of vitality, every publishing morn- 
ing, and no wonder, when we consider the very 
steady circulation it has got. 








New Title. 


Smvce Sra Harry Smirn’s cattle-lifting ex- 
ploits in Caffreland, it is proposed to create him 
a baronet, with the addition of a syllable to his 
name, as “Sia Haanyive Surra.” 


VENICE AND ENGLAND, 


Tue Venice Official Gazette abuses England in 
very choice Italian. “ Lonp Patmenston is an 
|object of repugnance for every rational man!” 
ell, liberty hopes for no light from Venice ; 


\nothing, at the best, but a Venetian blind. 
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AUSTRIA’S FRIENDS IN THE CITY. PANORAMA OF THE INGLESE—AN INGLESE 


RECENT City article FAMILY. 

ro dear ) he (From the Beyrout Banner, Joppa Intelligencer, and Jerusalem Journal.) 

new Austrian| Tue renowned and learned Sage and Doetor of Beyrout, the excellent 

loan, says that | Hanser Axnoo Bosn, bas just returned to his beloved country from bis 
“The Roman Ca | Wonderful travels in distant lands, having visited most of the cities and 

tholie prelates have, people of Franghistan. He is familiar with: all languages, and has 

it is alleged, deter- deeply studied the customs and manners ofthe: Infidels. He has caused 








mined to subsertbe skilful limners amongst them, at the expemse: of millions of 
ee piastres, to paint pictures representing the chief towns-ed the Franks ; 
of the convents; | which works are so wonderful, life tke, andi resembling nature, that 
and the prinetpsl true Believers, without leaving the eushiom: of repose, or the opel 
see e mnsnced 1, meditation, may behold the: towns of Europe nted before a, 
‘recommend’ all and have the mountains to cometo'them, which would not advance in 


of their profession former ages, no, not even to. meet the Prophet. 


— libe-| The famous and skilful Hapsew has arr near the ar, by 
a ithe Rope-makers’ quarter, in the large vacant formerly by 
And why not? ‘the baths of Ev. Tuawer, a vast c r, in whieh he: exit the 

Is not money | wonders which he bas brought from foreign. countries. t 

like any other money to a negro at the door, you are intseduced t e 


commodity? Am | passages into a. chamber as dark as Gehenmaj,amd. into a plaee:-wirich 
Ito bedebarred |they call a pit), where: you sit in expectant: terror, before am awful 
from selling £. s. d., because my customer is/| curtain, lighted but by afew faint lamps. 
likely to make a bad use of the article, &c.?| Many of the stoutest Agas and Effendiss im Beyrout entered) this 
Must I decline to export iron, because a gloomy apartment not without’ awe. The womemof the hareem of 
despot might have fetters made of it, to chaim| Papoosu PasHa.were placed imabox, guardedibyaegilt cage ; asewere 
patrists together withal—or cotton cloth, be-| the ladies of the-estabhishment. of Bivesearp Bay, and the three wives 
cause it might serve an absolute prince for a\of the Grawp Mossae: Women’s curiosity, indeed, will go any- 
aeons &e., &e., &e [ - where. As the poet has sung— 

ell, my commercial moralist, suppose you _— - a di ; " 
> ae vght poetng onal will the na torte secret so dark, but the eye of Zuruize will pene 
sinews of war on human liberty; — your conscience need be There is no tangled skein, but the finger of Lerua will unravel it. 


disturbed by no such reflections, as t every penny you lend may s P 
he a bullet for a true heart,—a knot in a scourge for a woman’s back, “i. ae but the crooked nose of the: old ° 
, tok it. 


&c., &c. Let all that pass ;—there are other points in question. | t . 
Are the Jews recommended to subseribe liberally to the Austrian | —Indeed, a vast audience of the officers, lords, and topping merchants 

loan as a good investment merely ? of Beyrout were present to behold the Asoo Bosa’s wondesful 
Is it simply as usurers that the Roman Catholic prelates have deter- | pictures. 


| mined to devote all the available means of the convents to the same| Before the curtain drew aside, and our eyes were dazzled, our ears 


purpose » were diverted by a dexterous slave, who executes the barbarous music of 
V 
their money expressly to abet the Emperor or AusTRIA ? | the handle of a small chest, called a Hurridee Gurridee. 1 
Will the Roman Catholic Hierarchy, by pressing the cash of their | operates upon a number of bulbuls who are confined within the box, 
Church into the Austrian service, gain any additional credence for their | each of whom at lis signal comes forward and pipes in his turn. One 
constant assertion that they are merely a spiritual, and not a political | sings the hymn of the Freach Feringhees; he is called the Parees Yenn : 
organisation, and by no means hostile to human liberty, and not at all| when he is tired, anéther warbles the war-song of the English; he is 
desirous of confining the intellect and enslaving the soul ? called the Roolbretawnia: this over, a third nightingale begins to pipe 
| the delicious love-song of the Yangkees, who are a kind of Ingleez, and 
| the name of this song-bird is Yamgkeedoodool. The sweetest of all the 


— . , _— songs is this, and fills the heart with delight. 
THE NATION AND ITS MONUMENTS. | When the birds are tired, he who turns the handle of the box stops 
Tue National Gallery holds its place | turning, and the music ceases with a melancholy wail. And then, as 
In Trafalgar’ noble Square, | in a blaze of splendour, the pictures begin to pass before the astonished 
And being a national disgrace, | beholders. ; mre 
Will remain forever there. The city represented yesterday was the City of Lundoon, which lies 


‘ upon a river called the T'ameez: over which are twenty thousand 

The Duke om the Arch was raised, in spite bridges, each twenty hundred parasangs in length, and to which there 
Of all that the world could say ; come daily a hundred thousand ships. 

And because he stands on an awkward site, In one quarter of Lundoon, during the winter months, it is always 
We of.course shail let him stay. night. It is illuminated, however, with fire, which gushes out of the 


The Palace \ . ‘ . bowels of the earth, and affords a preternatural brilliancy. This 
= c (ene ya, clgegeaen | quarter is called Svee; twenty thousand carriages rush thither every 
That its maintenanes is by all desired : | minute, each carriage holding forty persons: the drivers and grooms 

So we mean to pull it down. crying out Stee; Stee! In this quarter the Shroffs and principal 


merchants reside. The palace of the Lorp Canr is here, and eack 

——— ward of the City has an Elderman: who becomes Cadi in his turn. 

They are ail fat in this district, drinking much of an intoxicating liquor 

The Flower of Politeness. made of citrons and rakee, called Panj, or Poonj, amd eating of a stew 

THERE is now growing, at.a nursery-ground in Chelsea, a Victoria} of tortoises, of which they take many platesfull. Asoo BosH owned to 
Regia, so gigantic as nearly to fill up the garden. A’ person of cere-| having tasted and liked the stew, but about the liquor he was silent. 

monious habits, in ing the flower, put it gently aside, exclaiming at} After seeing the Merchants’ quarter, the view changed, and exiibited 

the same time, “ Now. then, by, your leaf.” to us the great Mosque of Paul, whereof the dome is almost as high as 

Mount Lebanon. The faithful pay two to enter this Mosque ; 

ANOTHER AND ANOTHER STILL. which sum goes to the support of the pm Within, it is sur- 

Tre novel cable just prepared for the Electric Telegraph may justly| rounded by white images of captains, colonels, and effendis; whose 





| be called the greatest curiosity in—new—rope—(in Europe). figures show that the Ingleez were but an ill-favoured people. Im the 


TI - of tes more rope, | court is an image of a beloved Qaeen: the people say “Queew Aun 
ie | OSE eee 0°: | dead" and tear their boards te thie dg, 5 mackr do they lovee 
. | memory. 
AE: tas | ‘The next view was that of the building in which the Councillors and 
No Wowper !—After all, we-canmnot be surprised that the American! men of law of the kingdom meet for their affairs. In all Stambool 


| invader can’t get the Cubans to rise on his side. How very common is| there is not such a palace. [t is carved without, and gilt within. The 


a Lopez that won’t “draw!” 'Chambers of Council are endless: the chair of the Queen is a treasure 





—— 


ill the Jews be likely to expedite their emaneipation by lending| Europe, and the favourite songs of the unbelievers, oy turning | 
\ e€ e | 
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of splendour ; and Asoo Bosu says, that when she comes in state, and 

surrounded by her vizeers, this intrepid Sovereign of an island race, 

that governs provinces more vast and distant tian Serendib and Hind, 
| always carries in her arms three lions. But the Hadjee did not.see the 
Quen or THe InGiezz, and I doubt of this story. 

ides the Mosque of Paul, there is the Mosque of Peter, whereof 

| weilikewive saw a view. All religions are free in this country, but only 
| ome.is paid. Some dervishes shave the top of their heads, some tighten 
| apiece of white cloth round their necks, all are dressed in biack—we 

saw pictures of these, as also of the common people, the carriages, the 
| Qumezat’s janissaries in scarlet, with silver caps on their heads, and | 
| eurvasses made of a single diamond. These giants are all tewfeet high : 

their <Glliesrs fifteen: it is said that each consumes a sheep, and drinks 

a) barrel.of wine in the day. 





Azoo then showed us the tri 
LiveToon Passa, whothas but to 
image on hor. 

| about the town, 
conquered ‘the Fremeh Jenznat Boon 
_ know the opmiondéf the bard--— 


larch, near to the house of Wat 
from his window and see hisown 
images of WELLINGTOON are placed 


given‘to him who most. 
An eagle is-shot down, antia/leqgpard runs away with the spoil. 
Near this is‘the Maidaun, wiheretthe young jords and ayes ride, with 
pymphs.as' beantiful.as:thoseadf ‘Parailise, arrayed in tight-fitting robes, 
and smilmg from prancing rs. ‘ 
‘hati now ccame « buzz df wonder m the erowil, anil outeries of 
legit from the women’s bomes, which made theennuchs move about 
ly with their rattans, when the wonderful we dawned 
npon us, representing the predigious Castle af | , and pavilion of 


is mites'loug, and ‘in height several furiongs. It is built af 
roék:erystaland stec], without putty, wood, bricks, or nails. On tthe 
walis are fiegs,in nunther one hundred and seventy-cight tthousanil. 
We-saitl “‘ Praise to Allah’ when we saw the seartet stanilaril, with 
thecereseent.and star of our august master, ‘ABDUL 
This palace was built in a single nigitt 
Paxtoox. ‘his-wonderful man possesses:all ‘the secrete df mature; ‘he 
can makearmeéten in ten minutes grow as'berasm camel, a rose-spread 
out before your eyes*to the size of an untbrella, “Lately, maeonvent-of 
| dervishes, he caused in one-evening « cabbage ‘to 20 ‘big, that 
| after hearing a sermon from one éf their Moliahs, who got up into the} 
boughs, axes were brought, the plant was felled, and the whole com-| 
| munity dined off it; several ‘bursting with reoletion, so delicious ‘was 
| the food. This was told Azoo Bos by a Mollah of Birmingham, a 
twisting dervish, who had seen many wonders. 

Having seen the exterior of this Hall of Light, Anoo Bosu now showed 
to us the wondrous interior. All the treasures of the world are there 
surely. Ten hundred and ten thousand persons come thither daily, and 

| they all go first to see the saddles and embroidery, from Beyroot. 
| What arcades of splendour! what fountains! what images! The 
| tallest trees grow in this palace. ‘The birds cannot fly to the roof: it is 
so high. At one end, is a place where travellers are served with cakes 
| and sherbet by ravishing houris, with moon faces. O, Asoo! O, 
| Hapgez, I suspect that Fatma, your one-eyed wile, has not heard the 
| end of those’taies! What says the poet ? 
The best part of the tale is often that which is not told. 
A woman’s truth is like the cloth which the Armenian sells you in 
the bazaar: he always cribs a portion of. it. 

And now, having spent several hours in examining this picture, the 
bulbul‘box-was again set in motion, and the greatest curiosity of all 
was represented'to us. This isan Ingleez family of distiaction, whom 

| Asoo Bost has brought with him, and who will be exhibited every day 
| at three hours‘before, and three hours after sunset. But the aecount | 
of their strange behaviour shal! be reserved for the next Intelligence. 











The Greatest Miracle of all! 


Romaw Catholic priests.are very fond of boasting of their wonderful 
| miracles ; but there is one miracle which they have never yet been able 
| to accomplish. ‘They have been trying at it for a wearisome number of 

ears—at least, they pretend they have; but hitherto their holy efforts 
ave not been attended with the slightest success. The miracie we 
allude to, as still waiting for fulfilment, is no less than 


THE PACIFICATION OF IRELAND ! 

When Ireland is restored ‘to peace and quietness, such as England 
enjoys, and restored, teo, by the pious agency of Reman Catholic 
priests, we shall look upon the happy realization as the greatest miracle 

| of all Roman Catholic miracles, and shall almost prepared to 
believe in winking statues, ng pictures, 81. Peren’s r, Sr. 
| Jayuankius’s bicod, and enormous cabbages—even though the eab- 


| bages.may be larger, a.d have as much Leart in them, as CagpmiaL} 
| Wiseman’s sanctity ! ' 





. thonsand 
tesities : the Hagiish being so proud of him, becauee he | 
arookt. But lovers of poetry Sometimes from-scaniidions 


Thewictogy isnot always with ‘the: bravest: mor the robe of honour ‘And 
deserves 


‘Tf.apolteeman *s-earélees, dears, or if 


‘Betweenttwo trams, . 
If poor Papa:is-only bruised, ’he''s lucky in 


Pointe may’ sms they were the other day, 

Bois maybe mame 7 or he 
Weevs. 

‘an entianter named | And 


1 


THE RAILWAY TRAVELLER’S FAREWELL TO 
HIS FAMILY. 
a Business “Te piiie to travel by wpb . 
is eye was calm, firm, although " 
Hetckih Mivievedgl alttioewikne 
And their mother hung about his neek, and her tears flowed fast and free. 


I’m‘going by the Rail, my dears, where the engines puff and hiss ; 
Aadinapihatiushsomiak as thought: haters so could ony * Al 

Ian as t you could ery “ Ah 
An aceident eveurs,ant—say good-bye to poor Papa! 


meglect,:my dears, the sleepers sink, 
you may think. 
truek or coal-bax checks, 
necks, 


Aad 


m,; 
Shean Bxcursion-train. 


ren /iae shoultl howe Ted flag, it he —. hit 

wt awhite; 

ims, iin "there's preset @ clash,— 
e smash. 


Aukguartietivanilite when he’s: , to tell the tale. 


should your peor Papa escape, ings, with his life, 
he return on two my rae. fmm wife,— 
both bis arms, my little dears, return 

‘And present to you, unalter’d, 

hope I shall come back, my deare—bat, mind, | am insured,— 

So, in case the worst may happen, you are so far all secured. 

An action then wil! also lie for you and your Mamma,— 

And don’t forget to bring it—on account of poor Papa. 


Ma 
WwW 


MAZZINL. 


CCORDING to the authentic reports of the 
continental papers, Bigwor Mazzini— 








albeit in England—continues to be the | 
prime disturber of the peace of the | 


world. 
The matter is not yet thoroughly 


searched tw its head, but, we fear, there | 
now remains but little doubt that the | 
late earthquake in the Kingdom of 

Naples originated in the dark mind of | 


the triumvir. His Majesty Kine Fer- 
DINAND has been heard to express him- 
self very decidedly upon the poit, 


Galignani —that original and ‘high- | 
principled journal—laments the banish- | 
ment of families from the sky of Paris: | 
all the fugitives being victims to “ Maz- | 


zini-tsm.” ‘There can be no doubt that 

the late descent upon Cuba originated 

from the same cause; and should the 

plague break out, within the next ten 

ears in Constantinople, the pest will 

mevitably be Mazzini in his worst 
& virulence. ; 

We would advise the authorities of 
our country to be upon their guard. Loup Pai menstow is 
proverbially over-frank eonfiding. A great proportion of the 
to is gone in Ireland. We make no accusation; but we must 
that Master will not ultimately'be found at the root.of the matter. 





“Latet Anguis in,” &c., &c. 

Tae Pore is so well known at Rome for the extreme slipperimess of 
his dealings, that some heretical wag has been scribbling over the 
door of the Vatiean the following mecription :—“ Tuz CeLeBaatep 
OnierwaL Exet-Pivs!” 
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ANGLING IN THE SERPENTINE.—SATURDAY, P.M. 


Piscator, No.1. “Hap ever a Bir, Jum?” 
Piscator, No. 2. “ Not Yet—I onty Come Here Last Wepnespar!” 














DON’T OVER-RIDE A COCK-HORSE. 


Preces may have long runs without any fatigue to themselves—how- 
ever tiring they may be to the audiences—but when we hear of a horse 
having had a run for 83 consecutive nights, we begin to wonder the 
poor creature has a leg to stand upon. We perceive that our old friend 
Mazeppa is still upon his legs at Astley’s, after having “urged on his 
wild career” without interruption since the beginning of June last 
When the poor brute became sensible that the drama was henceforth 
to be his peculiar walk, he never could have calculated on a run of such 
duration. Since the introduction of railways and omnibuses, few horses 
are brought up to the stage, and the stage of Astley’s seems to be the 
most arduous stage of an animal’s existence. 

Though the poor creature was sane enough when he commenced 
delineating the arduous character of the ““ Wild Horse of the Desert,” we 
can readily believe that he has been driven wild at last by over-exertion ; 
and the insanity that used to be once feigned, may have become at last 
natural. Like the maniac in the song, he may now exclaim, with 
terrible earnestness—“ ‘They ve driven me mad!” No horse can stand 
such continual nagging as this one has been subject to. 


The French President and the French Press. 


ALmost every day brings its triumph to Louis Napoteon over the 
French press. He bas a nest of singing-birds all in acage. As the 
Tyrian dye is a lost secret, so hopes the President to make his world 
forget the printers’ black. In a few years, with the nephew of his uncle 
at the Elysée, men will have retrograded to scribes and parchment. In 
the meantime, a monument is to be erected to the glory of the President. 
And as Napoiron had statues of himself cast from the cannon he had 


captured, so will Louis NaroLzon have a colossal figure cast from the | 


types he has made waste metal. As the spoil of twenty battles was 
molten for the glory of the Emperor, so will the lead of twenty news- 
papers commemorate the reputation of the President. 


| 


| good little Queen bows and smiles us into gentleness, and the QuzEN’s 


| know their names. The shilling passed by Lorp Jonny to a cabman 



























LONDON POLITENESS. 


Tue Glasgow Examiner has been to London, and has returned to 
Glasgow delighted with a sense of London politeness. He never heard 
a rude word in our streets: he never saw “a drunken person in 
London.” All our cabmen are pinks of gentility—our cads would pass 
for noblemen. In fact, all London society, like a cabinet-pudding, is 
covered with sweet sauce: but then, the Cabinet itself, is a great cause 
of this; for, says Examiner, 

“In London the people are accustomed to see Hex Maszsry and Her Majesty’s 
Ministers and advisers moving about among them, and they learn to respect them- 
selves, and to avoid all rudeness and iasolence, bat too common in the provinces.” 


Examiner bas pounced upon the cause of our good-breeding. Our 





Ministers, “ moving about among us” in all directions, have a benign | 
influence upon the crowd. Gopwis has well said, speaking of the 
universal operation of SHaxsreare, that even a Chinese Mandarin may 
be in some sort humanised by the poet, even though he shall never | 
have heard of him. And, in like manner, many an lish coalheaver 
may be softened by the men of Downing Street, though he may not 


may carry with it a civilising touch—the penny vouchsafed b 

PALMERSTON to a crossing-sweeper may fill the unconscious man wit 

thoughts of peace. A Six Gzonee Grey may be cordial in a coster- 
aaee ee the radiant benevolence of a CaRLisxiz be reflected from 
a snoe x. 


Brougham Himself Again. 

DELIGHTED are we with the evidences of Lonp BrovcHam’s renewed 
health. He has been the soul of hospitality at Brougham Hall; and-— 
after a look in at the House of Lords—is off to winter at Cannes. He 
will there enter upon a course of boar-hunting ; not for any love of the | 
sport itself, but merely to exercise himself for the severer sport of bunt- | 
| ing the reform of the Law: for the whole boar in the forest is nothing | 
| to the whole hog in Chancery. | 
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TAMISIER. 


uscH has had his attention 
called to certain miracles 
performed in this country by 
@ young lady, which are 
quite as remarkable as those 
of Mapemoiserte Tami- 
STEK, and a good deal more 
credible. He feels certain 
that, after hearing them, the 
reader will no longer trouble 
himself about Rose, but will 
exclaim with Horace, 
“ Mitte sectari, Rosa 

Sera morewr,”’ 

and withdraw his attention 
from her at once: 

The young lady’s name is 
E.rten B—. From her 
childhood there has been 
something peculiar about her 
appearance; a strange lustre 
of eye, and a peculiar tint 
and form of mouth, which 
marked her as one destined 
by fortune to make some im- 
pression in the world. While 
a child, it was observed that 
people loved to take her in 
their arms. Nay, when only 
nine, she cast a glance ata 


A RIVAL TO ROSE 


= 





young gentleman, a friend | 
of the family, the effect of which was to make him abandon his hoop, | 
And whereas | 


and quite withdraw fora time from his usual sports. 
the only thing- miraculous about the youth, previously, was the 
romptitude with which he converted pieces of copper into lollipops, 

LLeN turned his lollipops into gall ; into gal/, we say, advisedly, for he 
rejected them. contemptuously, and, soon after, burst out crying. How 
did she achieve this last result? Simply by taking her parasol (she 
has been. known. to do wonders with ‘sat instrument), and walking 
away from the door, homewards ! 

But it was: when Miss. Exte~ B—— returned from school, aged 
seventeem years and six months, that the exercise of her miraculous 
powers became most noticeable. é 

Statues have been said to wink on various occasions; but what was 
the effect of Exten on a block—head in H—— Street ? She caused, 
by simply coming into the room, the mouth of this odd figure to 
partially open, and its eyes to roll—producing a degree of expression 
in the faee ef which. no one believed it capable! And the wooden 
figure in question af would “imitate,” or nod—in what was 
conceived to be intended for a knowing manner—at the mere mention 
of her name ! 

Rosz Tamisren awoke a youth, we are told, through the medium of 
her guardian angel. But it is a well-known fact that our seal 
her mere influence, unseen, and absent—-kept awake all night a yout. 
from Oxford, who had met her at an evening party. The same youth, 
when he returned home, on that very evening assured his sister most 
firmly that he had seen an angel. his is-afaet to which dozens of his 
friends are willing to depose ; indeed, his reiterated assurances of it had 
become rather a bore. When asked what sort of a figure it was, he 
replied— A gentle, stately figure, with dark hair, and deep blue eyes.” 
There can be no doubt that it was to the influence of Exiew B—— that 
we must attribute his belief in that apparition. — 

ELLzw had Visions; and these were very variously represented—and 
misrepresented by some people,—ladies, generally, we believe. Some 
were wont to assert that she saw visions of herself, with her head 
encircled by a halo in use among’the Englistr aristocracy on state ocea- 
sions, and called @ coronet: that she loved to see herself in the state of 
vision, encircled with a small kind of golden crown, bearing five pears. 
Others add’ that she fancied herself borne along in a sumptuous chariot. 
But it is vehemently asserted by others that all her visions were of 
Objects of real beauty aud purity: 

Numberiess were the phenomena which this young female produced. 
Her name appeared on the bark of wteet om t there, nobody 
knew. ‘Tears, visions, bleeding hearts, were the ordinary results of her 
miraculous doings. I[f the t 
ELLew sometimes prevented. people from dining at all. ‘ 

Such was—or rather is—our countrywoman, iiLtew B——, a rival 
of Rose ‘Lamisrer herself, joa pte the cause of much rivalry in 


others, 


Mere Cump’s Pray.—The Performances of the Barsuay Infants 
under the management of Barnum. 


—s 


AMISIER. did wonders with cabbages, | 


A PRETTY KETTLE OF TEA! 


“ Puscs, Blysian Farm, Sept., 1351. 
“Temp celebrated work, called ‘Corrace Ecowomy,’ of which 
| fifty million cogseswere sold in this country, and twice that number 
\in America, [ masiiesome very sensible observations on the subject of 
\that ruinous and detestable stuff, few, I proved to demonstration 
‘that it contains nothing nutritious ; that it, besides being good for 
nothing, has badness im it, because it is well known to produce want of 
sleep im many cases, and in all cases to shake and weaken the nerves.’ 
But, egy pes epeant of information that I possessed 
on every subject, I little | how much badness the body and soul 
dest tea-trash contains, although my wonderful sagacity gave me 
persuasion that the quantity of the Potsow must be immense. 
And so, indeed, it turns out. Read the Lameot;and make your wife 

|and your daughters readit too, if they can be induced to read anythin 

, but foolish novels and unmeaning poetry. here they will see wit 
| what a i beve they wash down their dainty slices, or | 
| rather, r of bread-and-butter. Prussiam blue, indigo, turmeric 
powder; China clay, Chinese yetlow, tone, catechu—these are some 
of the less loathsome. of the filthy amd virulent and deadly 
Porsoms; with which your éea, nasty and pernicious as it is in itself, is 
adulterated. Black | and carbonate of /ime or chalk, 
are — in the list of pny and the 7imes, in _, 
mentingyom the: Lancet’s: diselosures, says that, in a particular sort of | 
this ish ‘there were found little lumps’ resembling what | 
| ladies, who fritter away their time in keeping silk-worms, would 
recognise as the sweepings of those insects’ cages: Other nice messes | 
consist of what is called ‘lie tea;’ which is a hodge-podge of tea-dust | 
and sand, made up with rice-water; a very fit mixture, with a very 
suitable name, too, this ‘Lie Tua,’ to enliven a party of scandal- 

mongering old crones of an evening. 

“As to what is called green tea, the greenness is a mere dye, com- 
municated by Porson. The stuff, moreover, sold as tea, is, in many 
cases, no such thing, but a parcel of leaves of the beech, elm, horse- 
chestnut, plane, , willow, pople’, hawthorn, and sloe, which, how- 
ever, I should say, are rather m’.e wholesome than the thing which 
they are meant to counterfeit. Mixtures, indeed, called ‘La Veno 
Beno’ (whatever that means), and ‘The Chinese Botanical Powder,’ 
composed of sumach-leaves, wheat, flour, and catechu, are sold under 
the name of ‘tea-improvers,’ and may improve the tea for aught I 
know. The commonest piece of rs ity, however, is that 
of mingling with the ‘genuine’ Chinese weed re-dried tea-leaves, and | 
these are ‘faced,’ to give them ‘mbloom,” with b/ack lead, as grates | 
|are ‘faced;’ or they are ‘faced’ with rose pink, or vegetable red and 
| chalk, exactly as a ‘ licen’ when wanting, is imparted by ‘facing,’ to 
the faded cheeks of a se , wrinkled, superannuated beldam of the | 
ari . To be sure, if it were not for the black lead, and so forth, 
| these eaves would be preferable to other, for the badness has, 
lat least, beem pretty well stewed out of them. It is right that the 
| reader, and especially the lady reader, should know that they are prin- | 
| cipally bought up of charwomen, whose perquisites they become, when 
| those old cormorants are employed in a ‘genteel establishment’ to 
| cleam up the furniture, and scrub the floor, owing to the piggish indo- | 
lence and — of the lounging mistress of the family and 
| her lolloping ters. an 
| “A play-writer of the name of Snaxsreanz, I think, in a Scotch 
farce, called Macheth, represents three old witches as compounding a 
diabolical mess, of which the ingredients are too nasty to be specified ; 
but I will venture to say that the cauldron of those hags contains | 
nothing half so horrid as the contents of the 4eapot, which certain others | 
are accustomed to croak and mumble over. I would not have been so 
cruel as to force such a potion down the throat of Casrienzacn | 


| himself, 

| “And this is your ‘draught that cheers but not inebriates,” is it? | 
This is. the drench im which your teetotallers:-would have us steep our | 
senses, eh ? and over which your Missionary meetings and your serious 
| families sit and soak? Por my part, I ider serious drinking to be 
a less injurious habit than such guzzling as this. Bad as spirituous 
liquors are, they are not so bad as Prussian blue and black lead, which 
are worse spirits that inhabit the Shades in a quarter entirely 
remote from the of 


“Wx. Connerr.” 


The Crystal Palace for Ever! 


We read that certain pawnbrokers have of late received bushels of 
watches from people pledging them for money to visit the Exhibition. 
That watches should be disposed of for such a. purpose is a significant 
proof that the Crystal Palace is not intended for a season, but—for 
all time, 


Humour mx Viewwa.—We learn that “the Humorist is to suffer 
| three months’ imprisonment.” —Henee,. in Vienna, lrumour is no joke, 
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THE HIPPOPOTAMUS, THE ELEPHANT, AND THE URAN UTAN. | we are afraid that some new NaPoLzon—a 
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| making « long stay, the Hippopotaavas hes i | 
— |determined to smother ll-feeling, and 
e ; a |the public favour with the new comer. | 

- ind }eonduct of both towards the Uran Utan 

| beyond all praise, for they seem to have ask 
| themselves, “Is he not an Ourangotang and 
| brother?” and answering the question in 
affirmative, they have established a st 
liberty, equality, and fraternity, which is 
delightful to contemplate. | 
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MODERN SEA-SONG. 


Harry, put the kettle on; 

Let it stand a little on; 

Then we will settle on 
Our beam-ends to tea 


Cut the bread-and-butter, Dick ; 

I don’t like it very thick ; 

Tom, fetch the sugar, quick, 
And bring the bohea. 

Hand the cream ; now, pray, take care; 

A hand, too, with the teapot bear ; 

And if you ’ve the slop-basin there, 
Pass it to me. 

British sailors have a knack 

Of swigging down the green and black, 

Which colours in the union-jack 
Henceforth ought to be ; 

British sailors like to sip : 

Their _ instead of grog or flip, 

‘The naval hornpipe whilst they skip 
Ashore or at sea. 





























|A SERIOUS DIFFERENCE OF DOCTORS. | 


THe London Pharmacopeia, just published, 
|differs rather widely in some important points | 
| from that of Edinburgh and Dublin. The Vinegar 
of sey y of the — is three , = 
strong as the same compound as prescribed in t 
| London and Edinburgh. The st h of the 
Vinegar of Opium in the Edinburgh is thrice what 
it is in the Dublin. The Edinburgh’s Prussic 
Acid is twice stronger than the London and 
| Dublin’s; and the solutions of Hydrochlorate of 
| Morphia and Acetate of Morphia of the London, 
bear the same proportion to those of the Dublin 
and Edinburgh. As these particular medicines 
are dangerous or fatal except in very small \ 
the chances against a patient who has the mis- 
fortune to be prescribed for, according to one 
Pharmacoperia, and compounded for according to | 
aaother, may very possibly be three, or two to 
one ; a consideration, which cannot but suggest | 
the remark, that what is one man’s physic, may | 
be another man’s poison. 














The Truth is hard, but must be told. 


Exotanp has been called “a Nation of Shop- 
PUNCH’S ANNIVERSARIES.—-No. 6. THE FIRST BALLOON ASCENT IN <eepers.” Since the frightful revelations, how- 











ever, of the Lancet, by which it has been proved 
ENGLAND, SEPTEMBER 15th, 1784. berry nine out of every ten an =, ndon 
VINCENT LUNARDI THROWING OUT A LITTLE BALLAST. “it would seem tha ee ey, 


——— = | of Shopkeepers,” but something more. In fact, 





onest practices are persevered in, 


; ; ; Napotezon of Truth—will arise, and v itely 
We perceive by the announcements in the papers, that the little jealous differences be-| tei) us, “You are not only a N ponding hy meg 
tween the Hippopotamus and the Infant Elephant are made up, and that all professional xsepeas, put or RoGuxs aLso! ” 
rivalry being set aside, they are advertised as exhibiting together in the Regent’s Park. | ee 
_ Y a So sets an example to other public performers, which the latter | PHILOSOPRY OF RAILWAY ACCIDENTS. 
Ma. Srentor will often refuse to play Richmond to the Duke of Gloucester of Mu.| It is said, with regard to railway accidents, 
LeaTwertunes, and thus Richard the Third cannot be performed efficiently, though at the that “it is the that kills.” This is particu- 
Zoological Gardens we have the Hippopotamus appearing in conjunction not only with the larly the case when Companies go it too fast in 
ee, but side by side also with the ae ian— known ms as the ee | the pursuit of profit. 
Yonsidering the | of time during which t ippopotamus led the business, and gam Eee enannnennr 
in his bath to oe overflows, some allowance might be made for his jealousy of anew| Quzry.—Why is Hozss like Rammonvy Ror? 
favourite ; but as the young Elephant has evidently brought his trunk with the intention of |—Because he has attacked the belief in BraMad. 
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SMOKE-COMMUNICATION WITH AUSTRALIA. 
> Tae ears of the delicate are 

Ys sometimes shocked by a cer- 

> taim vulgar, but expressive 


phrase; namely, “to choke 
off?” It is a metaphorical form 
of speech, evidently borrowed 
from the vocabulary of the 
sport called “canine:” and, in 
iteprimary sense, denotes the 
act by which a dog, in fight- 
ing-or badger-baiting, is com- 


Biome, .— — any ordinaries are raised above their 
usual position. Byrxow “ argent, three bendiets, enhaunced, gu/es’ 
—and very considerably he enhanced his family honours.aecording!y. 

The reader will be surprised to hear that the i 
borne in this noble seience of armorie. 
justice, is uncommonly ingenious in devising reasons for a 
and who loved heraldic animals as an Arab does his horse—says, that 
* the hedgehog signifies a man expert in gathering of substanen” If 
this be true, the hedgehog ought to be borne a great deal move 
sively in this country—and, we may add, that the prickles of the animal 
ought to be very distinctly defined—to signify how difficult it is teget 
at the “substance ” which our “ expert” men gather. 

A Cap of Maintenance is an honourable cap, of crimson velvet 
generally. But a fool’s might with propriety be called so, iffit 





ns a hold. 

Such being the etymologi- 
cal fact, the Admiralty issues 
an advertisement for tenders| 


ing te the civie: correspend-| 
ent of the — “is looked | 
upon in the City as simply! 
ridiculous,” as, probably, this| 
paragraph will be by those’ 
whe see a want of connexion | 


for the explanation thereof. | 
But what act of the Admi- 
ralty’s is not, and has not 
been for some time, simply 
ridiculous, and ridiculously) 
simple? Did they not build 
war-steamers of cast-iron, without trying whether their rusty inven- 
tions would stand shot? and is it not notorious that their expe- 
rience of irony has alone deterred them from applying to the con- 
struction of line-of-battle ships the materials of the Crystal Palace? 
Nay, did they not, at one time, contemplate establishing a dockyard in 
Staffordsitire, and building vessels of crockery ? 

To proceed, however—still keeping in view the point in etymology. 
Facts and fi are not wan here to prove the commercial 
importanee of the Australian colonies, and the necessity of a proper 
steam communication. with them ; so that it will, of course, be under- 
stood that the absurdity of the Admiralty’s advertisement only consists 
in proposing a plan which would not at all answer the iw That 
the wishes of colonists ought to be consulted, must also be evident ; 
and, because the Antipodes are beneath our feet, there is no reason 
why they should be trampled on. Whereas—the 7imes tells us— 

“ The pubife meetings of the colonists, which were almost confined to petitioning for 
steam commanication, and protesting against convict immigration, were answered by 
steady obstruction in the former case, and, in the latter. by the introduction into Van 
Diemen’s Land, during the past year, of no less than 2894 criminals.” 

This brings us back to the etymology of the phrase “To choke off,” 
which, though derived from the inferior classes of society, evidently 
expresses the intentions of Government towards our Australian colonies. 





HERALDIC FRAGMENTS. 

A yew incidental heraldic points are the fragments of this week’s 
article—crumbs from our heraldic table. Our memory is semée of 
—s little facts, which we now bestow with due commentary on the 
reader. 

There are a few things used as “ changes” very rarely ; odd articles 
of strange appearance—rarely “borne”—and, by-the-by, rather un- 
bearable. Such are gal-traps, for example. The Drummonps wear 
“a mound semée with gal-traps.” One would fancy, from the name, that | 
these were akind of fortune-hunting implements—devised to ensuare | 
incautious young ladies. Not so. ‘They are, or, rather, were—for they 
are now only known in Heraldry—weapons seattered about the field of | 
battle to wound. horses. It is clear that they were very dangerously | 
useful, The enemies who came galloping up suddenly, found that they 
had put their foot in it, with a vengeance ! 

‘ The griffin, the heralds 

chimerical” creature. He is described “with large ears and no| 
wings.” But we are far from being sure that he is so very chimerical, 
alter all—if these be his proper distinctive characteristics. Poets and 
politicians of the description are still found in Europe. And perhaps it 
is some real modesty that induces people who have no right to arms, to 
assume griffins, as they not unfrequently do. Pray be particular about 
the ears, gentlemen! Punch begs it of you, as a favour. 


ee 





| maintenance is worn by nobility, and if the cap fits, of course they have 


for asteam communieation to | plaited in true-love knots, the ends meeting in base, gules” —ere thimazmmel 

Sydney, at intervals of twa Selavonia— Happy cumiep—o bene 

— by —, - Good! h 
at a of eight- white hat? is aquestion familiar to us from the pages-of. 

andelialf knots per hour;|# cardinal. ion . ~ = 


see ; 
whiehadvertisement, accord-' miller does it, wae a coon, peed wn Ct nowadays it 
would as if the cardinal it 


| of their parents. It was remarkable, too, that the letters thickest gilt 


maintained him as part of the furniture of his buffoonery. The capef 


aright to wear it. 
Js the public aware that “a cardinat’s hat, with strings, pemdént! amd 


if 


appiestamd most enlightened in the world! Why 


| 


seem as if did it to keep the —y- - 
hot water. But the is not so No. 
pm hey at oe eet eh 
if required, im ti 
course, the 
symbolisem 


strings “ plaited in true-lover kets” (for whieh see Ciamx’s: 

p. 105). — the last — that a cardinal’s hat | 
ave suggested to us—or tovanpiiody we . How deticiously 

the strings intertwine, like the tresses: of the: Sebrlonion Ind To be 

sure, there are people—incapable:of! fresit from. 

dungeons of Italy, and other fabulous places, who would believe rather 


that “_ no ropes of the hangman and the knots of 
whips. This would be too absurd. As well ask us to believe GLapsvone ! 


F 


THE SCHOOLMASTER AT ST. ALBAN’S. 


REATLY have we been delighted with 
the intelligence from St, Alban’s. 
Mx. Jacon Bert is an example to 
MPs. does not stalk his 
recess in the Highlands; or throw 
away himself at Baden-Baden. No: 
he goes down to his own borough— 
(whatever a man pays for ought to 

is own) — and, busy in the 
interests of education, he examines 
school-children : the little ones who, 
some day, will have the borough 
at their own disposal. We hear 
that many of the youngsters dis- 








played a marvellous precocity. 
a sucklings picked out from 
ingerbread alphabets the letters BRIBERY AND COR- 


UPTION, eating the letters with a relish that delighted the hearts 


were soonest swallowed. 


The “Court Newsman” Corrected. 


Tue Court Newsman tells us that “the Proce or Wares took his 
usual exercise, attended by Mx. Bracn.” We have authority for 
adding that study is not altogether sacrificed ‘o recreation, but that, at 
a fitting period of the day, “the Pairce ory Wares did his usual 
exercise, superintended by Min. Bracn.” 


THE DUKE OF ATHOLL'S SHILLING. 
Tue North British Mail assures us that the Doxe or ATHOLL exacts 
one shilling a head from every person taking a walk in his ground at 
Dunkeld, This is rather dear; but the impost would be insupportable 








An Express Train for Ladies. 

Tae charms of English ladies were formerly so irresistible, that 
they enjoyed what is called “an European reputation” for sweeping 
everything before them; but, at present, the only European reputation 
which English ladies enjoy, is—thanks to their long dresses—of 


| 
oh an Sal @ war connie: cxnien to 0! if his Grace insisted upon also shewing himself for the money. 
| 


| sweeping everything behind them. 
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| Enough to Bring on Premature 
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5 > SSNS : We read that a Parli Com- 

> | mittee has been sitting for the last 
seven years on Westminster Bridge. 
Now, as we all know what a very 


Com 
mittee is, it cannot be much wondered 
at if the Bridge bas been regularly 
sinking under it. It says a great deal 
for the strength of the structure that 
it has not sunk long ago. But few 
metropolitan buildings would be able 
to stand up again, after a Parlia- 
mentary Committee had been sitting 
upon it for seven years. By-the-by, 
we wish the experiment could 
tried, as soon as possible, upon the 
National Gallery—first removing the 

ictures to some place of safety. If 
Trafalgar Square is “the finest site 


“vi 
=f 


Se 


ots, : 
Ole 1h, 
hte om 








4 an ie \ i} show ve its s weake: y 
ell I wt vf vil - NY ¥ such a tremendous eye-sore as the 
matt hath hi J a { National Gallery. By all means get 


a Parliamentary Committee to sit 
upon it ! 
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| i ' Tractarian Wiseacres. 
Becavusg the Axcusisuop or Cax- 
| TERBURY will not deny the validity 
| of the ordination of foreign Protes- 
| tant Clergymen, the Puseyites = 











| Francaise, Nevertheless, this respected family—(the Firzrowxs have | missioners ; who must be able to drain our streets, or anything else, if 


| leave and permission to remain in Paris, to have, in the event of Revo-| A Trtte ror Hosss.—“The Leviathan of Locks.” [We _ insert 





_a | abusing him for a latitu 
THE NEW GROOM. | gentlemen who, in this instance, have 
Gentleman. “To YOU MEAN TO SAY THAT YOU UNDERSTAND THE Care oF Horses? ” | discovered the latitude, are not very 
Boy. “‘ Wet, Str, I nap ovcnHt To—¥vor |’ve BEEN AMONGST ’EM ALL my LivE.” ‘likely to find out the longitude. 
TH E FITZFUNKS IN FRANCE. | PUNK’s quarter ! No. 3, a full and particular account of the means by 


which*he supports himself and family; by funded property, or by the 

Tae French President, taking especial care that no harm shall come | ignoble sweat of his brow or brain. No. 4, a certificate that he is a 
to the Republic, has given orders for a general registry of that mis- | ™4” of good conduct ; moral, peaceable, and obedient to the law, as by 
chievous and unprofitable body of people, the resident English in| ‘he President established = = oe 
la belle France. e feel humiliated by the knowledge of the fact that _ Well, Mz. Fitzrunxk complied with these formalities; and was then 
a conspiracy did exist—it is now crushed, like the broken egg of a| directed to go straight home and wait for a permis de séjour, a sort of 
cockatrice—to seize the person of Louis Napougos, and to convey it | ticket of residence; or for a notice to b wan For two days was the 
far from France (the very island in the Pacific was confidentially named | household of the Frrzruwxs in the most state of anxiety lest 
as the future prison) ; and this diabolic plot—we blush again as we write | they should not be permitted, by the benevolence of the government, to 
it—originated in the circle of an English family! It would seem that | fémain and lay out their income upon the tradesmen of Paris. Once 
the hope, so darkly fostered, of the conspirators, was to bring back | OF twice old Fruzronx grew savage, and the dormant patriot awaken- 
Lepru Ro tut at the very nick of the Presidential election. “ Rouge | '™S 1m his breast, he clenched his fist, and looking up at the ceiling, 
gagne” was the secret password of the traitors! The plot had most | muttered someting about shaking the French dust from his shoes, 
extensive ramifications, branching under the hearthstones of hundreds | taking himself and Mrs. Firzruwx to lay their bones in Tadeaster. 
of the English. ‘Therefore, the President of the Republic can hardly be | Whereupon, Mas. Fitzrusx—who is the most patient of creatures— 
accused of trepidation, in taking the strongest and most summary | mildly requested her husband not to make a fool of himself, as the 
means of defeating the conspirators. Let the reader, hasty to condemn President—(she had herself seen him salute one of the market-women) 
caution as pusillanimity, imagine himself now snug in cotton (gun-| > Was the most perfect gentleman, and, consulting the true interests of 
powder cotton) in the Elysée, an object of a people’s love, and of the| France, would do the thing that was proper. : 
embraces of the dames de la Halle, and—presto !—dropt upon an island | After another day and night in the most terrible suspense, 
“far amid the melancholy main,” his rations raw turtle, cockles, and | Mx. Firzrunx received from the Commissary of Police, his permis de 
cocoa-nuts! For ourselves, friends of order, we heartily thank the | %owr. Yes; all honour to the enlightened policy of the President! 
French President for bis vigilance. We believe that he is every day| The English Firzrunxs are graciously permitted to spend every 
endearing himself to the ordained owners and masters of the human farthing of their income in /a belle et bonne France ! 
race, the Francises, and Wittiams, and Fexpinanps, and Noxos. | 
Though as yet a humble lay-brother, he is doing their work submissively eset a ie 
and industriously ; and—who can doubt it?—will have his abiding An Idea for Greek Street. 
reward. . , ‘ . ; 

The family of the Frrzruwxs have long sojourned in France. Indeed, THERE is a —_ = general aw — the delay in — 
Taeorsive Fitzronx and Eviatie Firzrunx were born in the Rue _ -e cll at par pclae : tod without effect. b t = 
St. Honoré. Old Firzrunx himself has forgotten half his English, and | SUPCTSeeee, and new soend aaa my ears ah e 43 a e 
in twenty years has learned just half his French. Mars. or Mapame Frrz- | mete Pd mp ery eae , ~~ a mk mig ~ ord : “Com. 
rUNK—she was the daughter of an attorney at Tadcaster—is foué.a-fait | ™UCD Gesired. | Let the matter tu over to the Income Tax Uom- 


had their house twice gutted by two revolutions,)—have been compelled | we may judge by their proficiency im the art of draining = pockets. 
to wait a whole day at the gates of the Prefecture of Police to obtain | 





lution No. 3, their household gods once more turned upon the pard. | this out of respect for the learned Prelate from whom we have receiv 

Mr. Firzrunk has been required to arm himself with four humili-| it; but we must really ask him how many of the readers of Pusch does 
ating documents. No.1, a port! No. 2, a certificate of residence, | he sup are aware that Hopses, the metaphysician, wrote a work 
duly attested by the benevolent Commissary of Police, residing in Firz- | called the Leviathan 7) 
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| be to Heaven that we live in Beyroot ! “ My love!” said the Mamma. F 
“Well, don’t swear at a women, Mz B.,” she says; “don’t swear} “ Tell the cook to devil some dam thing,” continued the youth. 
| when the children and servants are coming in. How can | help t, if 7 a oe ” said the old lady. 
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cheeks pale, their eyes heavy—nevertheless, comely damsels, that 
AN INGLEEZ FAMILY. would fetch a round sum of piastres in the market. " 
“ Why don’t you come sooner?” growls the Father. 
LL along, the Exhibition was explained tous! “ They were at Lapy Potx’s, at Mus. Waxs’s, and were not home til! 
by a Frank Interpreter, who under- | four: the girls must have Mz. b.” 
stands perfectly our language. | “Why do they go to ose confounded balls?” asks Bnow® 
Among the Ingleez, he said, men|Errexpt. The Interpreter explains that a ball is a dance where 
are allowed but one wife: a hard many women assemble. 
case, Agas! for these poor women; “ They ought to be in bed at ten,” growls the House-father. 
for as the bard has remarked— | “We do go to bed at ten, when there is nothing at night, papa,” 
“When I am in a queer temper, - the eldest. “We couldn’t live if we didn’t go to sleep on the 
in my hareem, I may beat ZoxerKa | © + age . ‘ 
with my slipper, but I smile upon|. “ You don’t wish them not to go into the world, I suppose, Mx. B. ? 
Letta and Zcru.se. You don’t wish them not to get establishments? You don’t suppose 
“When Leria’s fatness becomes it is for my ure that I go about night after night with these poor 
disagreeable, then ZoTvLse’s lean- things, whilst you are drinking with your male friends, or at your 
ness commences to be pleasing. clubs ? ” (The Interpreter explains that a Club is the Coffee-house of 
“When both annoy me, then little | the Ingleez: they sit there smoking until late hours.) “You don’t 
ZuLerka resumes her reign; for Suppose that J go to dances?” 
strawberries ripen at one season of nowN Evvenpt bursts into a laugh. “ Yow dance, Potty!” says 
the year, at another time figs, at he. “Do I suppose the cow jumped over the moor ?” 
another time water-melons. But) “I wish Papa wouldn’t use those expressions,” says Miss Loa to 
always strawberries would be weari-| Miss Lota. _ E . e- 
some: as to hear bulbuls all day|. Papa now sits with his face buried in 2 Tims, and when he has read 
would cause one to yawn. | it (only in this Exhibition, or play, of course, the actor did not read the 
“Man takes delight in variety,| Whole of the immense sheet, or we should have sat till night)—this 
as the bee sips of a thousand labour over, and his breakfast done, he goes away to Stee. 
flowers.” “That is the commencement of the day with thousands of English 
So, for any poor creature to be| Effendis in Lundoon,” the Interpreter explains. “ He rises at eight, 
subject always to the caprices of|He shaves. He meets his family: kisses them, but rarely speaks, 
one man, is cruel on her; as to| except to swear a little, and find fault. Hereadsthrough M/ 7ims, He 
compel one man to have but one/| gives money to the hanum. He goes to the Stee: where his 
' wife, as amongst the Ingleez, is a counting-house or office of business is, and which is often a long way 
tyranny unheard of amongst civilised | from his house. He goes on foot, while his wife has a chariot.” 
nations like our own; and we may; “That I can understand,” says Poor Attex. “A man will not 
thank our stars that we do not live allow his womankind to go out except in an Aroba, guarded by the 
in Lundoon, but Beyroot. |slaves. Even an anbeliever is not such a fool as that.” 
If all the old women among the| “ Youare in error, O Effendi,” eaid the Interpreter. “The women 
Ingleez are no better-looking than the are free to go whithersoever they please. They wear no veils. They 
one whom Asoo Bos showed to us, | go about the City unprotected, save by a male servant, and even he is 
I do not envy the elderly gentlemen | not necessary. They frequent the shops, and bazaars, and public 
of that nation, and can quite under-| gardens. I have seen ten thousand in the Spring time basking in the 
stand their habitual ill-humour. | gardens of Kensington. 
In the first part of the play ap-| “O my eyes! I will go there,” said Poor Autez, stroking his beard, 
. peared this old woman, the Khanum of | that sly rogue. 
the house, or “ Misseez,” as the Interpreter says she is called; her two| “They are to be seen everywhere,” continues the Interpreter, “ and 
daughters, Lota and Lota; her son, the young Aga; and the Father of | at home, too, receive men into their houses.” 
the family, called Brown Errenpt. | “This, I suppose, is one,” remarked a looker-on. “ He is splendid ; he 
Brown Ervenpt is fifty-five or six years old. He is tall, and of ais tall; he has richly-carved buttons on his coat. He takes up the silver 
portly shape, and, like all the elderly Ingleez, is bald: nor bas he the|urn. Is this an officer of the Sultaun ?” 
decency to cover his baldness with a couple of caps, as we do, but) “That?” * ol ee 
appears with his shining pate without any shame. | “That is a servant,” said the Dragoman. “ He is bringing breakfast 
His wife is two or three years younger; they must have been for the young Effendi, who comes down later than the rest of the family.” 
married these thirty years: no wonder that they quarrel together,| _“ That,” cried Poor AuLEx, “aservant? Why, he is a pearl of or 
and that the Kffendi is tired of such an old hag ! He is a Roostum. He is strong, tall, young, and lovely, Does an old 
The Interpreter explains that it is the beginning of the day. A Ingleez allow such an Antar as that to walk about in his Hareem ? 
table is set out, covered with a snowy damask cloth, with urns and Psa! friend Interpreter, you are joking. ™ : 
vases of silver for tea, cups of porcelain, one for each of the family, It is even so, Sir,” said the Dragoman. “ So strange is the pride 
bits of roasted bread, hot cakes, meat, honey, and butter. ‘This meal Of certain classes of the Ingleez, and so barbarous—blasphemous, | had 
the Ingleez of distinction take in common. An Effendi often does not almost said—their notions with regard to rank, that the aristocracy 
behold his family (always excepting the old hag of a wife) except at among the Ingleez take no more account of the persons below them, than 
that hour. your honour does of the black slave-boy who fills your pipe. And of 
“Before the girls come do and you go away to the Stee, Mn. ‘ate, one of the lootees—or buffoons among the Ingleez—acquired no 
ROWN,” says the Misseez, “will you have the goodness to give me smal! share of popularity, and received from his bookseller ten thousand 
some money? Look at these bills.” pieces of gold, for a book of jests, in which a servant was made the 
“Jehannum take the bills !” roars out Brows, rising up and stamp- Principal hero, and brought to live among Lords and Agas—the point 
ing. “ Can’t you let a man read his newspaper in quiet ?’ of the jest being, that the servant was made to feel like a man. 
_.O Allah! read his newspaper in quiet! it is an immense sheet, as| Here came in the young actor who, the Btegectes said, represented 
big as the Capitan Pasha’s mainsail. I should think it has as many|the Son of the house. He drawled into the apartment, nodded 
letters and lines as the Koran itself. The Interpreter says, every languidly to his sisters, kissed his mother’s forehead, and sank into the 
Ingleez reads a paper every morning—it is called in their lan uage, | vacant chair by his sisters. - t gui « 
El Tims—from beginning to end, every day, before going out. Braise | He called to the servant. “Jonuw!” he said, “ pale ale. 














the house is expensive? I lived in a better, before I came to yours. Ma’am!” said the young man, pulling a little tuft of 
My mamma—” ‘hair on hischin. “ Keep sad hours—know Ido, Out on the craw! till 
“Confound your mamma! How much is it ?” says Brows Evrenpr;| five o’clock this morning. Last thing I weckolect, shandy-gaff. 


| and drawi i is| “ You'll kill if, child!” cried Mamma. ; 
| Shrof to pay so mach money, nn om? Be Writes an onder 0 his), so much the better for brother Dick. Youth is the season of 


The daughters now come in—there was a great sensation among us, enjoyment. O dam! what a headache L’ve got! ‘Gather ye roses 


| especially in that rogue who sate a ae Poor ALLE®, who is always on| while ye may.’ Youth is the season of pleasure.” 


| 


‘he look-out for almond eyes. ese virgins were young and fair, of} “ What sort of ?” asked one of the sisters. 
ne shapes seemingly wane asort of Non gowns battoned up to the| “Well—I think it was with two cabmen off the stand, at Bo 
neck, with little collars, and little caps, with little ribbons; their|Cwort’s,” said the young man. “It’s not very good fun, but it’s 
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| with rapture. They are the damsels of the morning, Lota and Lora. 
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better than those dam balls that you go to every night. Here comes| learned professor of that branch of science has already, it is said, | 


the breakfast.” ’ invented some Prejudice Pills, and Emollient P Ointment ; | 
And the curtain-bell ringing, the first part of the entertainment|strongly recommended by the faculty to their legal brethren, and 
was over. especially to the elder members of the Bench and the Bar, whose | 


During the interval, the Interpreter continued to explain to us the fallacies have become chronic, and whose consciences are indurated | 
manners and customs of this queer people : and the curtain again| through sedentary occupation and want of exercise. 
rising, showed us a view of the Queen’s Palace (before which there is| It is known that blue pill will often cure blue devils: why not expel 
a figure of a Lion and Unicorn, which makes one die of laughing); the | other evil spirits? How do we know that oxide or chloride of mercury 
Courts of Justice; the Castile of Windsor, which seems, indeed, a would not have cast the demon out of Nero, or that Bompa might | 
vilion of splendour in a rose-garden of delight; and an immense hole not be exorcised by a course of taraxacum? Black bile may be the 
Cored under the sea, the dark appearance of which made Poor ALLEE cause of more atrocities than you imagine. Of course, the principle of 
shudder. And now, having seen the Ing'eez in the morning, and heard | psychological physic may be extended, and the progress of discovery 
how the men pass the day in their offices and couating-houses, the may enrich the Materia Medica with sedatives for envy, sislagozues | 
women in the shops buying, in their carriages, in the gardens, visiting for hatred, expectorants for malice, and diaphoretics for all upcharita 
one another, and receiving company at home,—the Dragoman said, “ We | bleness, together with stimulants of all the cardinal virtues. __ 
shall show them as they are dressed of an evening, expecting visitors; It is to be hoped, at any rate, that the Professor’s Pilla and Ointment 
for the evening.” | will rectify that derangement of common sense and disorder of moral 
The curtain drew up. Brows Errenpt was now dressed with a! perception, with which certain Judges appear to be so sadly affcted. 
white band round his neck, that made his eyeballs start out of his| fete sas 
head, and his red face —! like the standard of the Sultan. Bw : : 
Brown appeared so changed since the morning, that you would not r 
know tye Poor ALLE (that rogue) said, “O my eyes! the old MAMMON AND THE BISHOPS. 
woman to-night looks quite young, and | always liked a stcut woman,” | a ERTAINLY the Ecelesiasti- 
They stood one on each side of the fire-place—the Interpreter said, in | Commissioners have 
the attitude of receiving dinner-company. treated the Bishops as if 
Scnauy, the servant, came in with a note on a silver salver. they were no better than 
“It’s from Wace,” said Baows Evrenpi—“d—n him! he says common men, witlt souls 
he’s ill; but he’s asked by a lord, and has thrown us over. Take away, tinged with the jaundice 
one cover, Jonn.” of filthy luere. ‘Phis we 
How splendidly attired now is this Scuaun! His costume of the} hold to be a seandal, All 
morning 1s nothing tothat which he now wears. A white coat barred | Bishops appointed alter 
with gold lace ; a waistcoat of red and gold: shulwars of plush, the colour the 1st of January, 1848, 
of butter-cups—and has he grown grey since the morning? No, he bas put are accountable the 
powder into his hair. He 1s beautiful to behold; a peacock is not finer. | Commission; and, as w: 
And now, who enter? Who are these two houris? Who are these! [/ think, im the most inde- 
moon-faced ones, with the lustrous ringlets, the round arms, the shining | Ii cent manner, are liable ‘0 
| ; 
| 


! 
| 
i 





shoulders? The heart beats to behold them. Poor ALLEP’s eyes brighten be pulled up on points of 
vulgar arithmetic, lke 
money-takers on a turn- 


“This is the habitof Ingleez damsels,”’ says the Interpreter, with rather | f 
’ ike trust. Fortunately, 


asly look. “ All day they cover themselves up, but at night, because it | 


is cold, they go with very little clothes, They are now going to dinner ; - > owever, for the dignit 

they will then go to a concert ; they will then drive im a ball or dauce.”| \_ — - of the Church— whieh 
| “But a ball, of course, only amongst women,” said his Excellency | a << we hope we u 

Paroosn Pasua, Governor of Beyroot, who was smoking his kaboon in | the money of the Esta 


a box near the stage. ; _ — blishment—there are not 

“ Among women, excellent Sir! There are men, too. If there were many Bishops open to the 
no men, the women would stay at home. This is the way that the insolence of the Commis- 
Ingleez——” : sion. How few, in comparison, are Bishops of three years’ growth! 

“ Silence, shameless!” roared out his Excelleney. “Krstar Bee! | Thus many years may elapse ere the whole bench can be subautted to 
Carry my women home this moment. Stop the Exhibition! All the the indignity offered to the Bishops of 1848. Again, what chances 
principles of morality are violated. Women in that dress show them-| may in the interim occur? Beautiful and provident is the dogma 
selvestomen! Never! or if they do, it can only be amongst barbarians, | attributed to Patey—‘‘ Never pay money until you can help it; some- 
and such a fact must not be known ina civilised country. HabDJee£) thing may happen :’—A bit of wisdom even worthy of a Bishop; espe- 
Anoo Bosn! this part of the Exhibition must be no more represented, | cially of certain Bishops translated prior to 1848. 





| under pain of the bastinado.” And his Excellency flung out of the room| Again, the Commissioners commit a gross affront, when, in the 





in a passion, and the Exhibition ended abruptly. matter of fines, they will not suffer the renewing lessee to pay the 
As for Poor ALLee—that rogue—he has gone off to England by the amount into hands episcopal; but into the treasury of the Commission 
last Peninsular and Oriental steamer. | itself. There is a doubt implied im this order cruel and scandalous to 
“7 . the reverend body. For when did a Bishop refuse to pay, even to the | 
aa : last nee ape oy a the a a 
, 7 — mission,— whose new orders in the matter of fines and recoveries smac 
A BOLUS FOR BAD JUDGES. | of the eon 7 of the — and the profane. a = = 
Rerort says it is intended by the College of Physicians, who are %° COD'eSS it; but the published determination of the Ecelesiasts 
daily making such valuable contributions to science, to establish a Commission, for the future conduet of the reverend bench, has a sort | 
Chair of Psychological ‘lherapeutics, or Medicine as applied to moral “o"~ a re casbeastonont, roverb : weakness 
and inte'lectual diseases. A malady which has recently exhibited itself Cf 1e Spaniards have an uncharitable p , touching the eas | 
more conspicuously than usual in a sister profession, that of the Law, be olks > pecuneery Sous = It is with money as with oil; some of # 
has, it is stated, occasioned the design. Judicial wisdom has lately owe sticks to the fingers of those who measure it.” Now, this 
been doing its best to nullify Lop Campseti’s Act, by declaring it! 4M —y — apply to the money-taker at a toll; but hardly to 4 | 
cannot see how pecuniary compensation can be assessed for the loss— Bishop: to a Pulham turnpike-man, but not a Fulham shepherd. 
by — — the parent or husband who earn their bread, = SIE 
and by whose loss they lose so mucha year. Judicial wisdom, never- | “ ’ : . ” amlet's Mother 
theless, can estimate the amount of damages due for a broken heart, | Shese’e Delzen te the Ginah Gayl". ; 
when the breakage is involved in a breach of promise of marriage. It| Taene is a spurious tea sold, called “lie tea,” which is simply tea-dust 
sometimes puts them at a rather high figure when the heart itself| and sand made up with rice-water. Thus, when a lady enters a grocer’s 
is a mere fiction of law. It rates them, perhaps, at some buadreds of | shop, and asks for a pound of “ genuine” tea, the worthy grocer smiles, 
pounds, when the heart alleged to have beea broken is the hypothetical | and thinks nothing of deliberately giving her the “lie.” 
property of a Miss fresh from a boarding-school, and the heart-breaker| The Grocers may almost be called “ Tue Poisonzrs oF THE Nrse- | 
a rich old fool. There is plainly, then, something the matter with Teenta Cestvuay.” Lf they continue in their present deleterious 
Judicial Wisdom. Its eyes are in fault. It can only see things by the) practices, they should be classed with Chemists, and prevented frum 
light of precedent. It is purblind, and squints. What a blessing! selling green tea, as Chemists are prevented from selling arsenic. In 
would be an extract or infusion of euphrasy, that should purge and| short, we now move—and we hope some influential Member will seeond | 
purify it to a sound vision! ‘To discover some such remedy, and other| our motion next session—that “ The Act for the Prevention of the Sale 
cures for ailmeuts of the inner senses, is the object of the College of|of Poisons” be applied most stringently towards Grocers, or else, our 
Physicians in establishing the Chair of Psychological ‘Therapeutics, A. word for it, we shall not have a single washer-woman alive next year! 
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THE MONKEY TRIBE OF THE 
METROPOLIS. 


Awonc the mamers and customs of the pre- 
sent day, there is none more startling than a 
practice that has lately grown up among the 
children in our streets—if anything can be said 
to be grown up which is met with nowhere but 
in the juvenile of the community. 
practice to whi is. 
ducing the feats of the Bedouins into the public 
thoroughfares ; for it is impossible to enter town 
by an omnibus from any suburb, without having 


the vehicle accompanied by a parcel of children ~ 


whirling round on their hands and feet by the 
side of the wheels, after the pattern set by the 
Arabs at Batry’s Hippodrome. It is really a 


lamentable thing to see so many children thrown 


upow their own haods at such a very tender age, | 


and venturing so near to the wheels, that the 
omnibus seems threatening every instant to 
do the work of the car of JucGeRwavu’. 
cannot think what kas got into the juvenile 
population’s heads, that they should select that 
very unusual portion of the body to stand upon. 
The stranger walkmg along the Westminster 
Road would faney that the world had been 
tuned upside down, so many would he meet 
with their heels where their heads ouglit to be. 
Progress is an excellent thing, no doubt, bat we 
do not sympathise with the advanee that is being 


daily made m such arts as running up inclmed | 


planes on bails, jumping about on the ground 
ke a frog or going round on the 
hands and feet, after the manner of the sails 
a windmill. If “the child is the father of the 
man,” our modern street boys will become the 


prozenitors of a raee of India-rubber Ineredibies, | 


New Cut Arabs, or Lambeth Acrobats. We 
suspect that what are absurdly called the 
“ Drawing-Room Entertainments,” introducing 
the contortion of infancy into all sorts of 
| most painful positions, have given rise to that 
mania for aercbatising in the streets, which 
renders it difficult for us to aserrtain whether 
an urchin is standmg on his head or his heels 
when we see him in a public thoroughfare. 








AMERICA AT FAULT IN IRELAND. 


Tue American Ambassador, in his zeal to be 
civil to Ireland, bas overshot the mark, and has, 
therefore, been piously rebuked by the nominal 
ArcaBisHop oF Tuam. 


nitted to hope great blessings for Ireland; and 
me of these blessings—the Bible. Yes: in a 
hasty moment the American hoped that ‘ 
rishmen would be instructed in the book which 
al! Christians revere.” UponthisJoun M‘Hate 
forms the imprudent diplomatist that this once 
e is forgiven for the impropriety : he was doubt- 
taken by surprise. Henceforth, however, 
no more tmpromptu replies; but well-considered, 
cut-and-dried answers, in which there shall be 
word about the Bible: a book not to be vul- 
garised amongst the ignorant laity. Bishops, 
if you please; but no Bible. When Tetiter— 
who, as Louis THe Fourtrgents’s Confessor, 
had charge of the royal soul, which, to royal satis- 
faction, he fitted for its future flight—when 
l'kLurer was opposed by a citation of the doc- 
trines of Sarst Paut and Sarnt Avcustin, he 
was—like M‘Hate—vehement in his wrath 
Satnt Paci and Saint Aucustin,” exclaimed 
the Jesuit, “were hot-headed fellows, who, in 
these days would have been thrust into the 
Ba-tile.” Just as—in these days—the Teiiiexs 
of Ireland would thrust the Bible into a 
dust-hole, 
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Hovsenorn Worps.— “Mamma! I want 
some more bread and butter.” 


-—-conctnstustesenstseestnssnesiensnieeeemeeee - ‘ 


The | 
we allude is that of intro-| 


We, 


of | 


Mr. Lawrence, in) 
answer to a Galway address, begged to be per-'| 


‘all | 





PUNCH AND HIS CORRESPONDENTS. 


E are not surprised that 
there should be a ge- 
neral desire pervading 
the whele world of 
those who can wield a 
pen, to get a joke into 

; for, to be the 
author of one short | 
line in that periodical 
is higher hovour than 
to boast of a connection 
with the longest line of 
illustrious ancestors. 

Feeling the power | 
sess, of conferring immurtality on the 


| 





8 t emanations from the humbiest ink- 
stand, we are obliged to use it very cautiously; | 
and though we should be delighted to contri- | 
bute to the happiness of all our correspondents 
p } at once, by admitting something from each of | 
them into our imperishable eolumns—the portico to the true te.nple of Fame—we regret that 
my mot mo.c than once in five millioa times—an opportanity of 
} 


there is scarcely ev 

| gratifying our benevolent desire. 
We have at this moment before us a 

— as far as ee Soe is : 

iw —we put it to the writers themselves, 

whether we should not be 

jof Punch the pieces of 


Mont Blanc—we might truly say a Mount | 
correspondents’ letters; and we put it tothe | 
in thew lucid intervals, (if they ever have any,) 
compromising our high position by mixing with the brilliauts 
t —of which we will give one or two specimens :-— 


Number One is from an individual signing himself “Young England,” who may, perhaps, 
put in a plea of infancy, to save himself from liability on account of the following enormity, 
fhe wnkappy stripling has ventured to ask us— 


“Why is a beefsteak like a locomotive engine ?”’ And he has positively dared to add the 
reply —‘ Becamse it’s of little use without it ’s tender.” 


Number Two is from a verbose caitiff, who has not the courage to attach a signature to | 
his dastardly attack on our patience. He writes us two long pages about an alleged joke, | 
perpetrated by an apceryphal hairdressep, on a fabulous old gentleman who has married a 
mythical young lady,—the whole party having been, no doubt, trumped up, to form the data 
for our assailaut’s trumpery. The “joke” consists in the pretended remark of the apocryphal 
hairdresser on bis fabulous customer, that the latter has “the patience of a block ;” and the | 
caitiff who sends it to us finishes with these atrocious words :— 


} 
! 


| 


“T am fully confident the witticism, and any illustration you may give to it, will cause | 
merriment to your readers,” 
| Merriment! Reader, have you laughed? Do you think you can ever smile again after | 
| this melancholy exhibition of buman imbecility ? Give it an illustration! Were we to insult 
our artist by the base suggestion, might he not break his percil, chop up bis wood, or lay 
. head hopelessly on the block, and withdraw from the world, refusing henceforth to draw 
or itt 


Though bad begins, we are sorry to say that worse remains behind; for Number Three 
outrages all our best feelings, and excites all our worst to a degree of irritation almost | 
uncontrollable, It runs as follows :— 


“A Cuattence to Att Nations.—Shame a Railway Director.—WMr. Punch, If you can 
make anything of the above, it is at your service. “ Yours, “ Sugan.” 


We turn from Suan, with the bitterness of excessive disgust. 

Number Four proceeds from one who, with remarkable rashness, has actua'ly given his real 
name and address, and who “begs to hand” us what he terms “ a few Enigmas, with the 
answers, for insertion in our journal,” 

The novelty of those Enigmas consists in the fact that the answer is the most-enigmatica! 
part of them. The following is an example :-— 


“Why is the Crystal Palace like the Moon ?—Because it’s borrowed.” 


We were not aware that the moon was merely out on hire; but probably our correspondent, | 
who lives more immediately under the moon’s influence than ourselves, may know more of 
its arrangements. But will any one believe that the following has actually been committed to 
paper, as one of the “ few enigmas” ? 


“Why is Punch so highly esteemed ?”—“ Because it’s a (Well-ink’d-un) We.iiseton.” 


The man who would assai! another with such a dastardly blow as this, deserves—but we 
cannot say what he deserves, for our Crimimal Code is happily too merciful to enable us to 
extract from it any adequate punishment, 

Our readers will admit that we have gone far enough for one day; and as lunatics can 
see the insanity of others, though they are not aware of their own calamity, we believe that 
our correspondents, having seen the specimens here put forth, will acquiesce in the justice of 
a general exclusion of all such effusions from our columns. 

} 








| Te Discrace to Dowstye Srxeer.—Our South African and other Colonial Dependencies 
give us a great deal of trouble. Jouw Bui should remember that when a family of children 
turns out ill, it is too generally the fault of the Governor. 
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GOOD WINNING 
HANDS. 


Tae American leg is 
likely to have such a suc. 
cessful run, that an inge- 
Mas mr) qi i ma) A WA Aen | | nious inventor is trying his 
Pee the ae 1 ae _ 4s y TAIN Sil) hand ata false arm; for he 
Bess yp | ' i Wail AX | declares that enterprise and 

aoc sty) arp itl t's Pe talent can always find elbow- 
room. There is no doubt 
that if he succeeds in pro- 
ducing the article he con- 
templates, and can offer a 
good practicable arm, the 
public will take him by the 
nand with the utmost cor- 
diality. The Railway Com- 
panies will be excellent cus- 
tomers, for their difficulty 
has always been that a man 
has by nature only one pair 
of hands, while a railway 
servant is expected to do 
the work of at least twenty. 
by any new invention 
the directors may be able to 
take on an unlimited number 
| of extra hands without em- 
ploying one additional man, 
| the great object will be 
|achieved of getting the 
suhrel Steiegaieanad te 
pair of han 0 or 
a single salary. 
Another branch of the ex- 





A PROBABLE INCIDENT IF THAT BLOOMERISM ISN’T PUT DOWN. a dozen or 


Maid. “Iv you Pugasz, Miss, raz DaessmakeR HAS BROUGHT Home Your New—anem—Facck!” very valuable privilege. 








AUSTRIAN JEWS AND THE AUSTRIAN LOAN. THE CAPTAIN SMITH OF PROTECTION. 


HERE is agrim bit of humour in | Aw M. P. bold, but rather lax, who led the county mart 

the Jewish Chronicle, in a letter | Deceived Protection, who put trust in corn at high-priced quarters ; 
froma Jew, bearing date, Vienna, | His tricked supporters smited him ; he lost adherents daily, 

Sept. 15. It touches on the Aus-| Who took to calling “ Rat” if he appeared; and hiss’d Dismazt. 
trian Loan. The Jews — says Ob, Disrazci! unfortunate Disrartt! 

the droll Israelite—would have Oh, Disrazit! unfortunate Disraeit ! 


23,000 100, Fee ped One night, as he lay wide awake, in terrible dejection, 


; To think of the mistake he made in flirting with Protection, 
future persecution. Where- Apparelled in a rural smock, with cheek of turnip aly, 
Hallo, Disraeu!” 


upon, the Government assured : wa 6 
the Jews that they would be left [ts Ghost ‘non oe an and cried, 


in the enjoyment of their pre- 
sent liberties. “Thongh [ be dead and buried, I be come again to haunt you ; 

“inee this assurance, the rich} Deserting of meas you did, |’ve got a right to taunt you; 
Jewish bankers of lenna have ox | I little thought that ever you’d behave so mean and scaly, A 
in aid of the lotn, This is an tm.| “ben first you came a-courting me, you naughty Bew Disnaett! 
portant fact in Jewish history.” Oh, Disnazti! &c. 












A very important fact, and | Says he, “ With our constituents we accounts at last must all close; 

very illustrative of the Hebrew | You'll find my farewell speech in my worn-out Bucks-skin small clothes; 

mind. But let us proceed : Take that, and bother me no more.”—The Ghost then vanish’d gaily, 
“Prom this they can learn that the | ‘¥ing, “ Blest are we in parting with our Member, Ben Disaazii!” 

acquisition of civil and religious liberty Oh, Disragul! &e, 

is in their own power, if they will but Aave moral courage enough to exert the power | 

they possess—-holding, as they do, the purse-strings of Europe.” } 
There is a fine ~~}, in this; an enlarged sense of the} Cutppowing he Bet. 

blessings of religious liberty. If the synagogue may stand, money THE Standard informs us that 

will be supplied for the destruction of Christian cities: if the halter! “Ms. Bincu has resigned the situation of preceptor to the Parscz or Wats.” 

be kept from the neck of the Hebrew, the Hebrew will undraw the| The fact is, that his Rorat Hiemwess has grown to such a height, 

peme-cininge of Europe to buy any number of halters for the patriots of | that he is very properly considered to be too tall for the discipline of 
lungary. Certainly, “an important fact in Jewish history!” Bracn. Now Bracn’s occupation at Court is gone, perhaps that of 

communi i | the Usher of the Black Rod will follow. 


“War! it’sa anit way we've got””—as the St. Pancras Vestry-| A SuRGzow writing to the Times, asks if there is any law for i 
man said, when asked how they came to pave the New Road with|adeserter. We beg to inform him that we beew of tn such law, 
Wood. | that if there is any it must be a brand new one. 
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Testimonial, No. 2. | 
A SCHOOL TO FORM SCOLLARDS. “ Ma. Duwor presents his compliments to the Inventor of the Hydro- | 
uncn thought he should | Electric Chain, and begs to thank him for—what he never enjoyed 
never hear again of the edu-| Sefore—a pleasant interview with a creditor. Mn. Duwvr, ha 
cational establishment at | Observed his tailor coming up the court, felt one of his usual aitecks of 
which instruction in “ man- | 2€rvous sion coming on, and was about to shut his outer door, 
ners” formed an extra of When he was induced to try the effect of the Hydro-Electric Chain, | 
“tappuns moor.” It hag| Which he found so marvellous, that he was not only able to face, but | 
turned up once more, how- |¢vem to threaten to kick down stairs his unfortunate creditor, As | 
ever. The subjomed adver- | MR. Duwvp has several bills coming due very shortly, he will feel | 
tisement, at least, can hardly | obliged by a dozen of the Hydro-Electrie Chains, to enable him to 
relate to any other Aca- meet the bila—er rather the presenters of the bills—with becoming 
demy :— ortitude, 


B ducted by , MA, 

Member of St. John's, Cambridge, 

and Eight able and experienced 

Masters. Members limited and 

select. Term divides on the 29th 

inst. The best parts of public | 

education are retained, and the 

objectionable disearded, Three 

young Gen/jemen finish their edu- 

cation this Michaelmas: one the 

Nephew of a Solicitor holding a 

the Corporation of London, endl enet to an eminent Queen's | 
eminent Stock-broker; the third, a Merehant, He bes | 
the Son of a Physician, who places his Son because he 
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SONG FOR HARVEST-HOME, 


Adapted to the Improved System »f Agriculture. 
Now harvest is carried and hous-ed at last, 
And we ’re met to partake our accustomed repast ; 
There ’s all hands of us here that’s employed oa the farm, 
And a cup of good ae wun't do us no harm, 
Tol de rol, &, 


Here ’s.a health to our master, the founder of our feast, 
Two pound of fat bacon a head at the least; 


of ——..’s, who is about to take honours at the Lomtion 
— Son, who is a Rector. References to a 
will also leave B for France shortly. 
cheerfully refer any parent or Guardiaa to as to 

8, Sound Health, Principles, and the formation of 
be done with large and indiscriminate numbers. 


inquiring mind may be exercised by this wonderful piece of com- 
“ Me limited and seleet.” Members of what? Of 

. John’s, Cambridge, or Blank School? What are the objectionable 
parts of public education that are discarded? The parts of speech, in 
grammatical arran seem rather likely to be discarded by the 
Card who conducts the | at Blank. Of the three young gentlemen 
whe finish their education this Michaelmas, is the first mentioned nephew 
of a solicitor, and aiso cousin to a Queen’s Counsel; or is it the solicitor 
who is the Queen’s Counsel’s cousin? Is the third really a merchant ? 
—this must be a commercial school indeed, if so. Has ,the merchant 
—that is to say, the young gentleman, if the young gentleman isa 
merchant—two of the vacancies filled by a physician’s son? How can 
the physician’s son fill two vacancies? How can the merchant have 
even one of the vacancies filled by the physician’s son, if it is the physi- 
cian who places his son? the physician place his son because his 
son is acquainted with a late pupil of Dr. Brawx’s, or because he 
himself has that adv ? If two of the vacancies are filled—no 
matter how—by the physician’s son, is the other, apparently described 
as filled by a s son, the third; and are there only three? Is 
it true that the ’s son isa rector? Of how many parties does 
the French gentleman, to whom we are referred, consist? And is it 
for information touching their own education, &c., simply, that we are 
referred to the parties constituting the French gentleman? Lastly, 
what is it that cannot be done with large and indiscriminate numbers ? 
—the whole business of education as conducted at Blank School, or the 
formation of character and disposition ? 

The terms of the Blank Schoolmaster are stated to be moderate— 
considered in the relation which forms language, they may rather be 
described as low, They certainly make very imperfect English, if they 
do not, indeed, make perfect nonsense. Yet Du. BLanx’s style is not 
exactly foreign; on the whole, it would seem to be Irish; that is to 


say, such Irish as might be expected from a successor to the original 


Insh Tutor. 





NO MORE LOW SPIRITS. 


SomeBopy has invented an article called “a Hydro-Electrie Chain,” 
to be worn by nervous individuals. It is to be worn round the neck, 
and is to have the iastantaneous effect of raising the spirits, dissipating 
depression, and neutralising every feeling of nervousness. 

e have no doubt we shail soon be inundated with Testimonials after 
the following fashion :— 





i 
j 


Likewise for each man half a gal’n of strong beer ; 
Yet our e wun't ruin this year. 
Though many ’s the labourers that he entertains, 
There ’s very few on ’em as ever complains ; 
More work and less grumbling | never did know ; 
So let’s drink to our master, and mistress also. 
Tol de rol, &c, 
The like of our plouglimen you never see before, 
Doing ten times in one day what took three, or more ; 
Just to keep their pot bilin’ is all they requires— 
Works from mes  ¢ Moe not one ever tires. 
‘ol de rol, 


There ’s our sowers, and thrashers, and winnowers likewise ; 


I warrant our mowers would also surprise ; 

But what, most of all, would a stranger confound, 

Is to see our = gets over the ground, 
Tol de ro ; 


One reaper of ourn, mun, will rip e’er a field, 
And the largest of crops it can possible yield ; 
He cuts, and he binds, and he pitches the sheaves : 
And here is confusion to them that deceives. 
Tol de rol, &e. 


But searce would folks credit the tale I relates, 

If [ told ’em how little we drinks and we ates ; 

Six pound of fat bacon, six quarts of strong beer, 
Though we’ve all a enough, is the whole of our cheer. 


rol, 


We mates, that our master maintains in employ, 
Amounts to no more than two men and a boy ; 
The rest is Machines, strange although it may seem, 
And the chief of his servants is osses steam. 

Tol de rol, &e. 


When the gentlefolks dined at the fat cattle show, 
They once used to drink to the Labourer, you know; 
But, since such a vast alteration there ’s been,’ 

I suppose that henceforward they ’ll drink the Machine. 


Tol de rol, 


Success unto farming !—come pledge me, you two; 
For [ can’t say, all round; and I likes to spake true. 
And to think | should ever a barvest-home see 
Whee the whee of Gogeety & Eagnws but col 


rol, 





I Wish I did Know a Bank. 


yc ey motion of course to make in the Court of Queen’s| Somme of the Proprictors of Bank Stock are very angry with the 
Bench, I suffered so severely from nervousness, that [ could not utter a Direetors for their prudent determination to keep in hand a large 
word. Happily the Usher observing my distress, lent me one of your| amount of “rest.” The agitators, however, are so noisy at every 
Hydro-Electrie Chains, which was no sooner round my neck than my meeting, that in one sense they are determined the Directors shall have | 
utterance, which had been previously choked, began to flow so freely, that | no rest at all, 


I spoke with the utmost boldness for upwards ofan hour. I think your| te ee 
| A Risixe mr tHe Lownow ae peg age tein x wey 
it been. 


Testimonial, No. 1. 


Chain ought to be round the neck of every Barrister. . 
“ Your obedient Servant, Wood-pavement is, we need only mention that, wherever 
“J, Buseruzss.” / laid down, the very stones have risen again ! 
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PUNCH'S ANNIVERSARIES.—No. 7. SEDAN CHAIRS FIRST INTRODUCED INTO ENGLAND, 


BY SIR SANDERS DUNCOMB, SEPTEMBER 27th, 1634. 


AN INTERVIEW WITH THE SYRIO-LEBANON 
FAMILY. 


WE called at the Egyptian Hall about two o’clock, and found the 
family at home. We sent up our card (which is our passport all 
the world), and were introduced to them at once. 

We found them in a first-floor back. The room at times is very 
dark, but, perhaps, the view from the window is all the more delightful 
for that. From this window you enjoy the most charming Panorama 
of the Holy Land. We must say the Syrio-Lebanon Family have been 
most fortunate in their choice of a lodging. One would imagine it had 








Both the bride and bridegroom behaved remarkably well. The bride- 
| groom showed immense courage, which we could not help admiring, 
and the bride did not cry, nor go into hysterics, nor faint, nor commit 
| any of the fashionable affectations peculiar only to English brides. Ve 
| thought this a great improvement on an English wedding, though the 


| wedding-breakfast was a sad falling-off. It consisted of more noise, 


Over | more pipes, and more coffee, without a single bottle of champagne; but 


then, to make amends, there was no proposing of healths, and no 
toasts, and no crying, when the bride was carried home. She left her 
| papa and mamma in the happiest manner, and did not seem im the least 
| miserable because her husband was going to take her away. English 
brides might learn a great deal from a Syrian wedding. 


been purposely constructed for them. Let them look out of their large | _The coolness of the bridegroom, we must say, vastly — us. 
green-baize window, at what hour they will—at twelve, or three, or | He did not look in the least sheepish, nor ashamed of himself. If he 
even eight o’clock in the evening—and there they will see the beauties | had been going through the Insolvent Debtors’ Court, he could not 
of their lovely country unrolling themselves peacefully, like a picture | have taken it more coolly. This © was all the more surprising, 
from a cylinder, before their enraptured eyes. as a Syrian bridegroom is not allowed to see his wife’s face till after 

As we entered the room, a piano was playing. It was strange to | the ceremony is completed, when it is too late, of course, to change it. 
hear the sounds of civilisation carried so far as Syria. We little | Fancy marrying a young lady, whom, in your mind’s eye, you have 
expected to fall over a Cot on the top of Mount Lebanon, or to be | actually imagined to be all perfection and finding, when the veil was 
followed by a Broadwood through the gorgeous aisles of the Great | lifted, that she squinted! What a dreadful blow to your mind’s eye! 
Mosque of Omar ! | We are afraid that, if the Syrian ceremony was prevalent in 


We were received most politely by the Syrio-Lebanon Family, They | we never should get married at all The mystery would be so awful, 


are fourteen in family; and a very fine family, too, as far as we can | that we never should have the heart to face it. The ceremony is quite 
judge. Their dress is very much in the Bloomer style, with the | terrible enough, as it is, without an additional terror being thrown, in 
addition of the Turkish fez. The ladies wear Bloomer trousers, with | the shape of a veil, over it. By-the-by, this custom says but little for 
ankle-jacks, and look very comfortable in them. | the beauty of the Syrian women. Are the young ladies that play at 
To oblige us they got up a wedding. A Syrian wedding is gone | bo-peep round the cedars of Lebanon, so very plain that it is thought 


through with a great deal of noise, and a great deal of smoking, and a| prudent not to let their husbands see their faces till after they are 


great deal of drinking. The noise resembles in shriliness the sound| married? It is very lucky the custom does not exist with English | 


which we have heard little field-boys make to frighten away the crows. | ladies, for very few, we are sure, would give their pretty countenances 
The smoking is the finest Turkish tobacco; and the ladies smoke as /|to it. The veil would be torn to pieces m less than a week, or wot 
well as the gentlemen. Fancy marrying a young lady who has just | be made so transparent that any one, “ with half an eye,”—as the hn 
been smoking a long clay pipe, though the clay pipes which the Syrians | is, though we never recollect meeting any one who only had “ 
smoke are beautiful Narghiles; but, comparatively, it is all the same. | an eye ”—would be able to see through it ; and if any one did take the 
The drinking is coffee and arrack, and they drink so many cups that | veil, it would be because she could not get any one to marry her, or 
we wonder the happy couple are not sometimes carried to church on | because some designing Roman Catholic priest had persuaded her, poor 
stretchers. | girl, for the sake of her fortune, to go into a convent. Thus do the 
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| customs of far distant countries singularly differ. In Syria, the veil is 
thrown aside when a young girl takes a husband. In England, is the 
| veil taken whem a young girl renounces all future hopes of one. Of the 
| two, we 

After 


.. If his story had a fault, it was a trifle too long, for it 
ee ee of — rs a § yp Re Fp 
} we are our igmorance rabic, t. We not 

| the fall bamour of it 
is still in London (we write this 
article from Windmill Hull, at nd), but if there is any one, we 
advise him, as a distant friend, to pay @ visit to the Syrio-Lebanon 
Family. He is sure to be entertamed, and can have no cause to 
| complain, more especially as, at this time of the year, there cannot 
| be an English Family left im London worth paying a similar compli- 


| ment to. 
We had forgotten to ray that there is a Syrian lecturer, who talks 
English;—s0 perfect, that many of our English 


the most perfect 
lecturers might take lessons him, and yet not talk half so well, 


or so amusingly, as he. 





THE ROAD TO THE CRYSTAL PALACE. 


BPORE the Palace | 


*T wixt the Exhi- 
bition entrance 
and the end of 
Knightsbridge 
Green. 

Knightsbridge 
Green, how few 
would know 
thee ! even 
should thy name 
- heard, 

Though they 

in shoals thy ene 


ner, where ts sold 


the dog and bind. 

I have trod the Road of Nations every morning since the day 
When the Exhibition opened, on that glorious first of May. 
Let me throw my trings open !—artist’s touch I don’t require ; 
Let the hand of Recollection ly stray across the lyre. 
On the day the Palace opened, ’tis not now the time to dwell ; 
Other bards have told the story, others yet will live to tell 
Guinea days I can remember, when the coronetted throng, 
In the flunkey-furnished coaches, like a torrent poured along. 
Gay the sight ; but soon it sated : admiration quickly starves 
When ’tis fed on nothing better than a footman’s padded calves. 
Sympathy was more attracted when the prices had come down ; 
They are like myself, I thought me—they who go and pay their crown. 
Then there came the one-horse carriage, and the smart euburban fly, 
With a family from Clapham, or a group from Peckham Bye. 
Peckham Rye! that-thought is ess—for twas there, in early youth, 
I believed Matrupa Jommson to have been the soul of truth. 
Yes, I see her now in fancy, as her form I used to see, 
At her father’s homely table, pouring out the evening tea, 
With an elder sister’s kindness—(ah, how closely love observes !)— 
Watering her brother’s een, to protect his little nerves. 
Often at the square piano, with her sweet contralto voice, 
She would warble, “Still so gently,” *t was the aria of my choice. 
But ’tis past !—MatrLpa JouNson gave my heart a sudden stab, 
Marrying a horrid Quaker, in a suit of dismal drab. 

. . 


Recollection ! thou hast wander’d—straying idly thou hast been; 
Lake me to the Exhibition—lead me back to Kaightsbridge Green. 
Ah, where was 1? But no matter—Mem’ry, pursue thy ways; 
| Set me down about the middie of those wondrous shilling days, 
Whea the "busses, overloaded, brought the Million daily down 
rom the country’s far recesses, from all corners of the town ; 


j 

\E class and every station, young and old, and rich and ‘ 

Privileged alike to enter lndeatey’e inviting : ny 

ret Rees, Cho EaRe 5 Geet seve eae Gat cn! 

Not to Art can be conceded ail the good that it has done : 

Mueh that ’s good in human nature it has also served to show ; 
pt anne bo egies we; 

13 fil’d with workmen, in a liberal employ, 

Saas, wenden gone oral Sanne 

School-boys, school-gir! y tenan 

By the bounty of the richer, ; 

Some in carts, some in wagons; some in dress of every style; 

He is only out of fashion who neglects to wear a smile. 

Though ’twill all be shortly over, the impression will remain 

/Of how one has help’d the other—and can do the same again. 


Ayorner balloon has 
correspondent 


coolness ; 
descent—the i 


the 
overboard of ballast—the 
conversion of the 
purpose of —s 


oceur. 
When the balloon is onee filled, and its swag-bellied oscillation over, 
has shot up into the air, and Gaeew has saluted with his flag, and the 
gents, holding very hard by the rim of the ear, have waved their hats, 
and when the sand of the first ballast-bag emptied has come down into 
| the upturned eyes of the crowd, there really is nothing left to stare at. 

But in France they manage these things mueh better. In the first place, 
the aéronauts of France are not veterans, but green exceedingly, 
have none of those scruples about risking their necks, which “ Veteran 
Guezns,” with wives and families, may be excused for indulging. 
The notion of going up im a common-place car is quite exploded. 

I have just come back from ae, com, a fortnight 1 have had 
the pleasure of seeing borne into the air, at the tail of a balloon 
1. An eight-ear boat, with its crew and steersman. 
2. A four-regmed house, with its furniture and oceupants, == 
3. A phaeten and a pair of horses, with the aéronaut and lady inside, 
and their mounted groom underneath, 

4. A car, with “the intrepid Twevert ” on a slack-rope suspended 
from it, throming innu le somersets and “ roasting the pig” ia mid 


air, till we see him no longer. ladies. in aérial 
ful devices. 


5. Ditto, with an allegorical group of young 
sion, bearimg wreaths of flowers and other grace 
Do net let our readers imagine that this is a joke. 
various may be inspected at 
I don't ef the bulls, asses, horses, and ostriches, on which 


M. and 
ascents are now used up, and it is paupaaes that not even an acronautic 
elephant would draw an audience in Paris. 


bills of these 





Barry, Simpson, Ex.is, and Sorz to work and show us what a 
| balloon may be endo ta raise, The objects to be eum — 
course, be the last one would expect to see going up—such 45 Spanis 

| bonds, Mr. Hupson’s reputation, Protectionist principles, or Caledonian 
Railway shares. 


Prince Metternich on Dry Land. 

“Avren me, the deluge,” said Parsce Metrexyicn in his hour of 
glory: an inundation came, and the Prince was floated to England. 
|The waters have somewhat subsided, and, on his way to Vienna, 
“ Parsce Metremwiou = ee yy ane aoe a 
however, so aswule is the Prince, ust in the con- 
tinuance of dry land, but, ready for another deluge, bas duly prepared 
himself with a cork-jacket. 





Here is a fine field opened for English imitation. Let Messns. 








the office of this periodical. | 
ame Porrevis are in the habit of disporting, as animal | 


| 
| 
| 
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Precious Stones from St. Patrick's 
Parnassus. 

A GENTLEMAN, whose name has the prefix 
of Mac., and whose local habitation is Dublin, 
has written some verses, recently published, 
with the title of “ God bless the Turk.” 
Amen to the blessing: which is invoked on 
the Sublime Porte for the sublimity of its | 
behaviour in the matter of Russia and Austria | 
against Turkey, touching the Hungarian | 
and Polish refugees. The spirit of this poem 
must command sympathy : admiration is also | 
due to a magnificent rhyme, which occurs in 
the subjoined lines relative to the Turk, and 
may be pronounced as delicious and charac- 
teristic a concord as ever was twanged on 
the harp of Erin :— 

“ His spirit, in soaring, 
Shall hover, adoring, | 
And rest with the lowly, | 
And kneel with the holy, | 
Who kiss the bery! 
And moon-white pearl.” | 

What Englishman could string his pearls of | 
versification together in this way ? “ Beryl” | 
and “ Pearl,” whether to be pronounced as | 
“berl” and “ perl,” or as “ beril” and “peril,” | 
are gems of such lustre among the rich things 
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THE CRUSH ROOM AT THE OPERA, SEPT., 1851—‘‘MR. CHAWBACON’S CART STOPS THE WAY.” 


REAL BLOOMERISM. 


| Ar the meeting of the Family Colonisation 
Society, the Eart or SHarresBURY gave 4 
| good ‘efinition of Bloomerism, in speaking 
|of Mrs. CutsHotm, the foundress of the 
Society, and, we may add, its guardian spirit. 
| His Lordship said— 


“Mes. Cursnors had attained the highest order of 
Bloomerism : she had the heart of a woman, and the 
understanding of a man.” 


The noble lord never gave a truer evidence 
of fine judgment than when he paid this 
tribute to a lady, whose unceasing work ip 
the amelioration of the condition of the poor 
—and whose invention of the _admirab'e 
machinery that regulates her Emigration 
Society—elevate her. as a benefactress of the 
human family. 


Enduranee, foresight, strength, and skill, 


4 a ‘ “ The reason firm, the temperate will, 


A perfect woman, nobly planned, 


u NW] To warn—to comfort—and command.” 


We would advise ladies to copy the 
Bloomerism defined by Lonp SuarTessBusRy, 





of the Emerald Isle, that Punch felt in duty | 
bound to give them a setting, which he has 
supplied with his appropriate and usual brass. 





Mr. CHawBacon 





Odds Fish. 


may injure the submarine telegraph. We are happy to have it in our 
power to allay those apprehensions, by suggesting that the finny tribe 
will probably regard it as the electrical eel, and pay it the respect due 
to one of their own species. 





se TT ua 


Som fears have been expressed as to the possibility that the fish | 





and developed by Mus. Cutsuotm: the 
heart of the woman, and the unders 


“ComING Down.” —(not the small-clothes)—of the man. 


ee ea OS 


The Defence of Naples. 


Tae Krxe or Naries has come out with his defence against the 
charges of Mr. Giapstone. The defence is long as a tape-worm ; and, 
like it, may be said to have neither head nor tail. It is, moreover, 
proved that the hands of Neapolitan Justice are so filthily dirty, they are 
not to be made clean by any government outlay of Naples soap. 
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ntloned” ptr Br a ee an and pen . 
8 way ™o Putir’s court, him to 
release the Turk from Amboise Fort. Purp, a courteous and astute 
old Prince, when charged with his crime by the Marquis or Lonpow- 
perry, no doubt felt his conscience wince. “ Most Noble Knight,” 
‘be said, “ and doughty English Thane, famed at Vienna's and 
likewise in Spain! — I have locked up this here valiant Turk it is 
most true: a dirty piece of work. That I have promised his release is 
true, yet (though perhaps no business ’tis to you) I give my royal word 
from dungeon vile I quickly wil! set free this Arab child.” He did not 
keep his word, and what ensued ?—a bloody revolution p'unged his land 
jin blood! The fierce blic raised her sanguine head, and perjured 
| Paruar called a cab, fled, until us Britons bold he took refuge 

with, under the vulgar name of Mr. Suita 

| In the meanwhile poor Anp-e1-Kaper lay locked in Amboise Castle, 
as close as ever: and his untiring champion now came to “ the nephew 
of the Emperor Napoueow, now,” as Lord L., finely remarks, “ the 
| President 7 French Republic,” and asked him to let out the Arab 
captive. treaty, eloquence, passionate appeal, elegant compliment, 
homo tu quoque, brilliant and astounding metaphor,—cut—thrust—carte 
‘ierce—upper cut—under cut—run you through the body, horse and 
1oot !—Never was there such an assault as that of the Knight of Garron 
Tower, and he publishes the result of the transactions up to the present 
moment. “My despatch,” says he to the President, “ was official, and 
sent through the Minister of War.” You see this single Knight, alone 
yonder in Garron Tower, county Antrim, en de pair en pair, with 
actual Governments,— with great Presidents of Republics, who have 











five hundred thousand men at their back, besides National Guards. 

: —_ 5 . ! “I’m not _ a gre Garron 

ower. “ Witness, Europe—witness, all the world ! enge you to 

CRUEL! ‘answer why Asp-L- Kaper is not set free.” 


Gach. “Aen 0 Consn, Coscuse?” | Aa is the 7 he this manly conduct? The admiration 


Swell’ Busman. “ No, ruanxez—I onxty swoxe Tosaccen!” 
| “1 ought to state, in the course of this affair I have been greatly assisted by « 
= ; ‘ _. | noble and distinguished pe in Paris, to whom | have sent a copy of my letter of 
z ties | | August the 26th. He requested leave to publish it in the French journals, and it may 
be known in France prior to your doing me the favour of noticing it in the Morning 


THE KNIGHT OF GARRON TOWER. | Post. 1 cutfete what he ange >— 








“'M. pe La Gogerowtane, qui est notre plus grand écrivain politique, vient de lire | 


votre lettre ; il dévire la publier dans son journal, Le Pays, dont Lamantin® est anenti le 


Wo says the age of chivalry is extinct? As long as Garron Tower 1edacteur. Autorisez-moi par le retour du courrier. Voici ce qu'il dit de vorre lettre: 


stands in the County Antrim, and there sits in that tower a party who! —+ c'est avec émotion et bonbeur que j'ai Iu I’admirable lettre de votre noble ami le | 


wields the of a statesman, and the sword-point of a knight—so) Manquis pz Lowpowpenay; c'est un L-d’wuvre, écrit avec la plume d'un homme 


long Chivalry cannot be said to be actually defunct. She may be on her | “#* et Is pointe d'épée d'un ——— 7 eppel <'un grend emer retentive dane le | 


cour de la France et de son 


last legs, and those the limbs of Cuar.es ag pny Raney OF | "You will not, Sir, ceonse eee, I om onve, of quoting the shove from vanity: the | 


LowpONDERRY. But there he is yet; there he is on Garron Tower ; | advantage, in my object, of such men and such authority as I feel I possess, euables 


HARLES WILLIAM, the good knight; sword and axe—plume and sur- | ™¢ “ support any personal eriticism or disapprobation. 


cat, lance and pennon—hurray, hurray—on a great thundering wooden | The great Guernowréue has read the Marquis with emotion and | 


rocking-horse—LonposDERRY 4 /a rescousse—pounding down upon! sonheur, He says his Lordsbip’s work is a masterpiece, written with 
jou, driving his iron through you, slashing your head off; one, two, | the pen of a statesman, and the sword-point of a knight. He has 


three, whack, carte, tierce, St. Geonree, into your midriff, off goes your | ,: { : but is d fi 
ead; and the prodigious combat with the giant Nobody over, the| given the President Ge eee canes, We & 5 See he) Gee 
a 


brave old victor canters round to the bower where the Queer of Love | (Copy.) 
and Beauty sits, and gracefully receives the guerdon. Since the days | “The Tower of Garron, Oo.of Antrim, Ireland. Auguat 2%, 1861. 


when a certain hero of La Mancha used to go a-riding, there has been| “Mon Prince,—A considerable period has now elapsed since I received your princely | 


0 i RLES , word, ‘ Le 29 Mars.— Qu aujourd bul méme mon nouvel ambassadrur & Constantinople 
, bod like Cua WitiiaM for S happy gravity, & courteous est chargé moi d'écudier extte question (la aise en liberté d'Anp-ei-Kapen).’ Is it 


splendour, and a high-bred manner of dealing with giants, which only | ;,, much, Sire, under our former relations, to solicit information at your hands as to | 


el. ngs to your true knight. ‘ the progress of your ambassador's negvtiations, and what has been, or is likely to be, 
It is true that some men say there is also Srstuorr.—Sistuorp ! | the result? 


pooh! A brave warrior is he of Lincoln and » good knight, but be! , Merg phrases and words do pot belong 10 ie eae re dbout to’ be wooreyned 


uces a different nature from adversity. 


demeans himself OF pleasantries—he is a mad wag—go to! Now the your splendid fétes to the Industry of all Narions are past; there is surely now time to | 


Knight of Garron Tower never jokes, any more than did the lover of turn « thought on the poor prisoner of Amboise. In the intoxicating fairy-land of the 
the peerless lady of Toboso ; he salutes you with a grave grace before ow! de Ville, wee & open sé eS ee ee ae 
he is at you; and drives his lath weapon through you with all the | kuosar In the splendid crag of the élite of the warlike and noble army of France, 
conrtesies of war. It is because he is = grave, he is so — | in her Champ 40 Mare, emidst the enthastastto eries of ‘Vive Warocacs f 4id se 
jiven, that yonder post is a giant; yonder empty tub in the yard a| peg shoot across your bosom, * Where was Asp-ei-Raven? Int ee 
roaring dragon ; the pole which the warrior bestrides a galloping des/rier ; ft Sala alle heals cs cerenion dete Ld pao hen 
and the weapon he brandishes, a deadly mace or curtal axe, not a stick | from her temporary position, hung upon your arm, dit it never occur to you, ' Where 
with a bladder tied at its end; and you have before you courage,| is Asp ei-Kapex? In these hours of glory, may I not demand of the nephew of the 
generosity, courtesy—a hero. The combat with the post over, he takes | Pxr=nom, Nenotmom (o-dey the Prestdunt of tee eee enok nod fearless 
off the saucepan which has served him for a shining morion, wipes his nature) to save the bonour of France, by observing the capitulation of the Emir?” 
fevered brow, and gallops round gracefully for another career at the tub. 

Lately, in his wanderings in quest of dragons, giants, and virgins in| Can a man hold his head up after this? No, “mon Prince,” no 
distress, the Knight of Gsrron Tower came to a certain castle, called |“ Sire,” you have not a leg to stand on. Fancy that man, in the 
Amboise Castle, in which he found, confined and guarded, a Mahometan | intoxicating fairy-land of the Hétel de Ville, actually bathing in the 
Knight once famous in battle, and who bad met and conquered the’ wide streams of flattery and incense, and the thought crossing him of 
best French warriors in a bundred fields. But being overcome by | the lonely Arab prisoner! In the review on the Champ de Mars—on an 
numbers, the gallant Turk had given in, and had yielded himself| Arab horse, very likely didn’t mon Prince think of the forlorn Arab 
up with his family, to the French King: on a promise from the latter horseman? In the delicious groves of St. Cloud, “surrounded b 
that he should quit the King’s pretended dominions in Africa, and | Commissioners of Industry—with ladies hanging on h’s smiles, while 

set free. But the treacherous monarch of France, having in his ‘he most comspicuous from temporary position hung upon his arm”™—did 
possession the doughty Chieftain of Mauritania, refused to set him free, | that simple thought never occur to him, where is App-11-Kaper? You 
according to his kingly word, and locked him in the castle of Amboise, | see, the Kuight of Garron gives his opponent no rest; he is at him 
where he pined, to the disgrace of chivalry, so that the very minstrels|everywhere. At a Mansion House dinner, out of an cn(rée pops 
| Of England sang his valour, bis capture, and his traitorous captivity. Asp-eL-Kapen; at the review, the columns open and discover Azp- 

This knight, this captive, this bravest of the followers of MasounD,|r1-Kaper; at St. Cloud, turning to the lady hanging on his arm 
in his captivity the noble Knight of Garron found. A crying sin and! (whom the gallant old Kuight of Garron salutes in the very beat of 
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battle) —turning to speak to that most conspicnous female, the President sees over! partisans, on the one hand; and on the other, from 


her fair shoulder the wan countenance of the Emir. | Mrs Gatty Gaskyns: and thanks having been voted 
Can you refuse, mom Prince, after this? No, the Emir must be free. He shall to the Chairwoman for her conduct in the Chair, the 
be free. And when he comes to Garron Tower, may we be there to see. fairy-like meeting vanished. 


And, noble knight, honest old Knight of Garron, when you ask why one man | 
who fought bravely for his country against immense odds, may not go out of| = 
France : ask why another, who, too, was a chief in a noble and unavailing struggle, | 





may not pass through France? App-e1-Kapexr is at Amboise, be cause KossuTH ROMAN CATHOLIC MEFRACLES. 
is on board the Mississippi. O, mon Prince\ O, Sire! that such a pilgrim as that p j 
should knoek ,at the gate of the French Republic, and be turned away ! We may be partly prepared to believe in Roman 


Catholic miracles, as soon as we see the following miracles 
accomplished :— 


As soon as Dm. Camrrz is taught to keep in his head a 


BLOOMERISM AND BUNIONISM. respectful tongue. 2 ‘1 P ‘ y 
a . As soon as the Roman Catholic Priests cease instigating 
IMPORTANT MEETING OF LADIES. the poor Irish against Eugiand, and impressing them with 


the a ans that. England is the source of all their 

Nowerovs and Fashionable | poverty and woes. : 
Assembly of Ladies was| As soon as Canpiw as Wismnsams hawencceeded in rearing 
held yesterday, at Puyxurs’s | the “little Paradise” round Westminster Abbey which he 

Rooms, to consider what | talked so boastingly abeut in his Aduiress. e 

course it would be expedi-| As soon as the Porm practises im all his actions the ex- 
ent to adopt in regard to| treme benevolence he professes in all his words; and, as 

Bloomerism. | the first proof of it, releases the hundreds of poor prisoners 

Lapy Parke Lane was|now confined for political offences, im the dungeons of 
voted into the chair, re-| Naples and Rome. ' 
marking, that though she| As soon as the Porg allows an English Cathedral to be 
certainly had been in service | built im the centre of home, as we a Roman Cathe- 
as a maid-of-honour, she | dral to be built in the middle of London. ; 
little thought ever to be a| As soon as the French soldiers are driven out of 
chairwoman. | Rome, and the Porr’s body-guard consists of none but 

Mas. Tysurwe said, the | Romans. i 
question before them was| As soon as the above extraordinary events are accom- 
one which affected the wives | plished, we shall be better prepared to believe any impos- 
and danghters of England. | sibility in the way of pictures that wink, or statues that 

Miss Ruopa EvGewaReE | bleed, or cabbages that sneeze, or anything else they please ; 
thought it affected the|for nothing short of a miracle can bring to the accom- 
daughters more than the/|plishment of events so utterly improbable, if not perfectly 
wives. Married ladies had | impossible. When they are accomplished, we will promise 
accomplished the principal|to be amongst the most stubborn believers in homan 
object of all dress; what | Catholic miracles; but till then, we must be allowed the 
they wore was compara-| healthy privilege of a little rational ineredulity. 
tively unimportant, except | 
to their husbands. 

Mrs. Witton Crescent} 
thought the Bloomer cos- 
tume decidedly a wives’ 

sma question. The prineipal 
on in dispute was precisely that which had been the subjeet of contention 

*tween man and wife from the beginning of the world. 

Miss KensinoTton said, not quite from the very beginning. The controversy | 
commenced precisely when married life ceased to be a state of Paradise. 

Mas. Gaity Gaskyys would assert the rights of woman. 

Murs. Fatrereip observed that property had its duties as well as its rights. 
Would not those ladies who might appropriate the article of dress alluded to, be 
liable to certain inconveniences affecting its pockets ? 

Miss Tirrerton wanted to know where they carried their watches. Did they} 
wear waistcoats as well ? 

The Cuatrwoman thought these details were irrelevant. The question was, | 
would Bloomerism effect a reform in costume or not ? 

Mus. Myppe.ton approved of moderate reform, but looked upon Bloomerism | 
as a revolution. 

Miss Licutroors was of opinion that the present dresses were much too long. | 
Everybody said it was a great pity. She had heard it remarked, that they gave} 
the idea of being slipshod and slovenly—anything but what was cleanly neat. 
She did not think them at all nice. 

Mus. Hoore thought the present fashion a very sensible one. Comfort was the 
great thing—at least, at her time of life; and a good long gown enabled her to 
wear a warm worsted stocking and a list shoe, which was a real blessing for her 
poor corns and rheumatism. 

MespamMes Hopster, Liwpxrns, and Sprayroor, and Misses Hatrerand Cus, | 











expressed similar sentiments to those of the last speaker. 

Miss Punch agreed with what her papa said, that the real question was one) TOPOGRAPHICAL PROBLEM. 
between Bloomerism and Bunionism. The Bunionists wanted long dresses, for an! G,ysw- A Mav or Loxpow.—Fnoem Your Way rnow Sevex 
obvious reason; the Bloomerists short ones, for a réason equally obvious. Good| Dus To Eastean Counties Raswar Sramen: 


taste lay between. Miss Licurroore had said on a former occasion, she had no} 

notion of being fancied to hide a “cornucopia” under her flounce. That was StL ee s 

natural. Still that was no reason why she should go about in a frock like that of | Declension of Bicomerism. 

the celebrated “little old woman cut shorter.” Gowns of a fashionable length, | 

however, were certainly mere veils to conceal ugliness and untidiness; or, if not,} Tae names of Ma and Mus. Dexter are associated 

it was only because they served for brooms as well. Her opinion, therefore, as| with the Bloomer costume. Thus we have Dextes and 

well as her papa’s, was that they should concede an inch to the demand for) Dexrra, masculine and feminine; but as the dress in 

the reform in dress, but oppose the Bloomerists’ clamour for an ell. |question seems to belong indifferently to either gender 
These sentiments having been generally approved of, were embodied in a|—that is, to neither in particular, or to the neuter—the 

resolution, which passed without opposition, except from Mas. Hoors and her] wearer ought surely to bs Dextaum. 
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“HOW THE GREAT PROTECTION BALLOON BURST, 
AND THOSE IN THE CAR WOULDN'T BELIEVE IT.” 


Being a New Song to an Old Aylesbury Air, “ Bucks, have at ye ail!”*) 


WitH woe and wail, I tell the tale of the Great Balloon ascent, Sirs, 
When, in a fright, to dizzy height, the British farmer went, Sirs ; 

| Their aéronaut, so trim and taut, but lacking circumspection, 

| Was Bensamin Disnartt, of the old Balioon “ Protection,” 

Bow, wow, wow; Foll de roddy, oddy, oddy ; Bow, wow, wow. 


“Get in like men,” says downy Ben; “the gas is on you see, Sirs, 
And up sky-high you’re safe to fly, if you’! be steered by me, Sirs. 
We’!I first let go, the ballast, so—and then the valves we’|! fasten ; 
The one makes light the car for flight, the other keeps the gas in.” 
w, wow, wow, &. 





The farmers start ; soon inside ont had turned each bag and pocket, 

And towards the moon the big Balloon shot upwards like a rocket ; 

The ballast gone, the valves tied down—when sudden Bewn reflected, | 

That doubtless those who with him rose, to be brought down expected. | 
Bow, wow, wow, &c. 


1e farmers sat, each broad-brimmed hat 

icir fists hard elench’d, their foreheads drench’d with anxious per- 
spiration ; 

While ina speech Bew proved to each success the ascent must crown, Sirs 

And sotto voce asked himself, “ How the deuce shall we get down, Sirs ?” 

Bow, wow, wow, &c. 


“ Huzzah, my boys! don’t mind the noise.” 
rumble.) 
“ None e’er did soar so high before.” (Aside) “ Loxp, when we tumble! 
And when restored to friends adored, you ’}i boast yourselves the first, Sirs, | 
Who reached the moon in a Balloon. (Aside.) By Jove, it’s burst, Sirs.” 
w, wow, wow, &. 


Tt 
Th 


The Balloon here gave a 


The simple men, whose faith in Bew was something quite affecting, 
Sat still at first, blow-up or burst, not in the least suspecting ; 

The silk it gaped, the gas escaped, while they, their eyes upthrowing, 
Cried, “ Loxp, how high into the sky Protection be a-going!” 

Bow, wow, wow, &c. 


Quoth Bex,who knew what was to do, (old Green, is not more’ cute, Sirs), 

“ The thing for me, I plainly see, is to make a Parachute, Sirs ; 

But, when it’s made, how to persuade my friends in’t to be stowing ? 

‘Talk as I will, they ’li argue still, it’s up, not down, we’re going.” 
iw, wow, wow, &. 





CANDIDATES FOR THE CHARITY OF THE EXHIBITION. 


_ We have received a number of suggestions for the disposal of the 
| Exhibition surplus; two of which follow :— 
No. 1. 
To the Editor of Punch. 

“ Srr,—Might I venture to suggest that a part, “at least, of the vast 
amount of profit which will have accrued to the Royal Commissioners 
from the Receipts of the Great Exhibition, shall be applied to the | 
foundation of an Asylum for decayed Cheesemongers ? 

No, 2. 
_“Srrn,—When the question of the disposal of the proceeds of the 
Exhibition comes to be considered, I hope the debt of England to her 
sister kingdom will not be forgotten. I propose that the whole of the 
sum be devoted to the liquidation of the claims now made by Govern- 
ment on Irish Poor-Law Unions; and that the remainder shall be 
applied to the more effectual relief of Irish encumbered estates. I throw 
out this suggestion as a demand of justice, and 1 hop: that my natural 
diffidence has not prevented me from explaining my opinions as 
“Aw [nish Laypiorp.” 


“ Srrzton.” 


Nautical Parce of all Nations. 


Everyrszopy is familiar with the phrase “ performing quarantine,” 
but few, fortunately, have endured the performance. A Congress has 
met at Paris, with a view to pronounce judgment respecting this 
serious infliction on the merchants and travellers who are condemned 
| to sit or sleep it owt. The prejudices of a section of medical men have 
| been ab: urdly humoared in the piece of useless precaution alluded to ; 
| and therefore much argument and many words may be wasted in the 
| attempt to preserve it on the stage of nations. But, in the simple fact 
that no worse plague than itself is ever known in the Lazaretto 
Theatre, where it is enacted, the Congress has sufficient reason to 
determine that it is @ worthless farce, wich ought not to be potermet 
any more. 


ssed down with desperation, 


} 


| 


' 
3i 


| 
| 


|appointed Bishops are to be made to 


| unanimously 


MEETING (VERY) EXTRAORDINARY OF THE 
BISHOPS. 


FTER the notice appeared in the Gazette 
on the subject of the incomes of the 
Bishops, a meeting was held by the 
Right Reverend Prelates, who came 
together spontaneously for the pur- | 
pose of doing as an act of grace, what 
is declared to be honest and just, 
though the law cannot make their 
honesty and justice imperative. 

We do not mention individual | 
names, where the conduct of all is so 
much alike, and where all deserve to 
be viewed In the same light as pat- 
terns of seif-denial, humility, and all | 
the other virtues which it is their 
gacred duty to practise and incul- 
cate, It was urged by one of the 
Bishops appointed previous!y to 1948, 
that though the law would allow 
them to go on pocketing a large 
surplus beyond the income they were 
intended to receive, still, after the 
late Order im Couneil, it would be | 
impossible to go on doing so without 
bemg guilty of a rapacity im the 
pursuit of superfluous wealth, which 
is highly unbecoming in a body of 
men so remarkable for an utter 

’ abnegation of ever rinciple of 
worldiiness. The Right Reverend 
Prelate admitted that he amd his 

for some years appropriating thousands of pounds 


been for their incomes; but they had done 
mee um 


, 


ion to circumstances; and if these 
’ y flourishing ia a pecuniary 


of the Bishops that the late Order in | 
the Right Reverend Beneh as a class 
describe as “ better known than trusted ;” 
or honesty, for the future, but 

to be appointed. Hitherto, | 
Bench would voluntarily do 
the voluntary principle has 
es and therefore the newly- 
what is right—at least, with 


z their opposition 
this as on other 


regard to their incomes. 

At the very extraordinary meeting to which we have alluded, some 
very extraordinary resolutions were carri The following—we have | 
heard—was the principal point on which the Right Reverend Prelates 
: we hope to see the following printed shortly 
as an authorised advertisement in all the newspapers :-— 


“ At a meeting of the whole Bench of Bishops, called by Common 
Decency, and presided over—on this oceasion—by Good Sense, it was 


“Resotvep UNANIMOUSLY, 


“That though, by a late Order in Council, those Bishops only, who 
have been, and may hereafter be, appointed, since the Ist of January, 
1848, are to be redueed to those paliry pittances, beginning at £4200, | 
and ascending to £10,000 a year, which hawe been absurdly | hought 
adequate to supply the very simple necessities of the titled teaciiers of 
humility—they, the Bishops appointed jously to 1848, do voluntarily | 
put themselves on am equal footing with their poor bereaved brethren, 
and will pay over, half-yearly, whatever they may receive beyond the 
income they are im justice and honour entitled to. 

“Tt was farther resolved unanimously, ‘That any other course than that 
prescribed by the above resolution, would place the Bishops, appointed 
previous to 1848, before the at as a Right Reverend body of men | 
taking advantage of an accident or oversight to retain excessive incomes 
which they were not intended to enjoy, and which—particularly a‘ter 
the late Order in Council—they could not retain without a violation of 
the dictates of morality and honour. : a> 

“It was further finally resolved unanimously, That all pecuniary | 
sacrifices are contemptible in the eyes of the Bishops, when compared 
with the interests of the holy!religion over which they preside, and 
which they cannot bat feel would suffer most materially were they to 
contisue—partieularly after the late Order in Council—in receipt of the 
enormously excessive revenues, which, though perhaps secured to them 
by the strict letter of the law, as it now are considered | 
universally as a disgrace, rather than an honour, to the Right Keverend | 
ecipients.” 


I 
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KOSSUTH ! 
An Impromptu Tasped in Numbers, by a “ Swell.” 


Some fella said the papers say 
. | ‘That patwiot, who so vewy neeaw 
Was being banged the othaw day— 
KossuTH—is coming over heeaw, 
I wondaw why they make a fuss 
About his landing on our shaw ; 
I don’t see what it is to us : 
I only think the man’s a Baw! 


he pt ar ee 
it against ty —vewy a 
There ’s other fellas have done so : 

Faw instance, there was Wituiam Tet. 
They say the man’s a hewo—twue— 

But we’ve had hewos, lots, befaw— 
Lycaveus, and I don’t know who— 

And too much hewoism ’s a Baw! 


Now Lorxz, I should wathaw say, 
‘ He pene boy om been the man to cheeaw, 

upposing got away, 

Upon his coming over heeaw. 
One can’t admiaw a mauwal man 

That fights faw libaty and law ; 
A bucaniaw one wathaw can: 

The othaw is a simple Baw! 


You ’l] have no end of songs, no doubt, 
About Kossutu, the bwave and fwee; 
The Bwitish mob will waw and shout 
For this Hungaywian wefugee. 
Hand the cigyaws—the wosy pass— 
That ’s a good soul—I ’ll say no maw— 
In shawt, I feel I’ve been an ass 
To talk sa match about a Baw! 


a a CL ee OEE ARN I So wap 


wen ed 





ree | Ww 


CLEOPATRA’S NEEDLE. 


} 
| 
| 
| ‘THERE seems some difficulty in getting the 
- | which is, nevertheless, valuable, on account of 
|its connexion with the thread of history. A 
|recent writer in the Zimes suggests that the 
needle should be allowed to remain sticking in 
the mud of Memphis, in order that we may bring 
over from the same spot a statue of Rameses, 
| the Sesostris of the Greeks, who only wants a 
| new a and : new pair of legs to place 
| bi ti it! most respectable pieces 
APROPOS OF BLOOMERISM. ———, | 
2 ‘ ; | We, b eans, coincide with the suggestion 
z No. 1. (who is looking at the Print of the Bloomer Costume). “ Wei, NOW, UPON MY WORD, | to net Cacopataa‘buantih behind; for considering 
; I pon’r sez anyTHine Ripicutous in it. J SHALL CERTAINLY ADOPT IT.” | the tremendous piece of work she was always 
No.2. “For my pant, [ so THOROUGHLY Desrise ConventionaLity, THAT I Have | getting up, the needle of Cleopatra must always 
ORDERED aLL MY New THINGs TO BE MADE IN THAT Very RationwaL Strte!” be an object of interest. 





witie elem dome 














| publie to have an eye to Cleopatra’s needle, | 





advertisements in which the universal effects of quack medicines are | 


THE MARVELS OF MEDICINE. _stated. There is something melancholy, and yet mirthful, in the idea 


of a young lunatic jumping out of bed, “ swallowing the entire contents | 


BALLY the + mp Medicine Vendors | of thirteen-penny-halfpenny box of No. 2, which had been inad 
seem terribly put to it for some-) vertently left in his room,” and waking up in the morning with all his 
thing new in the shape of a cure. | mental faculties restored to him. We can, nev very well 


Lunatics have kindly and appro- pills, a single box will be quite enough to bring him to his senses. 
priately come forward to patronise aa 
the = medicines, as will be 


seen by the following extract from BOMBA’S DEVOTIONS. 


a country journal :— Ly the Morning Post it is recorded that— 

“ Mapwess.—Samcvet Crass, of Pinhoe, “ At the recent celebration of the annual solemnity of the Holy Virgin of Piedigrotta, 
near Exeter, who had twice been the | at Naples, the King reviewed 54 battalions of infantry, 42 squadrons of cavalry, and 
inmate of a Lunatic Asylum, was tho- | 9 field batteries, in honour of the ‘Queen of Heaven.’” 


roughly restored to reason, wh | . * ” 
verging upon his seventicth veer! Me |. We know who is meant here by the absurd title “Queen of Heaven : 











> “where a young man was effectually | . heathen deities. Amon 
cured, in a single night, of insaniry, na place, established themselves on earth as . 


teen-penny-halfpenny box of No. 2 Pills, which nd! boon pote loft im Mis A OP _ —_— whom the Phoenicians called 
bed-room. Astarte, queen of heaven.” 

We suspect, however, that there is nothing very new in the con-| This we should rather take to be the goddess ‘of Bomna’s idolatry ; 
nexion between the pills alluded to and the Insane ; for we should | the divinity in whose honour he let off his murderous canon, and barnt 
imagine none but madmen could have beea attracted by the puffing | his sulphurous incense. 























In the dearth of other patients, the | believe, that if any insane person should enter upon a course of quack — 


Kirt, landlord of the Heart of Oak Ino,| but is that Heaven Bompa’s Heaven, and that personage Bonsa’s | 
Pinhos, vouches for this case, as also for| Queen? We should think not. In the first book of Paradise Lost is 
> se cane man Jxighbourbood, | contained an account of certain spirits, who, ascending out of another | 

















~ 


Fie 


CLOSING OF THE EXHIBITION, 
The Amazon Putting on her Bonnet and Shawl. 


Amazon (to Greek Slave). “Weir, uy Dean! I’ very GLAD IT’s oven. 


Ir’s veny Hann Wonk xeerinc ix Ove 
ATtiTopgE ror Five Mowtns tocetuer, isn’t ir?” 
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| folks they are in due season to control and govern. How much of our 
PUNCH’S NOTES AND QUERIES. veneration towards Patyce GarGanTua may we owe to our knowledge | 
of his doings with his nurses; who, every morning, to cheer him u 
UR curious and enter-| “ would play with a knife upon the glasses, on the bottles with their 
taining contempo-| stopples, on the pottle-pots with their lids and covers!” And 
rary, bearing the| when we learn that, in his infancy, Prince Pantacnoe. “at every 
title of “Notes and|meal supped up the milk of four thousand six hundred cows,” we are | 
Queries,” seems to| wisely pened by such knowledge to await and expect the full-blown | 
have notes addressed glory his after-time. Thus, we shall consider the tea-table of Lapy 
to him occasionally, |\CLarx as the starting historical point of the little Pauvce or WaLes 
which ought to have and the lesser Panvce Aupexp. 
been forwarded to} 
us; and we sball| = = . 
take the liberty, | 
therefore, of now! LINES TO BE RECITED ON THE CLOSING OF | 
and then writing re-| : 
ae 2 THE EXHIBITION. 
indivicuail m | 
a recent number, At last the Exhibition closes—but 
who signs himself Most things that open are obliged to shut ; 
“L. L. L.,” —(did Its knell is tolled by its electric clock, 
ever three ells go Whieh strikes—and everybody feels the shock. 
to such an absurd “Happy,” cries Cotonen Srstuorr, “the release!” 
length before ?)—in- | Well, well !—the Exhibition’s end is panes. 
quires into the al- That end was gained, and SmsrHomp must confess 
leged insanity wit The whole affair has been a great success. 
March hares. re | . . 
- = | Among ourselves—with folks of foreign lands, 
beg be tos ape By ‘ We’ve had one general scene of shaking hand=; 
thority for the say-| The whole World’s arms have great Joun Beau embraced, 
ioe feet, hoses asl But failed to compass his enormows waist. 
tually go mad in| Grim Disaffection ne’er has reared him end, 
March, though it is| With beard, and blouse, and hey =~ ha 
sheath the tam Nor formed the pike, nor forged bolt of femr 


: By loading botiles meant for cngeien: 
the year when each +é , 

: ‘eget oo ob morn, Still London stands, her thousand sewezs amid, 
ee ee seen to stand on end—which is, perhaps, | And Liverpool—exactly where she did 

Datstont4, in the same number, inquires, “ Who wrote Morner| ¥ an order ten oy and quiet ~ : 
Boncn’s Tales?” Need we tell him that Mormer Buncu’s Tales all ere ne er were better manness at @ Gms. 
came out of MorHerR Buwcn’s head in the usual manner ? Oh cabmen! mourn the Exhibition’send! 

One A. C. writes a short note to inquire what is the meaning of | You ’busmen. also. should lament your friend : 

“ Boosing Grass.” We never heard of “ boosing grass,” but we have no | The arts it fostered—they were not afew— 
ae Sto ow a grass that a man, in a state} Que orunt omnibus—were good for you. 

We shall, from time to time, furnish answers to the notes—as well | When hg hope ioe imac Geen tell ? 
as the queries—sent to our contemporary; and those who do not find a With such ‘a multitude of fares to meet. __ 
satisfactory reply in the pages of our ingenious little friend, will, And such a lot of foreigners to cheat ? , 
perhaps, meet with enlightenment in our own periodical. 

Time, the great Showman, soon will let us know 
The grand results of this gigantic Show. 
A finer taste—there ’s reason to suppose— 
AN HISTORICAL TEA-PARTY. wa carve our furniture, ~ — are : 
ill o’er our glass, our plate, and crockery reign, 
Tae English Comet Civendar is the most vital bit of English history ; | And dye our fabrics ans nicer stain . 

and more than any ether pieee of literature exalts us in our own eyes, Enhance each ornament which Beauty decks, 

and in the eyes af the nations as a most philosophic and withal | And add attraction to the female sex. 
| most methodical people. By means ef the Circular—which is a note t ; 
| written to the present world and the world’s posterity—we and future | Meanwhile, a new machine our harvest mows ; 
| generations learn that ey a ns, on such :. hour, Raat or A novel fire-arm threatens England's foes. 

minor Royalty teek a ride or ; a knowledge, that doubtless | : , 
| enhances the ‘alas of in the breasts of the loyal and the con-| pe ° ine mast ponent ~~ il 
| templative. With this ing faith in the exaltiag uses of Court | ie World's great Fair, or garden's owe; 

: : : eect . And still less time can [ afford to spend— 
| news as shouted from the minarets of a e, we are happy to find So thus i bri ~ 
| that the visits of two of Hem Maszsty’s little boys are already deemed bring my verses to an 
| of sufficient national importamee to begravely chronicled for the present ‘ 
| and the future: 
“Th ce OF an@ Purves Avrnep honoured Sie James and Lapr| 

Cianx with els compamy AT FRA, at Birkball, on Saturday afvernoon!” THE EXPECTED REFORM. 
| This announcement is affecting by its very simplicity. “Az Tza!”, My Dear Lonp Joun Rvssext, 

Two monosyllables set forth the whole ceremony. As two cherry-stones | What are you doing? I have not heard a word from you for 
may be made to eontaim a double service of tea-spoons ; 80 GO tWO | anage. It is said that you are at work on a plan for extending the 
words shut up all the pomp and circumstance of a princely tea-party! representation—how do you get on with it’ Mind what you are | 
Yet, we fear that the very brevity of the roclamation, however sufficient about: as it is, you will have trouble enough with the Irish rigade 
for the severely wise, may fail to satisfy the more curious and neWs-| next session ; but that will be nothing to the difficulty you will encounter 
mongering of our generation. Busy thousands may ask—and vainly | from the manceuvres of the papal enemy, if you allow Parliament to 
ask— 7 Yat Angie =e. 4 anxiously paar — a having Tt —— =! the —— of 
—" was the f third impulsive host may emphatically | true Britons. m , & adviser, more 
desire to learn—“ was it mixed?” History having chsonicle’ the fact’ partieulariy, at } ene A moment, saeminas : 
of the “Tea,” ought not to have omitted the particular canister. This| PUPCH. 
is a fault; nevert let us be thankful that we are assured, past | . _ eer 
all doubt, present future, that tea was stirred, sipped, and| P.S. The Conservatives and Proteetionists may, perhaps, think it 
swallowed by the Pauscz or Waxes and Prisce Axrrep, at the table | desirable that the Irish element should possess more influence in the 
of Str James and Lapy Crarx, at Birkhall, on a Saturday afternoon !| legislature than it has already. Im that case they will, of course, do 
| To our stock of historical knowledge this is something. | their utmost to defeat any such plan of Reform as that much I 








Great is the effect of the doings of baby and boy princes upon the | recommend you to bring forward. 




















2S TRIN MESS ath EN 





ONT bet anil 


— 


To Awl 


Pee ak 








i 
i 


Ore id 


(oom sayy Wy, 


a Se OO 













AGE BEFORE HONESTY IN THE CHURCH. 


the following is a literal 
copy, appeared in the 
Cambridge Chronicle of | 
th- 13th of September, 
1851 :— 
Te AGED CLERGY- 

MEN.— A Clergyman, not 
less than Seventy-seven, is 


songht, for presentation to a 
vacant Benefice. 


} 
i 
' 


those of the Primate. 
uld possess some small Pri- 
be required 


Address 


Cambridge. 


be replied to except from 
parties likely to meet the ad- 
vertiser’s views” 


It is quite clear that 
here is a case in which 


of aclergyman. He must | 
be not less than seventy-| 
seven ; or, in other words, 





quite impossible that the | 
able to teach his parish-| 
ioners how to live, he! 


the deficiency by teach-| 
ing them how to die very 
speedily. 

“Tis views must not} 
differ materially from | 

* To prevent mistakes, the unillum!nated are apprised, that this those of the Primate.” | 

is simply the letter A. The views of a poor old | 

gentleman of seventy-| 

even can scarcely give much trouble to his clerical superior. But at all events | 
the advertisement gives him a hint that if he does happen to have any convictions 
f his own, he must let them remain exclusively his own, and keep them to} 
timself accordingly. 

It is also “ desirable that he should possess some small private means ;” from 
which it appears that the unfortunate veteran is not to expect from his benefice 

nough to live upon. His “ private means” must, however, be sufficiently “ small” 
to make his independence impossible. 

Though the clergyman of seventy-seven must subjugate his own views to those 

f others, it is clear that the “patron” is resolved on a will of his own; for no 
applications except from those “likely to meet the advertiser's views” will be} 
replied to. 

One of our objects, in calling attention to this disgraceful advertisement, is, to 
give the “ Primate,” whose name, or, rather, whose title, is introduced on the | 
oceasion, an opportunity of looking into it. We say nothing of the pecuniary | 
part of the business; for the surplus moneys of the Bishops appointed before 1848, | 
if retained at all, in opposition to the principles declared by the recent Order in 
Council, will, of course, only be held in trust for objects of charity; and, espe- 
cially, for the prevention of such scandals to the Church as are shown by an 





| advertisement requiring a clergyman, who is not to be paid from his benefice a 


sufficient sam for his support, but who is expected to have private means to supply 
the deficiency. The point to which we would direct the attention of the Bishop 
of the diocese, is the age of the required incumbent, whore capacity for bis duties 
is altogether put out of the question, in order that he may be prevented from 
encumbering too long a position which he is evidently only required to fill tem- 
porarily, as an old warming-pan, the ashes of which, it is expected, will very 


| soon expire. 





THE SUB-MARINE TELEGRAPH. 


We confess ourselves not a little disappointed at the non-carrying out—or, 
ather, the carrying out and non-carrying home—of the sub-marine telegraph. 
Ve had hoped to have been able to talk from London to our friends in Paris; and 
though the voice employed would have been what the critics call wiry, or ropy, we 
hould have been perfectly satisfied. We have been longing to see England and 
‘rance bound together by the tie of this extraordinary cable. The long and short | 
f it seems to be, that the rope is not long enough; and after “ laying out twenty- | 
var miles,” two-thirds of a mile remain still due to enable the rope to meet its 
agagements. It is a great pity that, while the manufacturers were spinning 


interest ; al 
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though 


a yarn, they should have s short at the sin of 
: | the ine done not mute ones 


to “spoiling the ship for a hap’orth of tar,” it realises the 


N Advertisement, of which! idea of injuring the metal rope for a little copper. 


NEW MANUAL FOR MILITARY SURGEONS,— 


REVIEW. 


“Powcn’s Ovrtrxes or Miitarny Surcery.”—This 
of Mr. Punch, who reviews his 


publication is from the 


own book, in doing which he is not singular. The work 


His views was called for by the Horse Guards Order, i 
must not differ materially from | duty of branding deserters on army 


ing the 


. It is, as its 
It is. desirable that be | Bame may be said to imply, a treatise on the tracing of out- 


lines on the surface of the human body; an art of which | 


able 


rofession. 


vate Means —References will | the process of branding is an 


lication. In it, however 

___ sare of Mr. the subject of branding, generally, is fully discussed ; 
|sound practical directions are given to military authorities 
N. B.—No applications ean | for inflictiag a stigma or mark of disgrace upon an honour. | 
With reference, further, to the probable 
| transference of the other duties of the executioner to the 


| military medical man, the various met of administering | 


corporal and capital punishment are also described; and it 
may be affirmed that this volume will prove of material 


“age before honesty” is | assistance to the young operator, whilst learning how to 
required in the character | adjust the halter or to wield the cat. No mere book 


’ 


however, will afford the surgeon that qualification for 
employment in the British Army, which, in accordance with | 


| the views of the Profession entertained at h 
e must have one foot in| it will be incumbent on him, henceforth, to acquire from 
the grave; and as it is/ clinical instruction in the school of Jack 


ETCH. 


quarters, 


Mr. Punch does not fail to call the attention of the 


poor old victim will be} Medical Profession and the public to the fact, that the 


tattoo, which has hitherto exclusively devolved on the 
¢crummer, has now been allotted, in a great measure, to 


THE FOREST ROSE—MR. JOSH. SILSBEE. 


y. 


may at least make up for! the army surgeon. 





—— 








The City’s Feelings towards Austria. 


A recent Times Money article said, 
“ There was, generally, a better feeling in the Foreign Stock Market 


This must have been rather a bad job for the Austrian 


Loan. 
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ANOTHER BATCH OF CORRESPONDENCE. 


HB stern justice we were com- | j 
— oe = to ourselves last 
w y holding up to public 
indignation the 
of a series of 
our patience, has not yet 
the desired effect ; 
letter-box has again been 
a shower of offensive missiles. 
have “half a mind”—as the saying is 
—to set a steel trap at our scraper,! or 
plant a spring-gun in front of our pre- 
mises. In the meantime, we p 
with our work of castigation, hoping 


that each victim 


“ To guilty minds a terrible exampie.” 


Delinquent Number One is not only 
a monster in human form, but he as- 
sumes the name, 


of humanity, by 
Av@pwros, 


way of reply, 


his boot.” 


Does not every honest man feel his 


to administer that decisive kick which should be 
not long to see 


. “im every honest boot a foot, 
the roguey-poguey through the world?” 


| own toes tingli 
atrocity? Who 


To kick 


Delinquent Number Two can have very little respect for number one, or he would not 
expose himself to our just indignation by such an act of assmanship as the following-— 

“ Why is sleep like a Tournament ? ”—“ Because it ’s a Knightly pastime!” 
em this insult to our understanding by what he calls some other | 


The writer 
enigmas; but the 


real cu'ma his letter has suggested to us, is 








HINTS ON DESPATCH WRITING. 
(ILLUSTRATED BY EXAMPLES.) 
Being Mr. Punch’s Advice to a young General, 


My pear Gewenat, 
As are now leaving the i t business of garrison duty, 
and distriet inepestiods for the still ~ ate ee of a 
colonial the following hints on one part of those responsi- 
bilities may be useful to you. 
You may be a , I have no right to presume so 
much—that there are in the neighbourhood of the colony to 
which your i ¢ takes you. 

The existence of these savages renders it probable that you may 
sooner or jater find in @ war. 

The extension of British territories is, of course, an objeet which you 
will never lose sight of. No colony can be comfortable with a horde of 
savages on its frontier. Yon will, therefore, of course keep perpetually 
advancing that frontier into the district oceupied by the native tribes. 

t is true there will still be a frontier, and that the savages will still be 
on the other side of it. It is probable, also, that they will make an 
obstinate resistance, and that your acquisitions, worthless in themselves, 
can only be purchased at a great sa of money and men. You will 
also hear it said by a disaffected colonial press, and echoed, perhaps, by 
radical journals at home, that the existing frontier is a larger one than 
can be protected, that the ground you gain is barren sand, and that no 
settlement upon it can eyer be safe from surprise by the dispossessed 
natives, 

I need not suggest the answers to shallow objections like these 

| Savages know no argument but that of force, and a wholesome terror 

of the British arms must be inspired. Besides, eae regard for your 
own professional requires that you should do something im 
your command, presiding at reviews, and writing general 
orders. Without a war, you will have nothing to do, and wit hout doing 
something, you will have nothing to write to the Colonial Office about ; 
and without writing to 
shelved and f oh ge : 

I take it for granted, therefore, that you will lose no time in getting 


——nee 


He ventures also to intro- 
duce the name of a highly respectable 
nobleman, and asks, 

“Why is Lonp Porta like one 
of the heavy coaches?” 
-— 
out without several Portman-toes im 


the Colonial Office you will soon find yourselt 





CHARIVAREL 
} salve ; namely, how it is that he is not an inmate 
of any asylum for lunatics ? 
A Third Delinquent is one who has stabbed us 


to preserve his # ito, when 
specimen of the 
| amed at us ? 
“Why may a Curate hope to be a Bishop?” 
—* Because he has a for-lawn hope!” ’ | 


“Monster, away!” is the only reply we can 
deign to one who has so far forgotten what is 
due to himself and to society as to indite a 
roceed | conundrum which would Jay him open to an in- | 
dictment in the Court of ae nse—which 

er at present in this | 
catalogue, for we have already “ supped | 
an Wi ani Ad aoe ed | 
a e night-mares ing over 
around us when we retire te our nocturnal | 
We have, however, so many arrears, 
we shall, on some future day, eontinue our | 
ittings in Equity; and we ean only hope that we 
shal! have no new tri if they are not a 


ts w 


aueiied 


may prove 


as well as the shape | ™. 
daring to sign himself 


deal better trials than the old—to dispose of 


Adding, by 
secause he never goes 





The Present Question of Protection. 
“Ma. Puwcn,—Zen, Do’em brand Deserters 
wi’ letter D, I wants to know, cause D stands for 


=e of smelt) Dismams ? “A Dusoopen Farwvn.” 


A PRETTY POLKA. 

We have observed two Polkas, composed by 
the same gentleman, advertised—the “ Clipper” 
and the “Bloomer.” Considering the operation | 

ism on petticoats, may we not ask 
those two words do not mean the same 





oO 
whether 
one which we cannot | ? 


|upawar. The occasion may easily be found. Invite a powerful chief 


to meet you, and when he comes, bully him. He will probably retort, 
and you may then punish him for his insolence. This will provoke 
reprisals, which a regard for the credit of the British name will not 
allow you to overloo: Or you may prefer the plan of recognising 
native rights to the frontier territory, and insisting on the same recog- 
nition from the out-camping settlers, whieh will, no doubt, refuse; 
whereupon the native landlord will, no doubt, distrain on their cattle; 
and a quarrel is pretty sale to ensue, which will require an armed 
interference on your part. ‘ am 

The war once begun, you will, of course, keep it up with British 
pertinacity, and prosecute it with British valour; and your efforts will, 
no doubt, be crowned by that suecess which British valour rarely fails 
to secure. 

But, as you, in your well-earned character of a thoroughly educated 
soldier ge doubt, prefer to adhere to the rules of regular warfare, 
while your native adversaries will, no doubt, follow their own savage 
fashion of fighting, you occasionally meet with checks, and even 
temporary discomfitures. ‘T will furnish you with an opportunity 
for displaying the qualities of the great general—I do not mean so 
much in overcoming, as in reporting them. 

Your literary training has probably been imperfect. But a general’s 
literary duties are by no means the least important nowadays. I[t is 
an easy thing to conquer; but it is not so easy to report a defeat, so 
that it reads like a vietory. ai 

I have no doubt of your capacity to get out of a dangerous position, 
but | am not so sure that can describe how you got into it, so as to 
leave the impression that it was rather by a profound stratagetic move- | 
ment, than a humiliating blunder. a 

It is this feeling which induces me to venture on giving you these 
hints on the art of military composition. P 

For proclamations and ge orders, Napotzon is the great model. 
Do not suppose, because he commanded an army, and you mancuvre 
only three regiments, that his style would be unsuited to your position. 
Follow the example of a recent Indian Commander-in-Chief, a — 
say the least thing in the biggest words. The soldier likes to 
addressed in a composition that reads like a platoon fire. , 

Suppose, for example, your soldiers have into a slovenly habit of | 
taking off their stocks, which in a hot climate is very likely, your | 
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eneral order, an ing your displeasure at this, and forbidding will observe that an of ant icipa- 
or the future, may rum : great news your next the one 
writing contains always pass from it as 
“aatimnas conan. TTI saphena 

“Souprens! Ease is for the Civilian : Discipline is for the 2 we 

The Soldier's uniform is » part of himself. The Soldier who anbu Bs ri ” i We aoe 
his stock will next make away with his necessaries. He who tam you may even get quut i describe it in tha 


with his kit deserves the cat. 








| style :-— 


| “My movement in advance on the hill district of the Bo-gee tribe, 
|Tam glad to say, has met with the success I are oy Kicx-a- 
LILML, their most formidable chief, is hemmed im, in the Rot Mountains ; 
and the brave troops under my command have borne down all resist- 
; ance in the advance. I am not able to report the taking of ail their 
eattle, as this region is so barren that none have been driven here ; but 
I trust that the operations of Cotongn Sweirer, on the plains beyond 
pom great Pooloo, will result in the capture of enormous herds of cattle 
, and sheep. : - 

| “Krcx-a-tixct is, I have no doubt, most anxious to treat; but, 
with the usual dissimulation of these “ ~ he has pot yet taken any 
step which might betray this anxiety. t his desperate position 
cannot be maintained much longer; and the rapid and successful 
invasion of this, the most inaccessible part of the Bo-gee district, by 
the British arms, will, I feel persuaded, convince this observant savage 
of the hopelessness of further resistance. ee 

| “The health of the troops, I regret to sav, is indifferent; but nothing 
can surpass their steadiness under fire, and I trust soon to prove this 
in an encounter with the ekulking foe. é 

| “Of course, the advance of the troops left the frontier to some extent 
open, and advantage has been taken of this by some of the outlying 
tribes near the Scut river to make a foray on the British settlements. 


“ Head Quarters.” (Signed) “ Homwatowen.” 


They have now, however, retreated, territ 0 
our operations in this quarter, and carrying with them some 6000 head 
of cattle. 

“T should have despatched that most intelligent and active officer, 
Mason Squanasu, after these wretched plunderers, tut the necessity 
of striking a vigorous blow at this crisis of the war has hitherto pre- 
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an end so glorious to British valour. ‘ 

, “The conduct of the officers and men under my.command is beyond all 
praise. To Coronet Swetter, Mason Squapasu, Captains Toozey 
and Maccoottop, and all the subalterns engaged under them, I am 
; ' | glad to have an opportunity of directing the attention of your Excel- 
Or if the weather be damp, and colds in the head prevalent, you may, leney. No words can describe the value of the-services ered to me 





perhaps, desire to put down an unsoldierly use of the pocket-handker- 
chief, which you have observed on march. Instead of issuing a simple 
order thus— 


, 


“The men are forbidden to blow their noses ”— 


—- might provoke ridicule, you have but to express your wishes 
thus :-— 
“GENERAL ORDER. 
“Sorprers! Cold in the Head bespeaks cold in the Heart. His! 
Country’s Flag is the only pocket-handkerchief for the Soldier ! 


“ Head Quarters.” (Signed) “ HoRNBLOWER.” 


| and you enlist the imagination and esprit de corps of your troops 


against an effeminate practice. 


by these officers, without exception. The men alsé have been admirable. 
The only difficulty has been to restrain their ardour amid the dangers and 
difficulties of this arduous campaign, and to encourage them in the 
pursuit of an enemy whose miserable pusillanimity did not allow him 
once to show himself.” 


Now, who but a man accustomed to this sort of thing, would ever 
guess, from this description, that you. had been humbugged, hood- 
winked, and drawn on to the ruin of the colony by the very savages 
you fling so much ink at ? 

This, I take it, is the object to. be kept in view. 

Of course you must be prepared for the grumbling of Colonial mal- 
contents. But do not let that discourage you. It is the lot of every 
faithful servant.of the Colonial Office. 

And provided that your despatches are so worded as to stand the 


But it is in announcing checks, defeats, and those accidents which | scrutiny of newspaper-readers, you need not apprehend anything from 


will occur in the best regulated armies, that your chief difficulty will be | 
found. The problem for you is to state the fact correctly, but so asin! 
all cases to save your owneredit. This is, of course, to be done without | 
in any way risking that character for veracity which belongs to the! 
British soldier. 

I should recommend to you, for this purpose, the study of M. Turers’s 
work on the Consulate and the Empire, which, with a careful study of 
all contemporary bulletins, you will find of great service. 

Briefly, you will, perhaps, prefer examples to principles. Take 
this case. You have po a on the scene of the war. You can- 
not find the enemy. Your men are suffering from heat, exposure, 
want of water, want of food, and the other hardsliips inseparable from 
a campaign. Instead of saying—“ We marched on such a day, but have 


| not yet come up with the enemy,” &c., &c., &c., you may express exactly | 
the same fact, in substance, but much more creditably to yourself oa 


your men, thus :— 


_ “The Bo-gee tribe is in full retreat before us. Indeed, so precipitate 
is their flight, that [ have not yet been enabled to come up with them; 
but I trust that my next despatch will enable me to announce that I 
have inflicted on those treacherous savages the punishment they have 
oe and which the brave troops under my command burn to 


the sternness of official criticism. The Office are quite sensible of the 
duty that lies upon them of supporting their servants in their too often 
thankless duties, and all the ge return is that their servants sliou!d 
do as much for the Office. Then, as for the troops under your com- 
mand, only take care to praise everybody, and nobody will be dissatisfied. 

Attention to these hints, will, | trust, ensure for you a glorious coni- 
mand, and a good pension. Za Attendant, 


Believe me, my dear Honwsiowen, with best wishes, 
Your faithful Friend, 
pu 


How to Wash out a Horse's Mouth. 


| Tux following is the mode in which the mouth of an omnibus horse 
|is usually washed out, while the passengers are kept waiting. 

The driver, having drawn up at a public-house, descends from bis 
box, and retires with the conductor into the bar, where a pot of porter 
is called for. Both drink alternately till the whole is ay oer 
the driver resumes his seat, the conductor his perch ; and the horses 
mouths are to be considered as “washed out,” to all intents and 
purposes. 





, no doubt, by the news of | 


vented me. I trust, however, in my next despatch to announce the | 
utter annihilation of these marauders, and the restoration of their booty | 
to its owners. This will, in all probability, conclude the war, and I am | 
glad to think that my advance on the hill district will have conduced to 
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POOR PUGGY. 


» ihe Txose who know Tor- 
1] HAM Sawyer 
the accompli 
young Ear. oF} 


WELLMORE, are}, 


aware that, under 
a mask of languor | 
and levity, he) 
hides considerable | 
powers of acute-| 
ness and observa- | 
tion. His letters 
are much prized, 
not only amongst | 
the friends of fis 
own rank, but by 
his Bohemian ac- 
7 quaintances in the | 
Coulisses., Of a! 
sarcastic turn, he | 
== is yet not without | 
a natural benevo- | 
lence; has culti- 
| | A 
7) Sa 
i) 
{iy Hi | WY 
ql) 


vated his talents | 
and his good qua- | 
lities insecret, and | 
as if he was 
ashamed of them; 
and not blameless, 
alas! in his life, 
he is correct, even 
to fastidiousness, | 
in his spelling—in this affording an example to many of the younger | 
nobility ; and may be oned some of his bitterness, which may be | 
set to the account of his well-known disappointment, two years since | 
(when he was, as yet, but the penniless and Honovrnasite Tornam | 
Sawygr), when the lovely Lapy Bansana Penpaacon, daughter, we | 
need scarcely state, of the Marquess or M—NGELW—RZELSHIRE, threw | 
him over, and married the Roman Prince CorpoprBacco, nephew of | 
the Cardinal of that name. Trifles from the pens of the great are 
always acceptable in certain circles; and the following extract of a/ 
letter from Lory Swetimore to his intimate and noble friend the | 
Marquess oF Macassak, though on a trifling subject, will be read not | 
without: interest by those who admire our country’s institutions. The| 
noble Earl, whilst waiting at his Club to see Messrs. Aminapas 
and NEBUCHADNEZZAR, on pecuniary business, having promised to write 
to the Marquess or CASSAR at Paris, (indeed, concerning Bills 
of Exchange, on which both the Noble Lords are fiable), dashed off a 
letter, partly on private affairs, and concluding with the following lively 
passages :— - 

“T sit here, my dear Macass, and see the people go by to the Exhi- 
bition. It’s better than going there. Suave mari magno: you see the 
ocean devilish well from the shore. You’re only sick if you go to sea. 
I wish they’d give us a smoking-room fronting Piccadilly. Why don’t 
the new men who have been building, have smoking-rooms to the| 
street ? I like those fellows at Brighton who sit on the cliff, in a ground- | 
floor room, smoking—after dinner—having nuts and port-wine at three | 

I saw a fellow there lately—his stout old wife| 
went out to church—and there he sate, with his legs on the second chair, | 
unbuttoned, and looking out of window with a jolly red face. I felt) 
in and take a glass, and say, ‘ Your health, old | 
His cigars smelt offensively, but I envied him rather—not that I 





boy !’ 


ing w you call to live for—now you have, 

fond of your whiskers, and anxious about over- 
ou have an aim, my boy, and a purpose in your | 
existence ; coax your whiskers, and struggle manfully with your corpo- | 
ration, my poor old Macass, and thank your stars that you have these | 
to interest you. 

“ Here ’s a fellow who has had an object in life, too, it appears. [| 
cut his advertisement out of the Times. It’s a devilish deal better 


I’ve 


any 
Your’re vi 


Macass. 


| —7 — pity anybody, or despise anybody, or admire 
y. 


| than the leading article. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
{ 


| 


UTCH PUG FOR SALE—a very fine specimen of this almost extinct | 
breed. He isone year and a half old, and very gay and lively, and is the bond | 
fide property of a gentleman, who, from continued ill-health, is unable to keep him. | 
Lowest price 30 guineas. No dealer need apply, either directly or indirectly. May be, 
seen at Mr. Harridge’s Forge, Pitt Street Mews, Park Lane. | 


“Now, I say, here’s something to excite your sympathy. An| 
more affecting than this can’t weil be imagined—a dog | 


and the owner of that rare animal obl 


, 
Gensveling cleted 


of an almost extinct breed, 
from continued ill-health. 
of a tender and 


| unrest, disease 


with him. Think, my dear Macass, | 
man, his fine faculties overclouded | 


by disease, fondly attached to his darli , yet seeing that 
him ant that beloved being a. soperetion’ mrah’emusst Whe 
views are now taking place between them: the last breakfasts: the 
last /ricassde of chickens : the last saucers of cream ; the little darling is 

the hand which shall soon pat its black 


: . } and lively’ now, the poor little a 
quite unconscious of his coming fate—but eighteen months’ old—it’s 
species of malady can ibe 


. Ain’t it? 

“ What degree of ill-health is it, or what q 
which obliges a gentleman to part from such a bond fide darling ? is 
invalid’s ill-health is ‘continuous,’ the advertisement says. Do the 
caresses of the pug increase his master’s complaint? does continued 
anxiety for the ey Sree prevent the owner’s return to strength, 

nd must he wean himself from the little biack-nosed, cock- 
—_es innocent, wa ._— ly do from —~ babies ? 
a separation, mon / Poor ! r Master ! 

“ Of course, he won’t part with him phy Mimy iw dl or indirectly ; 
no, no. Fancy a man’s feelings, the separation over, at seeing Puggy 
some day in the Qu t, in the red waisteoat-pocket of a dirty-looking 
blackguard, with six other dogs, and a wide-awake hat! An invalid, as 
this gentleman is, couldn’t stand such a sudden shock. He would be 
carried off to a 8; and we should hear of an inquest on a gentle- 
man at the White Bear, P in the Quadrant— Puggy in the company 
of all sorts of low dogs, brought up in the worst habits, and barking in 
the vulgarest manner! Puggy, the once beautiful and innocent, in the 
Quadrant !—Oh don’t—I can’t bear the ’orrid thought ! 

“ But must a man be in high health to keep a Dutch pug’ Does the 
care and anxiety incident on Dutch pug keeping make a man of 
naturally robust habit, ill and delicate? If so, it’s most generous of 
the owner of the little Dutchman to warn the public, You pay thirty 
guineas—the vary lowest price—you incur responsibility, infinite care, 

st, e: You lose your peace of mind, and break your heart in 
cherishing this darling; and then you with him. You recollect 
what happened to the heroes in Homer, how they were made to dogs a 
prey—here is a modern torn in pieces by a little pg. 

“A little Duteh pug, with a little turned-up black nose, And is there 
no other pretty possessor of a nez-retroussé, which man coaxes and dandles, 
and feeds with cream and chicken, and which he parts with after a 
struggle? Ah, my fellow! Ab, my dear Macassan! We are sad 
dogs! we are ical! You take my allusion, and your knowledge of the 
world will you to understand the allegory of 


“ Your affectionate 


“ The Marquess of Macassar.”’ “ Swei_iumoneg.” 


A BILL FOR THE BLOOMER COSTUME. 
Mus. Srrarrer 


Gne Pair of Pettiloons, with military braid down the sides, &c,, &e.£2 2 0 
A Pair of Braces to ditto . : , ; ° ° ; e 8 060 
A Pair of Straps to ditto ° , , : ° . ’ ‘ 016 
A Valencia Silk Walsteoat, cnt in the Gent's last fashion > 110 
A new Velvet Greek Polka Coat, braided, and lined throughout 
with Silk . ° ; ‘ A . ° ° 40 
Cigar Case for inside pocket of ditto . ° , , 010 0 
Cigars for the same 026 

4 

1 


To Mus. Dexten Surrn. 


Joinville Tie, birds'-eye pattern. ° , . mee 6 
Pair of Buckskin Gloves. ‘ ; , ° ‘ 4 060 
Walking-stick with Silver top ° ; ; ° ; 1 0 
Beautiful Corazza Shirt, with Studs, &c. . é : ; 1650 


Noble Resemblance. 


Tae old French Garde boasted that “ It dies, but never surrenders.” 
The same with our English Guards of the present day. After dis- 
tinguishing themselves on the Oaks Day, by throwing eggs, the brave 
fellows were summoned to appear at the Old Bailey; but they all 
——s to a man, that “they would die first, i they would 
surre: & 





DONE CRYING, 

Tae old Irish cry of “ Ireland for the Irish” will soon be lulled, and 
heard no more; for if the emigration keeps up its present enormous 
rate, there will soon be not a single Irishman left in Ireland, and the 
cry must be changed to “Ireland for the English,” or any one who 
chooses to live in it. 





Note and Query for the Post Office, 


Note.—A \etter from London to Paris costs 10d., but a letter from 
"por oe = oe La to Paris greater—and pray | 

.—Ist istance from on aris pray how 

many miles greater ’—than the distance from Paris to London, that you 

should have to pay twopence extra for it? Or, if the distance is by 

i the same, how do you account for the above difference in 

postage ? 


last inter- | 
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THE MEETING OF THE BLOOMERS. 


(By our own Reporter ) 


Rom a polite invitation 
which we received, we 
proceeded, a few even- 
ings ago, to a meeting 
of the Committee of Lon- 
don Bloomers, at Miss 
Ket.y’s Theatre in Dean 
Street. On entering, we 
found the house full, and 
the stage empty, though 
a dozen rushi-bottomed 
chairs gave promise that 
the stage was about to 
be graced by a “ goodly 
company.” A decanter 
full of water, and six 
tumblers, stood on a 
table in the centre; but 
the tumblers could not 
favour the audience with 
a ilittle spontaneous 
tumbling, and the impa- 
tience became almost as 
great as if the promised 

performance had been a Christmas pantomine. 
At length a young gentleman with moustachios, for which he was in- 

debted either to nature or burnt cork—and we leave the parties to 
settle their claims in the court of the young gentleman’s own conscience 

—rushed on to the stage, and striking his hand upon his beart, 

indicated energetically that that was the place upon witch to touch a 

British audience. The appeal was met by silence; for when did an 

apologist punch his white waistcoat in vain, or plant his fist on bis own 

nbs, without giving a dig, at the same time, to a body of impatient 

Englishmen? He ap led for a little delay, which was granted, and 

in a few minutes, the Bloomers, in a body of twelve, ranning—like a set 

of jugs—in sizes, made their appearance amid that laughter and cheer- 
ing, which are the signs by wach Joun Butt invariably indicates his 
sense of the ludicrous. 
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‘laughter, which reached the highest point of excitement when a veteran 
Bloomer, in black, with worsted aula, - 

bonnet, something between a Mary Stuart, a wide-awake, and a cottage, 
ped forward with a short quick step, and a smiling but peculiarly 
comic countenance. The lecturer had just been insisting that it was 
from no idle vanity the dress was adopted, w 
the accidental illustration we have alluded to. The veteran Bloomer 
was accommodated with a chair in the centre of the stage, and acknow- 
ledged, with a good-humoured cock of her eye, the cheerful salutations 
of the audience. : 

The leeturer concluded by thanking those present fr their attention ; 
but she innocently expressed surprise that someof her hearers should 
have been rade enough to laugh—a proof that she kuew little of Jouy 
Butt, who would receive Socrates himself with anoar, if he were to 
come forward to lecture on the subject she had cliosen. A British 
blic will listen to reason and hear i 
augh with, or at—it does not matter or y. 
rformance terminated with “ God save the Queen,” by a sort of 
Demi-Semi-Bloomer, who had only bloomed about ankles, 
but in no other respect gave indications of even a I ity. 
The Committee of Bloomers were as inharmonious im their ing- 
ing as in their dress, for nearly every one adppted a different line of the 
national anthem, as each pursued a different line im respect to the 
Bloomer costume. Unanimity was not obtained evem at the second 
verse, notwithstanding a preliminary cry from the audience of—“ Now 
then—all together this time!”—a hint that was lost on: the 
Bloomers, who had each a different note, as enclh had a costume of 
a different cut and material. When they are among i 
what the Bloomer costume really is, we shall be able to give sufficient 
reasons for not adopting it. 


high-lows, and a black beaver 


her position received 


; but it must have its 


} themselves 


\THE BALLAD OF SWEET DIZZY AND THE FAIR 


| 
| 


The Bloomers had been announced as a Committee, and we were sur- 


pees to find such an early aptitude for business in young /adies 
yetween the ages of seven and eleven ; for there were at least three or 
four of the Committee who were evidently in the early milk-and-water- 
hood of extreme juvenility. A middle-aged matronly Bloomer, with a 
good-humoured twinkle in her eye, as if she could see and relish the 
absurdity of the whole business, occupied a chair in the centre, while 
under her wings clustered the younger Bloomers; some trying to look 
very demure ; others on the point of going off into one of those bursts 
of nature in which a propensity to laugh is incontrollable. The very 
young Bloomers looked rather frightened until the self-possession of an 
American lady, who seemed to be the only genuine Bloomer of the 
party, appeared to re-assure the whole of them. Pouring out a glass of 
water, she proposed “Success to the Cause,” amid cheering as loud 
and unanimous as if the toast had been the health of the Queen, long 
| life to Punch, or any other favourite sentiment of the British people. 
| Anxious to give Bloomerism fair play, we would have scrutinised the 
| dress; but there were so many varieties, that we found ourselves even 
more perplexed than the looker-on at the peep-show representation of 
the exploits of Narotsow and the Duxs or essen. We would 
| have inquired on the spot, “ Which. is the Bloomer costume?” but a 
| dread of the reply—“ Whichever you please, my little dear,” put a curb 
on our tongue, if not upon our curiosity. 

Bloomerism, as represented by the Committee, consisted of nothing 
but rather short petticoats, with the usual school-girl trousers fastened 
at the ankle, and the old original Adelaide boots, with which the eye of 
the commonest observer must be familiar. There was an attempt at more 
orthodox Bloomerism on the part of one of the Committee, aged about 
fourteen, who wore a hat, in which she was curbed up with terrible 

| tightness under the chin, and a brown jacket slightly slashed, after the 
fashion of a peasant descending the mountainous platforms of our 
operatic scenery. 

The American lady proceeded with her lecture in favour of Bloomerism, 
the gist of which seemed to be, that short petticoats are a high moral 
obligation, and that it is impossible for woman to be free, unless she is 

| perfectly easy. She contended forthe necessity of female emancipation, 

| but as we have always considered our own sex to be the slaves, we, of 

| course, were unable to see the force of the reasoning of the fair 
lecturer. She promised a tremendous accession of physical energy to 
the ladies if they once get into trousers; but this looks so like a knock- 
down argument, that we are not very willing to admit the force of it. 











MALD PROTECTION. 
(From. our private copy of Puncy’s “ Reliques.’”) 


Two lovers sate, on # summer’s day, 
In the shade of an ancient thorn, 

And they saw the pleasant breezes play 
Through the un-protected corn. 


“ | see no harm by you, faim maid; 
And = see none by me: 

Before long, a Duty shail be paid 
For your thumping dow-e-ry !”’ 

Protection sate at her bower-window, 
Watching her yellow. crops; 

Slie saw sweet Dizzy with Lady Free Trade, 
Pass by from the nearest copse 


She rose up quick from the bower-window ; 
She threw BuLwer’s pamphlet by : 
She passed, with a groan, to the darkened room 
ere the queer statistics lie. 


And all in the lonely midnight time, 
Past the lonely peeler’s tread, _ 
Up came the Spirit of that fair maid, 

And stood at Dizzy’s bed: : 


“ And are you awake, sweet Dizzy ?” she said; 
“Or, sweet Dizzy, are you asleep? 

Heaven send you grace wl ag gay Free Trade, 
And me of the Standard’s sheet.” 


7 > - > ~ 


Protection, she died on one day, 
Sweet Dizzy on the morrow; 
Protection, she died of true, true: love ; 
Sweet Dizzy died of sorrow. 


ag ey them both in the queer old street 

ere the politicians talk ; 

And from her grave there grew some wheat, 
From his, a cotton-stalk. 


They = and grew, and gain’d the top 
Of Barry’s new Houses’ spire; 

And there they tied in » true-love knot, 
Which made the country admire. 








Hgaits or Evrors.—The Bursron or Austria, it is said, 


id, is 30 
| _ In the course of the lecture, there was a shuffling at the wing, and a’ extremely weak, that it is impossible for him, just at. present, to ap 
fresh accession of Bloomers made their appearance, amid cheers. and | alone (a loan.) 
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THE ROMANCE OF THE MARKETS. 


| Wz know of nothing so sentimental in the columns of a daily news- 


SUDDEN INDISPOSITION OF THE FRENCH | 
TELEGRAPH. 


lt i ee ee | 


= ¢ 


i Re ed ee ee er 


pager as the article devoted to the state of the markets. We seldom | 
| peruse it without a tendency to tears, which are only checked by the | 
recollection that it is only on bags of coffee, bales of cotton, parcels 
of pepper, and sacks of flour, that we are exhausting our useless 


We, however, defy any one to be otherwise than moved by the 
_ description of the markets, which is evidently the production of a 

writer who luxuriates in a strain of melancholy tenderness, that is | 
excluded by universal consent from every other portion of the news- 
_ The literary sentimentalist finding no market among the book- 
sellers for his goods, has gone to the very markets themselves, and has 
secured a corner inthe journals, where he mayindulge without restraint 
his tendency’to pathos. 

Let us take a specimen of that affecting style of writing, which has 
found its way, appropriately enough, to Mincing Lane, ever since’the 
mincing manner been banished from the publications put forth | 
est-end publishers. 


by the 


“ Am improved feeling had again begun to show itself in the eoffece-marteet, 
julness had until lately prevailed, and sugars began to assume a livelier aspeet.” 


Surely this must be written by some fashionable novelist “out of 
uck,” whose Rosa Matripa-isms, that once used to cloy the circula-| 
ting libraries with their sweetness, have rushed to the sugar cask as 
the only alternative to avoid the butter-shop. Substitute Aueusrus 
Danvers for the “coffee-market,” insert ALIZ in the of 
“sugars,” and we get a sentence that woulll seem to form part of a 
sentimental novel of ten years back, when the writers of the same sort 
ot stuff could com: their three or five hundred ‘pounds for an 
adequate |et of it. The paragraph, as amended, will stand thus : 

“ An improved feeling had again begun to show itself in Avevserus Dawvens (the 
offee-market), where dulness had until lately prevailed, and\Rosacre (sugars) began to 
ussume @ livelier aspeet.” 

We know nothing of the mysteries of what is termed the “ staff” 
of a daily paper; but we certainly picture to ourselves the writer o 
the markets, as a pale gentleman, with a forehead shaved up to its 
tighest, a Byron tie, a turned-down shirt collar, and a melancholy cast 
of countenance. e can imagine him walking moodily about the 
markets, looking out anxiously for a glimpse of gloom in sugars, and 
feeling an indescribable satisfaction in the duiness of peppers. Why is 
t necessary that Wool should be “flat,” Bengal figs “low,” Indigo 
“dull,” Rice “ depressed,” and everything that seems nice and eatable 
so wretchedly low-spirited? It is seldom we meet with a bit of sensible 
“firmness ” m something or other; but, even if we do, we are told of 
a “ tendency to give way,” before we get to the end of the article. 

We earnestly entreat our daily contemporaries to get rid of the dull 
sentimental dogs who howl and moan over the markets, and put them 
nto the hands of some of the more lively writers, of whom there is no 
ack on all the newspaper establishments. We can never venture to 
ook at the markets in any of the morning papers without feeling a con- 
sciousness that our spirits are going to be damped by some details of 
“dulness” here, “lowness” there. and “a feeling of depression” 
everywhere, in which we are only too ready to sympathise. 


Electric Compliments. 
Tue laying down of the Submarine Telegraph is to be inaugurated 
by a fete. 
“Puce Atespet is toflash an electric spark from London, which is to fire off « 


cannon at the Invalides; and Lovis Narouzon, by the same means, is to fire off a 
cannon at the Tower of London.” 


And in order to give a double significance to the ceremony, the gun | 
of Parnvog Axpert will prociaim to Paris the arrival of KossurH in 
England ; whilst the gun of Louis Naro.zon will publish the de- 
parture of Asp-gb-Kaper.from France. 


THE SEYMOUR MOTTO. 


m the authority of the Times, that it is the motto 
of Lorp Seymour “to do nothing until he is forced, and then to do 


We have it now u 


as little as possible.” This speaks the determination of the animal 
enshrined in the ballad; the identical animal “ that wouldn’t go,” until 
forced, and then, as little way as possible. Wits jump! 


House of Commons Relics. 


Some of the benches of the old House of Commons have been 
purchased by an imaginative upholsterer, who proposes to work them 
up into easy chairs, warranted to provide sleep for any sitters, together 
with bedsteads that shall impart a sweet oblivion to whomsoever may 
lie in them, however great their difficulties, and whatever the confusion | 
of the House. 


place so long: 
always 


BALDY no popular singer is so 
su to sudden indisposi- | 
tions as the ‘ele- 
graph. There is never any- 

ng of importance to com- 
municate, but it is sure to be | 
laid up with some timely com- 

int, that deprives it of the 
use of its lim The great 
cause of its many illnesses 
seems to be the fog. No over- 

id Prima Donna in Eng- 

has been so often “ /#- 
terrompu par le Broutlard” 

&/ | as the French ‘Telegraph. 

An interruption of this 
sort oeeurred the other day, 
when Kossura wished to 
travel through France. The 

Pelegraph was entrusted with the message that had to be carried up to 
the French President. About half way, ajviolent crampseived its hands 
—_ and one gem a —~ Sos, excepting the 
finger seorn, which people say they saw t elegrap! deliberately 
pont in the direetion of the El sée. A for was the —— ae this sudden 
is; and’wehave no doubt that Louis Naroneon would see many 
more'things, which, if he were wise, he should see, if it were not for 
the tremendous fogs in which his reason apparently delights in losing 
itself. ‘The fog in question lasted some four or five days—which is the 
more curious, as fogs are not in the habit generally of stopping at a 
in'the month of September. gland, even—which we 
t was the pays de prédilection of all fogs—is rarely | 
favoured with so prolonged a stay. However, it must be very con- 
venient to have a fog always at one’s command; and, to do Louis 
NaPoL“ow justice, he rarely throws one away; for he understands the 
art of keepmg France in a perpetual fog, as well as one who has , 
preceded him in pulling the strings of Government, or the French | 
l'elegraph. 

But when this wooden old Telegraph is done away with—for electricity 
must soon splinter its crazy limbs into a thousand pieces—what will he | 
do then? He will miss his affectionate fog. He will not be able to | 
say that the Electric Telegraph was “ /nterrompu par le Brouillard”’ for 
a whole week! Some new ke will have to be biown into the people’s | 
eyes. It will be a flock of geese which has snapped all the wires, or 
some thievish bell-hanger who has stolen them, or perhaps the galvauic 
battery will be found too ill to work. A “sudden indisposition” of 
some sort will be found somewhere, if only to support the ancient repu- 
tation of the French Telegraph. In the meantime, a number of cele- 
brated physicians should be appointed to watch over it, with stringent 
directions not to let it move out, under any circumstances, in a fog, for 
fear of its catching cold. If some such precaution is not taken, we 
shall be having the result of next year’s election “ Jnlerrompu par le 
Brouillard,” which would be very provoking at a time when foun 
Napongon would wish to see his way perfectly clear through Mrance ; 
though, on the other side, the greater the fog, the greater the President's 
chances of re-election, as the people would be prevented from seruti- 
nising too closely his claims to the office. 


A TERRIBLE AND PROPHETIC SILENCE. 


Tue Times gives the following from its “own” Italian correspondent, 
relative ‘to the reception of the Austrian Emperor in Htaly :— 


“An witness, a military man, assures me that the ellence of the Milanese was 
terrifying. When the Emperor was at the theatre at Verona, but one Italian lady of 
distinetion was present.”’ 

What says the Italian poet, Aurrent, of silence ? 

“ Silensto, figlia d alla vendetia / a 
‘Silence, the daughter of deep vengeance!" 

Such silence—let Francis Josern be assured of it—was at Milan 

and ¢ 


Many a True Word said in Jest. 


Wuen we recollect how many broken-winded horses have been 
employed in the omnibuses during the Exhibition, we are struck by the 
literal truth of the remark, that the proprietors have been driving « 
“roaring” trade. 


A Gagat Caanoy vor tux Bioomrns-—JuLimen opens Drury 
Lane with a ! 
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| 
|A REAL CURSE TO MOTHIRs, 


Somenopy is in the habit of adver | 
tising some farinaceous stuff as fod 
| for a 2g publishes, among othr | 
| testimonials, the following :— | 
wb Say Salts toy ealen Gov't emnear-afpoas | 
food every morning.” ' 
- at & sort of . Ls pe 24 
will never me general, for if every- | 
infant should es 








GRANDMAMMA IS SUPPOSED TO HAVE GIVEN MASTER TOM 





ing fi yt ord 
morning for a saucer society 
| oad be thrown into a state of 
distress quite awful to contemplate. 
I the whole infant po ior. 
of the country in full cry at a certain 
hour every morning for a saucer of 
some stuff or other, which not one 
= | in a million is likely to be 
vided with. Every parent in d of 
jae ae — an infantine 
squall set up punctually every morning 
| for a saucer of food, will take care 
never to introduce into the house that 
| terrible disturber of the peace of 
| families. 








An Appropriate Present. 
| 


| THe Emperor or Austria has for- 
warded to Louis NaPoLeon a 
of extraordinary docility. It will, at 
a word, sit up and beg—lick the boots 
of the Austrian Ambassador, picking 
ont his yer any om pn of 
the « iplomatique— wag 
his tail for the double eagle, and give 


| three distinct howls, one for /iberté 
SOME PLUMS. —one for &alité—one for fraternité, 
aster Tom. “ Now, THex, Granny, I’ve EATEN THE PruMs, AND IF You DON’T GIve ME |The dog carries a gold collar, en- 


Srxeence, L’LL swaLLow THE Stonzs! ” 


WHAT SHALL BE DONE UNTO THE SULTAN? 


Crtres, and towns, and boroughs, are assembling to do congratulating 
honour to Kossutn. Well and good—but what shall be done unto the 
Sultan, who, at his own peril, harboured and comforted the patriot, 
defying the beaks and talons of the double-headed Hagle? Poor fare 
was it for the carnivorous, obscene bird, to try to glut itself upon that | 
hard bit of board—hung a short while since at Pesth—with hossuts 
painted upon it. Tasteless, unsatisfactory food—literally dry as 
chip !—Hard, indeed, for the bird to make a meai of a bit of wood, 
flavoured at the best with resin or turpentine, when it might have had | 
the heart of Kossutn for its garbage; and would have had, but for | 
the gallant Asput Meeps, the Infidel Sultan, who manfully defied | 
a Most Christian Emperor. 

And therefore, What shall be Done unto the Turk? Punch makes} 
answer | 

Let every city, every town, straightway send to the Sultan some 
fitting, significant Testimonial. What can London do? Well, his 
Sublimity, to be sure, will never need it; but’ London might send him 
her freedom, in a great gold box. No revolution is likely to cast | 
Asput Mepsip from his throne, flying as Asput Samira a-down the} 
Bosphorus, to take his seat in England; or rather his stand, with | 
Turkey rhubarb, in Cheapside. Hence, the golden box, though con- 
taining the right of opening a shop, would be of no intrinsic value of 
citizenship ; senestiolane: let the gold box, with the civic freedom 
beautifully painted and engrossed by Owen Jonzs, be forthwith sent. 

And Birmingham shall make a sword for the Sultan: a sword with 
Koran texts, teaching human mercy to the fallen, hospitality to the 
helpless, gleaming on the blade. And the handle shall be of copper ; 
solid copper, wrought from the penny-pieces of the English million. 

Manchester shall weave the Sultan curtains, wherein shall be told the 
story of his beneficent doings—curtains for the Turk’s Divan! 

Sheffield shall send him razors—with handles of British oak, exqui- 
sitely carved—for his noble head. 

From every town of the United Kingdom let there be some testi- 
monial—however small—straightway voted for the Sultan. A park of 
artillery cannot be too large a present (he may want it), a pocket 
revolver too small a one. 

And when every city and every town have made their individual 





offering, —then let there be collected throughout the length and breadth 


Bathurst has been found by—a Sco’ 


graved on it—“ Ham.” 





| of the country, subscriptions, no matter how much or how little, so 
| that the total be large, as large it must be. And with this sum total, 


let a three-decker be built, rigged, armed, and provisioned. And let 
this ship be manned, for the cecasion, by British tars. And as the ship 
sails into the Bosphorus, let the Turkish guns answer the salute of 
“Tue Kossuts; three-decker, a thanks-offering of the People of 
England to the gallant Anput Mepsi, the Sultan of the Turks.’ 

And in this way—according to Puach—should honour be done to bim 


| who preserved Kossutu, and defied Francis JosEeru. 





THE MAIDA-HILL NO-MOVEMENT. 


Rumours have reached us by the last omnibus which arrived—over 
due—from Maida-hill, that considerable agitation exists in the neigh- 
bourhood, on the subject of the a of the place, and that 
a separate legislature is even spoken of in some quarters. We can | 
searcely be surprised at even this insane idea having got about in a 
district maddened by a sort of forced separation from the rest of the 
civilised world, and dependent for occasional intercourse with it on the | 
rare and fitful efforts of a dilatory body of ’bus-rangers. We have, 
however, reason to hope that a closer approximation will speedily take 
place, by virtue of some arrangements now in progress, for expediting 
the means of transit, and that besides looking upon the Maida-hillians 
as men and brothers, we shall be able to regard them in the still nearer 


| light of neighbours and visitors. We have long thought it a fearful 


ievance that Maida-hill should be severed from the rest of us bya 
isgraceful species of "bus craft. 


In the Press, 
CAMPAIGNS OF F. M. THE DUKE OF WELLINGTON 
IN THE CRYSTAL PALACE; 
With his Grace’s Retreat therefrom on the 7th inst. 
BY COLONEL SIBTHORP. | 


A Nationa, Pecu.iarirry.—The payee lump of gold discovered at 
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| on the alteration of the old of the 
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| often, alas! ta 
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national feeling towards the 


THE POLICE AND THE PEOPLE. 


It is evident that the peliee- are beginning to take that place im the 
affections of the people—we don’t mean the cooks and housemaids only, 
but the people at large—that the soldiers and sailors used to occupy. 
In the old war-time there was a sort of enthusiasm for the “blue 
jackets,” the defenders of the country: but in these happier days of 
— the blue coats—the defenders of order—are becoming the national 
avourites. 

Veterans, whose boast it used to be to have distingnished themselves 
at the lines of Torres Vedras, find their glories — by those whose 
pride it is to have been present and performed service at the lines 
of omnibuses and’ cabs going to and from the Crystal Palace. The 
taking of a foreign. fort seems to sink into insignificance before the 
taking of a refractory cabman’s’ number—for the — reason, that 
we do not want and do not. care for foreign forts; but. our comfort 
very much depends on the behaviour of our native cabmen. 

Military engineering has been nothing to the engineering difficulties 
that have been surmounted by our police force in effecting the passage 
of the crossings, and carrying elderly females. with. them stores and 
baggage from one side of the way to the other. Every one has been 
charmed during the Great Exhibition by the mode in which this truly 
civil power has been rendered effective; and if England expected, she 
has not been disappointed in the expectation, that every policeman 
should be every day on duty, : 

We should not be surprised to find the soldiers and sailors of the 
stage displaced from their position as heroes of some of the stoek 
dramas, and su by the more ul heroes of the bull’s-eye 
and batom. Our i y. be setting to work very soon 
Recruiting Serjeant into the 
Police pus ; and the little interlude of the Poor Soldier will possibly 
be revived somewhere or other under the new and more: attractive title 
of the Poor Policeman, Qur nautical drama will be superseded: by a 
new order of p ion, in which, instead of My Poll and 
Joe, we shall be having Cook and my Inspector Jones; and The Lass 
that Loves a Sailor, with «few. alterations, may be revived as The Gal 
“ton aoe will, no doubt, be found nd to th 

me m DIN no 0 to respond te the 

t. elass which has lately taken such a 

; and by w: 
by the , are only too ready to copy, and too 
, While pilfering, any new idea we throw out— 


high position in. public : 
poets,—some of. whom, 


| we give the followmg specimen of a song in honour of the Police 


Force :-— 


JACK ROUGH. 
Suggested by Dinpix's Navai Song of “ Tom Tovon.” 


My name, d’ye see, ’s Jack Roven; I’ve seen a little — 
Where Chartists used to throng, and stones sometimes throw : 
I’ve had a crack or two that have rather spoiled my beauty ; 
in many a street I’ve cried—“ Come, move on there! Now go!” 
I’ve served, too, in addition, 
Inside the Exhibition, 
And with Surermntenpent Pearse have paraded to and fro; 


When from my Cook to I first weighed anchor, 
And she was smiling down in the area below, 
For the meat and bread and butter I paused first to thank her, 
But I jumped upon the pavement with my “ Move on! Go!” 
Policemen, though sed to jokes, 
Love meat and bread like other folks, 
duty they mustn’t neglect, they know; 
Se I seized my truncheon new, 
a 


true, 
, A, care sung out, “Who’s there?—you must move 


Though their 


And in 
on! 


And now at eh eat wih p yoaity Geet genio, 
' Redon is due te long a ae know, 
eep myself a from all strife contention, 
And never ~~ “Move on! Go!” 


I takes my pipe, and as I smokes, 
That. I H when the dest ok, ious J 
m acetious JOE. 
— to 
can 


and Quaen 
No seen 
When policemen say to Anarchy, “ Move off! Go!” 


LONDON CHARTVARI 


Partner | 


of encouragement, to other | 
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PAPA, AND FREEDOM OF OPINION! 


| You should read Para’s Allocution. It is published in that nice 
paper, the Tablet, In it, Para says how kind a= been to his “ most 

ear Daughter,” Mania Evizazeru. You know that Mania Euiza- 
BETH is the Queen or Spain. Para tells us that his religion “ is so 
singly as heretofore to flourish and be dominant” in Spain, “ that every 
other worship is altogether removed and interdicted.” He shows us 
what a dutiful Daughter Mania Euizanern is, in having promised to 
help his good Bishops to restrain those naughty men who try to “ per- 
vert the minds of the faithful,” and also when the Bishops “ shall have 
to scatter and drive away from their flocks the detestable and dire 
plague, and ruinous evil of perverse books.” How happy Mania 
E.izaBETH must be to have such a good Para, and how glad the 
Spaniards must feel that their Quezw’s Para has given them dear 
Bishops to drive away the naughty books that contradict all their 
favo urite winking pictures, and teach them not to worship pretty 
im ; 

Then Para also describes what a good boy his “ most beloved Son,” 
Leorotp I[1., Grawp Duxe or Tuscany and Duxe or Luoca, has 
been, in asking Papa to settle his laws as to Church matters for him; 
and how Papa has him for being so good. Para says 
that his Bishops in Tuscany, too, are to “ exercise onal over 
writings and works which treat of things relating to religion.” Should 
you not like to live in Tuscany, with Bo peed ne artenns Locks 
Bacon to put nasty reason into your head, and no wicked Punch to 
find fault with poor Papa ? 

Para ends by saying that he has great hope that a “ convention” 
may be entered into, which may answer the purposes and prosperity of 
Para’s Church “ in a distant region.” Para means this country. Do 


you not wish Para may get it ? 
In the very same 7ad/e¢ that Para’s Allocution — in, there is 
also published an Address to all Para’s children in Great Britain and 
reland, signed “Paut, Ancusisnor or Anmacu,” and “ Witiam 
Kxoeu,” two of Para’s big boys. In this Address, you will find a 
funny resolution passed at a meeting of a society which Pau and 
| Writiam belong to, and which society has been got up between them 
| and their brothers, on to defend Pavra’s cause. The resolution 
says, that the soci itself to doall it can to help those Members 
of Parliament that have trying to make a party, “having for its 
| object the maintenance of civil and re ep ay yn 
| Of course, Pau and Wiriy, and their society, do not mean the 
liberty to believe and teach what you please, by “ civil ao 
| liberty.” If they said they did, they would stories : no 
| Irish boy, especially if he is a true son of his Para, ever tells. They 
|mean the liberty to believe and teach what Para pleases, and nothing 
else. And, rf. could ——- way, Para — able ee 
magistrates restrain the naughty people “ perv 
minds of the faithful,” and we should be blessed with dear Bisnors, 
with the lovely law to back them, “seattering and driving away 
perverse books,” and “ exercising censorship” over the paw-paw press. 
And so we should have no more fie-fie books about divinity, and 
pe pare and history, and astronomy, and geology, and chemistry, 
and physiology. ; 

And then, if Jonnwy Buus would be a good boy, and own his Para, 
and obey him, Para would give him a pretty string of beads to play 
with, a lot of salt fish, ond come nice images to amuse him, instead 
of his ad books, and a little red to whip himself with, and Para’s 
toe to . 





Ramshay Translated into German. 
| Private and Confidential, | 
We understand that the Ambassador for Austria, anticipating a 
change in the fortunes of Mu. Ramsuay, Live County Court 
Judge, has taken upon his excellent self to offer Mx. 
Law Courts of Vienna, with letters of naturalisation, Persons ac- 
quainted with Mn. Ramsuay believe that the bracing air of Austria 
would be far more constitutional for the learned gentleman than the 


might snap his fingers at half-a-dezen K ossuTus. 


SYMPTOMS OF A SEVERE WINTER. 


| having found his Italian cities below freezing-point. Two or three 
| distinguished came back with frost-bitten noses, so cold was 
| the breath of Young Italy. 


Good News for Mr. Disraeli. 


Tue Durham Advertiser says— 
“ In « cover of the Durham County Fox Hunt, the gamekeeper one day last week 





| A Forcorren Feast.—A feast in the Crystal Palace to the work-| %*¥ * fox suckling ten cubs.” 


ee 


men who built it. 


Such a large family must acknowledge the benefit of “ Protection.” 





mild oy of Liverpool. With a few Ramsuays, the Emranon | 
‘ht 


Tae Ewrmnor or Avstnis has been compelled to return to Vienna, | 


| 


n. R.a post in the | 
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| Ye ~ > ¢ That for this wondrous gathering mus 








THE LAST NIGHT IN THE CRYSTAL PALACE. 


- [THE time is close on midnight ; above the roof of glass 
With a tremulous touch of silver the Autumn Moon doth pass ; 
, f Now with paly fire uplighting a stretch of crystal 
/, hes . And anon her level glories on the Transept 
a. } But with the night = waneth, and her lamp is guiting low, 
[in \ Ass And her fair head she hath hooded, forth from the sky to go; 
fe, 7 a a Bat timidly, and tenderly, she first hath raised her veil, 
was [HA \A ny To press a fond and farewell kiss on the Statue faces pale, 
es \ xy | That in the Crystal Palace look down so chaste and chill, 
l/ ) i Now the or have ceased their booming, and the groaning gongs 
y « } ti 
—j/ WTR And for bass @ of myriad voices, and tramp of myriad feet, 
f — your own heart beat. 


( |) |) Twas in this awful silence I stood within the place, 
ws Wi“ And thought of all this toiling and triumph of my race ; 
\ Of the weary stretch of ocean, the bene, ham waste of shore, 
ve been travelled om ver ; 
Pe )/a) i ; What 4 uands and thinking heads; what wealth, and want, 


: Wi * and w 
- yy What om Y” fears, and joys and griefs, have joined to make 
s the show; 
How, under contribution, my country, strong of will, 


SY 4 There reigns so deep a silence you may 


Ve ek i , 3 7 ; . Hath laid both forge and workshop, and mine, and mill ; 








quarry, 
we SPY <CR How into Art’s high studio she hath come with bold demand, 
\ Lh Ny , And all she found there worthiest, hath swept from every land ; 
3S zZ / Through the wide field of Nature hath ye burrs everywhere, 


TES Cal Y To garner up the harvest of water, earth, and 


rn 



































How, not recking creed or colour, ‘her summons Ae sent forth 

From African Saharas, to the snow-fields of the North ; 

And how, with hand ail weaponless, and with a naked breast, 

She folded in her great embrace the whole World for a guest— 

And my heart sweil’d high with thankful pride that I was England’s son, 
When came the sad and sudden ee 8 a must be undone ! 
That the day now on its closing the last day was to be, 

That those flood- gates would open to let in their human sea ; ; 

That with to-morrow’s sunrise the migh' ghty trophy i 

Reared by the Industry of Earth within t crystal walls 
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| Sad with this th t, I measured the nave with heavy pace, 
When the great in of midnight thro solemn through the place, 
| And the beat ofthe last stroke was still ing in my ear, 
| When all was life and motion, of a sudden, far and near. 
draperies, and slamming of doors 
creaking of floors, 
pianos a-singing, 
atos a-stringing, 
and organ-pipes rumbling, 
ines o’er each other a-stumbling, 
ing, and! porcelain a-smashing, 
And candelabra through mirrors a-dashing, 
And carpets, and'floor-clotiis, a-rolling themselves up, 
And dresses a-folding their breadths on their shelves up— 
yshort, such a shindy, and.rumpus, and riot 
out all at once on the night and the quiet, 
bacon to save, I fled down the nave, 
sew—all at once—pray don’t fancy | rave,— 
sin motion.— Have you e’er seen a Statue, 
oonlight, at midnight—a-coming right at you? 
swung the Amazon bold, 
dropped, much relieved, from her hold; 
rse gave a shake, as if thankful to break 
From the pose he’d been forced for a six months to take. 
Then' tripped up the nave Hinam Power's Greek Slave, 
In a Bloomer costume, most provokingly grave ; 
= en sweet Vestal came swathed a vail 
eeping out from its wrap , 80 pensive ale, 
Like a belle from the crus , or ball. ammanil warm— 
And, oh! how I longed just to offer my arm! 
Mother Eve from the wall whipped a large: India shaw), 
And folded herself up the closest of all. 
And here, with.a clank, fit to stave in each k, 
Came, with Hagen and Gunter, the Niebelung rank. 
And Cupids, a plump little throng, 
From the Milanese Room, trundied, scampering along, 
Not heeding Venus, who begg’d — beseeeh’d 
They’d ——. ~ 4 like dear good little boys, to be breech’d. 
Down came “ Hivow” and “Stowe11,” both stiff with the gout, 
And I heard “ Erpon” whisper, while looking about, 
With a shrug “ oy at No good willicome of it, I doubt!” 
At last, lest [ might be by accident crash’d 
By the Statues that hitherward, thitherward, rush’d, 
I made myself small, and shrank into a nook, 
And plucked up a heart on the chaos to look 
When all was suddenly still as before— 
The movement in each compartment was o’er, 
And a shadowy form stood at every door ! 
And something within reveal’d to me 
*T was the Spirit of each land’s Industry, 
Which had gather’d itself from the objects there, 
And now stood reveal’d to my wondering stare. ; 


re 


e 
e 


Franee [ knew, by the red cap she wore, 
And the tatter’d and trailing tricolor : 
Austria, by her scowl of pride 
On sad, sweet Italy, crouch’d by her side : 
Russi crown barbaric of mould,— 
All ite and Ural gold : 
Germany, by her flag outspread, 
With its motley of yellow, wad black, and red ; 
Which Prussia slyly strove ‘0 hold back, 
Protruding before it her witite and black - 
Switzerland stood like a mountain queen, 
Sturdy of limb, and free of mien : 
By broad- Holland, haif fish, half maid, 
ith rudder, and oar, and dyking-spade ; 
While Denmark and Sweden were Nonwas fair, 
With ice-blue eyes and amber hair ; 
America full weil L knew, 
By her stars, and stripes, and her Eagle, too, 
But her hand held a scourge, and her back show’d scars, 
And somehow the stripes seem’d to dim the stars ; 
Persia, on her cushions lying, 
Her almond eyes with kohl was dyeing: 
And Turkey, aslipper’d and shrouded dame, 
Flash’d from her yashmae a glance of flame ; 
While India show’d, with a lazy grace, 
From shawls and muslins, a dusky face, 
Large eyes half of languor, and half of light, 
And a brow that blazed with the Koh-i-Noor’s light. 
But in stature far above the rest, I mark’d one spirit tower, 
The spirit of my own England—a spirit of peace and power ; 


Her eyes were deep and clear of look, and id was her cheek ; 
And in her bearing that high calm to whieh all else is weak ; 
And as I bow'd before her, her chaste lips oped to speak :— 


“ Sem, butimow I heard a murmur in that shallow heart of thine, 
‘That this ering of wonders must henceforth no more be mine ; 
" thing to thy - it appear’d to.seatter forth 
All i, gare fruits of labour, Bast and West, and South and 
orth. 
Know,,vain heart, it is not only what they ireught unto my shore 
Spe ee el 
No, astoreof mighty will wi rn, 
Till thewaridshall by the scattering—more than by the gatheri 
costes spice-trees by the Indian birds are spread, 
my guests returning, precious seeds will wide:be shed ; 
peace, good-will to nations—seedef useful arts untried, 
whose growths the world hereafterrwill be glad.from tide to tide.” 


The deep voice ceased: and, when I rai head, 
Gipaie cath the fue, sol Vemaaneel 


DIFFBRENT VIEWS OF THE BLOOMER COSTUME. 


(Delivered without prejudice to the real merits of (he Question.) 





on’t a lady’s dress of the present day 
take so many lengths to make up 
—according to the taste of the 
ae i the Bloomer 
costume, | should bewerrgytosay to 
what lengths the lady, wie wears 
it, might feel inclined’ to» gm te!”’— 
An Indignant Milliner. 


“ Should the Bloomer costume be 
adopted, petticoats will go out, and 
petticoats going out, there may be 
an end, at last, to Petticoat Go- 
vernment !—of whieh no one will be 
more heartily rejoieed than ’—Zhe 
Hen-Pecked Husband, 


“?Ere’s the jolly good health of 
the Bloomer costume! For I tell 
you what, Brut, our ’Bus, with all 
the shaking in the world, won't 
carry more than sixteen ladies, 
r ’em as tight as you will; but 

find that it will take twenty 
Bloomers comfurrably, and allow 
each on ’em a Bloomer Baby on 
the lap! It’s the dress, m boy, 
vot makes the difference.”— 
Bus Conductor. 





“Oh, dear! how:delightful it will be for jumping over the stiles !”— 
The Fast Young Lady. 


“1 ’m in favour of the new costume; because if my wife bothers me 
for 2 new dress, [ shall refer her to the tailor, and | can maxe out a 
tailor’s bill, and I know all his prices; whereas | defy any man to under- 
| stand a milliner’s.”—The Mean Husband, 





“ This new dress will take all opposition off the road—for, really, the 
long dresses of the ladies swept everything so clean, that there was 
nothing left for us to clear away after them. In short, [ look upon.the 

| Bloomer as the very best friend to the Broomer.”— Ze Street Orderly. 


| “ [don’t care how my. girls dress, as long as they dress domatly: 
but | am sure—as sure as quarter-day—that they will hang on to t 

| skirts of this new Bloomer costume—that is to say, if it has any skirts 

|—if it is only for the sake of getting a new dress: for I never knew 

lany girl of mine let a new dress slip through her fingers when she had 
a chance of getting one.”—The Good-nalured Papa, 


The Senate and the Circus. 


Ir is a wonder that La Patric, or some other French newspaper, has 
not adverted to the “East Riding Election,” as an instance of Jonm 
Bu11’s irreverent humour, supposing it to be an equestrian burlesque 


/on our representative system, performed at Batry’s. 
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: \ , 
“Tue CrysTaL PALace Down '— 

I wowpeR whens TuHey'’tt Lor Biess me!—Wuat A 

Giass?” Suame ! "—&c., &c. 


COMING 
Piry !|— GREAT 


Lor! 
r tue nvGE Looxine 


THE CONSTITUTION DEAD AGAIN. 


Tue eels at Billingsgate are accustomed to the inconvenience of | 
being skinned ; they merely twist and wriggle a little more or less, and 
| there an end. The British Constitution is used to death—at the 

| hands of Whigs or Radicals. It has been murdered outright twent 

| times within our memory; and is about to be killed again. Englan 
| instead of having the Lion and Unicorn for her arms, should bear Three 
| Cats; this would give her seven-and-twenty accredited lives, so that, 
after the next life taken by Loup Jon Russet, England, with the 
twenty already lost, might have six more to spare; which, with 
| moderation, might last our time. The Quarterly again weeps drops of 
| ink over the threatened death of the Constitution, a death menaced by 

the Russex. Reform Bill of next session : 

P “ And it is at this moment—this awful moment of doubt—while not monarchy only, 
but even republics, are trembling before an invading democracy, that Lorp Jonny 
Russe.y has bad the weakness, or the rashness, to announce 

In his own words, says the Quarterly, “a new revolution!” And— 

“ This fatal menace—fatal to the ministry if not exeeuted—/atal to the monarchy if it 
ie—was thrown out, as it is said, without the sanction of the Sovereign or the concert of 
his colleagues, for no better reason, and with no higher motive, than to help him through 
a paltry party scrape ; to rally, on a pinching vote, a few Radicals back to his standard.” 

Poor monarchy! Dead again! What then? When duly killed, and 
lying in its blood, will it not, like Bombastes Furioso, rise again upon its 
legs, and blithely sing (for the especial comfort of the Quarter/y)— 

“ Por ‘twas better far 
Thus to end our sorrow ; 
But, if some folks please, 
We'll die again to-morrow ?” 
As, no doubt, the English Constitution will die again and again, and 
again and again sing its own epitaph (though we may not be here to 
listen to it) and its own resurrection. 
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HEADS OF THE PEOPLE ON THE REMOVAL OF rHirvsrat PALACE. 





WITHIN 
Smrtiine !—Biow rr!” 





CHARIVARL 








“ Lorn !—Ex’ pit1on CLosep ; awn I 
THREE-HALFPENCE OF THE 


“Lor, Joux, wHat a Prry!” 
“My Dear Gret, THE ANNOYANCE 18 REALLY | 
DReADFUL!” 





“Comz Down ?—Or Course !—SHovip 
NEVER HAVE BEEN Raisep!—Ruinatioy | 
To Business!” &c., &c. | 


“ Comm Dow» ?—rTo BE Surz, my Boy; 
WITHOUT, INDEED, THEY TURN IT INTO A 
Casino. Tuew !—Ag, THen ! "—d&c., &c. 


OUR REJECTED CORNER. | 


fe M ap aS A Marcu Hane.—Cutting your hair off with a 
8 g! 

Apvice.—Advice is like a policeman, often to be met with when not 
wanted ; but, when really wanted, never to be found. 

Tue TeeToTaLier’s Best Farewp.—The best friend of Temperance, 
—and one who doesn’t injure the cause by talking—is the quart bottle; 
for, as it gradually gets less and less every year, the time must come, 
when Man will be compelled to renounce the Bottle, from the very 
simple fact that he will have no bottle left to fly to! 

ETAPHYSICS.—Metaphysics is like riding in a cireus. You k 
going round and round, and jumping, sah panaiens and taking hig 
flights in the air; and after all, you only come back to the point which | 
you started from.— Widdicomd. 

Green Tea.—An injurious beverage, since proved to be a rank | 

ison. This may account for the number of characters that have | 

en poisoned by old maids, whilst they have been drinking it. 

How to riy a Krre.—Those kites fly the best which have a five- | 
shilling stamp upon them. 

“Death's Door.”—It generally has “ Railway Station” written 
over it. 

“It FAUT QU’UNE PORTE SOIT OUVERTE, OU FERMEE!” * 

The above proverb of Atyrep Musser has been verified recently by 
the movements of Kossurs. The Porte Fermée, which refused him 
permission to travel through it, was France, but the Porte ouverte, 
which allowed him, in spite of menaces, to escape from it, was Turkey; 
and, if we will say it, a very Sublime Porte too! 








The Flower of Yankee-Land. 
Ir is natural to inquire what sort of flower is the Broomen? An 





Lorp Lewnox’s Last.—“ It’s aclever book that knows the Author 
of its existence.” 


American Aloe, probably, as it is of Transatlantic origin, and is hardly 
likely to come out in bloom oftener than once in a century. 





— 
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“ He’s Hit, I’m snaw! 





A BANG WITH A RIFLE. 


uReELY the decidedly great 
hit that was made, once 
—_ atime, by Wituam 
—: a .~ M 
8 y sw y M. 
JuLes GERARD, surnamed, 
“The French Lion Killer.’ 
Ashow? Why, that is 
not very easy to say, ex- 
actly. In a letter ad- 
dressed to a friend, which 
has been published in the 
Journal des Chasseurs, M. 
Gerarp thus describes a 
remarkable shot, by which, 
he says, he slew a lion :— 
“T did not hesitate a moment, 
and fired at his mouth. The 
animal fell on the spot, an if 
struck by lightning. My men 
ran up at the shot, and, as they 
were eager to lay hands on the 
lion, I fired a second time be- 
tween the eyes, in order to se- 
cure his lying perfectly still.” 


A very needless pre- 
caution, it seems: for 

“ The first bullet had taken the 
course of the spine throughout ita 
entire length passing through the 
marrow, and had come out at the 
tail.” 

Thur, you see, there is 
no doubt that M. Gerarp 
beats the patriotof Switzer- 
land hollow : indeed it may 
be questioned whether his 
achievement with the lion 
does not equal the exploit 

rformed by the cele- 

rated Baxon Muncnav- 
sen on the bear. The 


” 


only doubt is whether he is to be considered as having eclipsed Te11’s marks- 
manship (and rivalled that of the other hero) with the rifle or—the long bow. 


SACRILEGIOUS OUTRAGE AT WINCHESTER! 


“Ven. Str, 


(To the Venerable Mr, Punch.) 


“ ALLow me to call your attention to an attack on Winchester College by 
the Winton Correspondent of the Hampshire Independent, who, from his complaining 
_ that the reverend administrators of that institution appropriate two-thirds of its 
revenues, I conclude, as a pious canon says in a similar case, is an Atheist. For- 
, bearing to quote his painful remarks on a subject so sacred as clerical income, I 

will content myself with refuting his assertion that the object of the founder of the 


establishment is not carried out. 
Manchester than Winchester, that this College was founded by 


rather of 
ILLIAM OF 


Affirming, with an audacity smackin 


Wyxeunao for the children of the inferior classes, he says :-— 


“‘The very distinct and plain terms of the statutes, ‘poor and indigent scholars ’—pauperes 
i ve no doubt on this point; and that the class now educated are not poor and 
but the sons of rich men, moving in a sphere far above the class for whose 


| indigent 


et 


| benefit WyKxenam's charity school was intended, nobody will, we think, be hardy enough to deny.’ 


“ Now, Venerable Sir, I deny that by ‘pauperes et indigentes scholares, a8 above’ Qmnitus Man. 
quoted, are meant the 


| of a charity school. 
ha 


If Wittiam of Wyxenam had intended them, he woul 
lars—or 


ve called them sordidos et pannosos scholares—dirty and rag, 
something of that sort. The superior orders can be poor —— and the 
0 


sense of superiority, often go together. Many of them—some e 
ent—possess less than nothing by several thousands of pounds, which 
they owe. Others are actuall i 
cetating for financial and ecclesiastical reform, as state paupers. 


of Parliam 


in the statutes of 


who are even mem! 


described the infidel revolutionists who are 
; . The children 
Lew. and indigent scholars, in the literal sense, whose 


Wrxeuam. Intellectual pauperism—from which the 


ter College. The children are pauperes and indigentes, 


cei ene: the — words, as applied to their parents, may very possibly 
ignif nothing else. 
7 The standing ep ten, Venerable Sir, what business has the disciple of 


case 
| Sprwoza, who questions 
pe Be to complain as follows :— 


“* Tt is a well-known fact that no son of a tradesman is admitted into the College of Winchester. 
A profession bolarshi 


is the lowest social grade a man must hold to qualify him for obtaini 


inscrutable ways of clergymen in the Hampshire 





for ‘his son at Wreenam's College, founded expressly for ‘poor and 
indigent boys.’ It is well known there has been within the 
century a tradesman's son admitted, and that the ‘poor and ‘bigest’ 
cobstere ot that tine on ‘ the foundation,’ drove bi by persecution from 
. What would this wicked murmurer against clerical 
dispensations have? Did not the holy Bisuor or Wiy- 
cHEsTeR found his college to teach, dnve all things, the 
virtues—and especially humility? Is not this 
the very lesson, which it teaches he children of 
tradespeople, who do j 
upstart tradesman’s son Venerable Sir, 
are getting above their station. A vulgar liberalism derides 
the good old dogma, that there is an inherent baseness in 
Commerce. We even hear Cat. T Trade! But 
the ey chivalry yet haunts the old walls aad towers of 
our ral cities. There, at least, the tailor, the cheese- 
|monger, are regarded with the contempt due to their 
'm There the mighty difference between the man 
| who sells figs, and the man who preseribes physic, is yet 
| recognised. ere society still believes in the great guif 
\that is fixed between two persons, one of whom can trace 
| back his pedigree three generations nearer than the other 
to the first man. And from the triumph of Trade which we 
have just witnessed in Hyde Park, it is refreshing to turn 
to the glorification of Industry, as Industry is glorified at 
Winchester College. I say, Venerable Sir, this is refreshing 
to the mind, which is constituted like that of your humble 
servant, 





“Surersus Biacxstror, D.D. 


| “ Mouldwarp Rectory, Oct. 1851.” 
= at 


uf | 
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| cident—for that apuaee the ee ti 
: = ituti incipally alluded to, way AccipEeNntT that has occurred for a long time, and 
pee pet cnempt—wee the destitation principals ae | which no one will believe until it actually comes to pass. 


CRYSTAL PALACE. 


“On, WHAT A HORRID SHAME, TO PULL 


sort of scholars that are the proper objects of the eet BROWN. SUCH 4 BOSOSB4UNSEL BDeviLeue)” 





“ Accidentally Speaking.” 

Acctpents have become so numerous on railways, that 
t unnoticed. The only railway 
without a single ac- 


the fact of hole week in 
— Soneiiien — hepa — Rat- 


AN EXOTIC THAT WON'T DO, 

BLoomeEnisM to be a plant not likely to thrive in 
this climate. A few specimens have come out here and 
there: but the majority of the Bloomers have been nipped 
in the bud. 
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SINCERE GRIEF AT THE DESTRUCTION OF THE 
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hey almost . te | 
of | which might be likely to excite the smallest notice, would 














PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 














SHALL THE CRYSTAL PALACE STAND? 


oven all the contributors to| ARE we to take to ourselves the closing ceremonies of the Exhibition 
“the late Exhibition could not | 4s dull presages of the doom of the wondrous fabric itself—a doom 
expect to take honours in the | resolved upon, and relentiessly pursued by the stern wisdom of the great 
Great Industrial Tripos of 1951, | Paw of the Woods and Forests? If so, most pertinently, most admir- 
some may feel disappointed at | ably, were those ceremonies ordered : for the very genius of dumpishness 
having missed a medal. A/|Of sullen wilfulness, presided on the Saturday, amd on the 
simple plan is hereby proposed, | Wednesday. Not a man appeared in the lack-a-daisteal pageant, not one, 
by which the winners may from the Prince to the Bishop, but dulness marked him for ber own. 
make all the use they can of | Authority seemed to be remorseful of the jocund bearing held on the 
their success, and the losers | lst of May; and therefore did a sort of dro aoe on the 15th of 
derive as much advantage as October. Humdrum was paramount! skies sympathised 
ible from their failure.| With human gloom, making all as dim and comfortless without the 
t the ‘medallists on the one | Crystal walls, as authority was dark and glumpy within. A loyal super- 
hand, and the medalless on the | stition attributed the wet and murky r to the absence of the | 


| HOW TO WORK YOUR MEDALS: HIT OR MISS. 





. announcements in Quwen. Had she graced the pageant, all would have been light and | 
4 then” 8 aiken like the @ebonnaire; Her Mavsesty, according to'the cheerful faith, a 
following :— | Concentration of sunbeams. 
# Bat the fact is now unalterable; and let us, as:sober, melancholy 
No. 1.—For the Medailisf’s | mind-the-main-chance Britons, rejoice . We have redeemed | 
Shop-window. our character—our inalienable right—of dulmess. If we did let loose 


| somewhat in unseemly gaiety on the Ist of May; have we not recovered 
ourselves in the substantial stupidity of the 15th of October ? If we did 
mum and flaunt it m the spring, to the astonishment of the stranger— 
of a jury of his country, and | who wondered much at jocund Butt!—have we not returned to our 
a inom for the utility, | tional sackcloth, our characteristic ashes, in autumn? Yes; we hope | 
teenie cheapness durability | we have redeemed ourselves im the doubtful opinion of the foreigner. 
and adaptation to the Little Puffington market, of the Anricuzs | We — — le = ~ wens pe a 
4 CONTRIBUTED BY HIM TO THE Great Exursition or Ati Nations, | hi ort 7 Soi dog vi HN In = caf . 
Halk | 1851, under the immediate Parnonace of Her Masesty the Queen | UP 21S mune to be lreezingly cold, and s may triumph- 


Mar. Rosson, having had the 
fortune to have gained a} 
vaL Mepat by the award} 





' and His Rovat Hicuyess Parce Avex, will continue to merit cere- 
the approbation of his Friends and Patrons, by combining im all the 
Goops supplied AT HIS SPLENDID EstaBLisHMENT, those qualities 
which have earned for him the Txstimonat or Royatty at the 
| Recommenpation oF Evnors. 


No. 2.—For the Shop Window of the Medalless,’ 


Mr. Borson, having not succCEEDED in obtaining a MepAL ALLOTTED 
BY THE Roya Commissioners or THE Gaeat Exursition or 185], for 
the merits of tlie ARTICLES SELECTED FROM HIS ExTENSIVE AssORT- 
MENT, and which elicited the ADMIRATION OF MILLIONS at the WorLD’s 
Farr, considers the exclusion as no ALARMING Faitune. It will only 
stimulate him to study to the very utmost that ComBINATION OF 
Uriviry, Beauty, &c., im the Srienpip Barearys comprised in the 


ubstantially sullen, 
antly compete with all the human race. There was, as the closing 
monial was acted, one prize medal wanting. A medal, with a whole 
pig of lead in it—for the dumps. And this medal—who can doubt it? | 
—must have been carried off by the Royal Commission. — 

And yet there may have been a kindness intended in the gloom of | 
the ceremony: benevolence may have lurked in the doldrums of | 
authority. ‘The utter blankness of meaning with which the Exhibition | 
was declared at an end, may have been jously, yet, withal, tenderly | 
affected to prepare us for the grand consummation of the most pro- 
found, the most triumphant, and most barbarous stupidity (spi 
somewhat with wickedness), that ever made ape kind gape at mankind; 
—to wit, the destruction of the last wonder of the world, the mar- 
vellous fabric that, at a glance, has won the homage of millions. 

Not that the sensibility, masked in coldness, of authority, was all 
| undignified by a high, patrician philosophy; a stoicism that would see 


Maoyivicert Srock of his Exporrum or Aut Nations, by which he 
hopes to seeure the Patronage and Support of Little Puffington, and 
pErY ComPetition. 


Thus, medallist or no medallist, the advertiser’s goods will equally sell. 


the crystal wonder break into nothing, like a prismatic soap-bubble. 

Not, moreover, that Lonp Seymour is to be thought the great original 

of official insensibility : oh, no— 
“ Bre wild in Woods that noble savage ran,” — j 


we had many and many high examples of the rabid contempt of office | 
for the wishes and sympathies of the . Lory Seymour, able as | 
he is in his way, is only a large contributor, not an originator. How- | 
ever, when the Palace shall have passed away, we trust that among the 
statues to be raised to commemorate its once whereabout, there will be 
some efligy to eternize the condescension and urbanity radiant in the 
head Minister of Woods and Forests for 1851. May we propose a 


THE LAST DAYS OF BATTY’S HIPPODROME. 


Nature took care that Mr. Barry should finish a brilliant and suc- 
cessful season with a regular splash; for the rain poured down in| 
torrents during the last two or three closing performances, and gave | statue of—The Snarling Faun ? 


| | the spirited proprietor the benefit of a few—too literal—overflows. | 0 r, taking it as foolish wickedly determi thority | 
| The Grecian youths, on their Thracian steeds, had their faces literally Re. pa b seepidly. fon a mt and prc bye 

poulticed with mud, kicked up by the heels of each other’s horses ; and country—that the wondrous fabric be broken up, having served its | 
it may be said, without a pun, that on their arrival at the winning-post, turn, like a child’s money-box—how about the reward for inventor 

| the children of Greece were dri The fiery coursers of Barbary | of the new marvel? Great was the lexity of the Royal ission, | 
might have felt their fire qu by the pelting showers that fell | blinded and smothered by visions of bricks and mortar—no more to be 
upon them ; and though unfettered by bit or bridle, they were exposed |got together by the appointed time than the final bricks of Babel— 

to the heaviest rains. ne = | the season had been too poupeeee to| when Joseru Paxrow shot like a sunbeam upon the darkened council. | 
be marred by the conéretemps of a little bad weather at the close; and| An outrolling of a sheet of pa a few master words—and JosEPu 

we shall look forward to meet Mr. Barry again, in all his glory, accord- Paxton became the deliverer of his Prince and his Prince’s Magi from | 

ing to his promise, in the summer of 1852. It may be cited as a proof | difficulties that threatened to be inextricable—making for himself a 

of the loyalty of the company, and the good nature of the horses, that world-wide renown, and leaving his name, “like a wild-flower to his | 


| when called on to form in u wet, former never said “ No,” and | jand. 
the latter never said “ Neigh. Well, Joseru Paxton, at this writing, has been offered knighthood. — 
i Knighthood may or may not be a valuable nominal 
| 





—_: 
~ 





What beside ? minal 
property : the word—the sound—takes its worth from the estimation of | 
its bearer. Some men may make no more aecount of such title than | 
of the jingling of pebbles in a tin-pot: others may consider it still to | 
vibrate with ravishing music. : 
But knighthood—mere knighthood! Have we not accidental knights | 
—knights of good luck? Royalty goes into the City; and, lo! by | 
virtue of that happy incident, two aldermen blow into knights. “ Wings | 
at our shoulders seem to play!” On a sudden, spurs jingle at our civic 
~~ delighting our civic ears. vel L - 
ajesty makes a progress, in pelting shower, visiting Liverpool, 
—for the time—sunny ter. And a bran fire-new knight presses 


Humours of the Rail. 


3 | 
| - | “A Banrister,” complaining in the Zimes of th 
: p e gross want of 
| punctuality of the London and North-Western Railway, writes thus — 
| . “ On going into the Station, I beheld a placard, stating that the company would not 
be responsible for any delay either in the starting or arrival of the trains as stated in 


the books, nor for any inconvenience which might ensue. 1 think, Sir, you will agree 
with me that this out-Herods Hrxop.” , ™ 


Indeed it does out-Herod Henop: as is likely to be proved by a 
| greater slaughter than the massacre of the Innocents. . 
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the Liverpool belter—s a knight, of newest print, is stamped upon the 
cotton city. And it may be well, with our institutions, that this should 
be. Where the Queen of Beauty set her foot, flowers sprang at the 
touch; where Queen Vicrorta tare ae honours blossom. But 
these are honours of a ewe of 
marked aecount, when vouchsafed upon le eo official life is not an 
accident ; but-whose position in the eye of mankind has been won by 
the inspiration and the o— of their souls. Surely, the case of Joszru 
PaxTon is a case of “Genius versus Mayors and Aldermen.” 

All dues the Exhibition Commission are encumbered with a 
uarter of a of money. How much of this is owing to the 
fe licitous genius, i at the moment, of Joserpu Paxton ? 
re - as were contents of the glass, the glass itself was the 


| 





prime gory ; bearing the same relation to the things it covered, as does | | 


the sh 
“ — that lustre has imbibed 
In the sun's palace-poreh, where when unyoked 
His chariot-wheel stands mid-way in the wave,’ 


to the fish withim it, Of the millions of visitors to the Exhibition, how 
many came to 0 the ae thither by what they had heard and 
read of the monde C} Palace? That Palace, dimly shown in 
pictur outlined in printers’ ink ? Displace that beautiful 
fabrie from reac its stead the Svist-and-mortar moun- 


What, then, fr: the: anehtest'?* 
bread, with wo gilding? This will never: do. 
from that quarter of a ro nillien 3 is as much the due of Josera Paxton as 
was his day’s wage to any Josern the glazier who worked at the 
fabric. All "Bugiand must grant this truth; and to the will of England 
to insist upon its application, we hopefully leave it. 

Finally, shall the Crystal Palace stand ? 

This 1s a question to answered, once and for all, by the people. 
A certain knot of the aristocracy, strong in their faith of official 
sympathy towards all that is exclusive, all that is contemptuous 
of the masses, already rejoice in the certainty of the demolition of the 
tive months’ wonder of the world. If the people do not speak with one 
loud, unstammering voice, Lorp Szymour and his merry men will 
rush to the destruction; jy and. full-blooded as the Goths rushed 
into Rome. And they will do Goths’ work, to the di of England, 
and the scorn and the amazement of the nations ; if the voice of the 
country do not with one acclaim cry,— Houp!” 





A FEW WORDS ON WINES. 


“At this season of the year,’ as the advertisements and puffing 
circulars have it, we feel it a — to give the world a little advice 
upon wines, and if we cannot them exactly what to drink, or what 
to buy, we canat least. inform them what to avoid. We therefore 
~ the following hints :— 


. When you see wine advertised as “an excellent wine to lay down,” 
a sure it is a worth picking up. 
2. When you read of a wine that j is described as “full of body,” you 
- conclude that it is half spirit. 


4. When you hear of a wine being particularly “ racy,” you may set! it, ye who 


|reapectab 


it down as sloe. 
4 When you are asked to purchase a fine old sherry with a nutty 


flavour, the notion of the nut may suggest the idea of what is common! 
— a cracker, . 


“pas Ww _ you read of a wine-with much beeswing, you may fairly say, 


Comicalities of the Corn-Market. 


Iy a recent Birmingham Trade Report, it was stated, 


“ We had a fair ae. demand for beans at the rates of this day se’nnight. 
“ Peas were less inquired for 


What unsophisticated mind would not conciude from the above, that 
were in a bad way, and peas were better ? 


— 
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THE EMPEROR OF AUSTRIA TO HIS TREE. 


On! lovely T: 

"Vosd Memery's visions 
Of Austria’s Constitution, by C 
eee - tay boneh 
I fancy they adorn advundieeaaen 


My wondrous Tree—that blossom’st not to bear—' 
ave wes a sad shortcoming in thy load : 

1 miss’d a loon Batrnyany there, 
Cheated of half the debt to vengeance owed ; 

I hoped in vain to aa a Bem, 

Ripe, also, from thy ea stem ! 


But worst of all, m ae he 
The choicest b enh rr oS have borne 


fruit, 
could’st not bear Kossurn ° * 


e Moslem fall, 
robbed me of my hope ! 
had gather’d 


M ati lg, bl 


Th nck or pre 
wank: : _ he ye the rope 
A ch ony {bere 


and me. 
> branels that bore me not Kossutw! 


et eh a coming day ; 


wees — _— a 
us, my Drop! 


——- + 


THE JOKE MARKET. 


are weto be able to 
i oS ter feeling in the Joke 
Market this week; and we have 
seen some specimens of ve _ 
middlings or seconds, whic 
likely to command some attention. 
The following are the latest quota- 
= in dry humour—a species of 
dry goods that will always be in de- 
mand, if the quality is respectable :— | 


“A Pee Siwpte.—The Guinea 
id to a Quack.” 





“A 200 Guinea CHALLENGE TO 
Ma. Hoxsss.—To pick one of the 
Dead Locks in Fleet Street.” 
P The Conundrum Market has not 
yet recovered from its flatness, and, 
indeed, the facility with which any stuff can be manu- 
amare will give rise to those constant * ee which 
n this way 


stock + pee = quality of 
, ee Sg and, with no means getting rid of 
it. Sin: feiibesinn: com cama of th teed complen vo 

have lately met with :— 
“Why is a old umbrella, that has been lost, as good as new when 
found ?» wo Besemse it’s re-covered.”” 








a is no doubt that the excessive depression in the Conundrum 
arises partly from the ignorance of many of those who embark in | 
inundate the markets with worthless paper, which no 

le house will look at. The following stuffs have been offered ; 
we only ay the quotations for the of warning young 
beginners against having anything to do with them :— 
“ Why is a Review like an inferior species of tobaceo-pipe?” “Be- | 
cause it’s a meerschaum (mere sham). 


It will be seen that all the first principles of orthography, on which | 
every eS ——— ought to be are entirely disregarded 
in this dishonest fear. sels, men somtimes aad is really 
worth nothing. We we ourselves been sometimes asked to make 
advances on milar to this ; - 4 we have al 
business of any kind with the parties who have app 


* Kossurn is properly pronounced to rhyme with raurr. 


+ pay avoided doing 
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Few THINGS ARE MORE ANNOYING THAN TO BE SHORT oF PowDER WHEN THERE Is A CHANCE OF Goop Sront. Mn. Buatces, 
FEELING THIS, ORDERS A PLENTIFUL SUPPLY, TO BANG AWAY AT THE PHEASANTS TO-MORROW. He SUGGESTS TO Mrs. Briees, THAT 
IT SHOULD BE PLACED UNDER THEIR BED, T0.BE OUT OF THE WAY OF THE CHILDREN !! 

THE PRETTY PAGES OF KENSINGTON. THE OPENING AND CLOSING OF THE CRYSTAL PALACE. 
| A CONTRAST ) 

Tue neighbourhood of Kensington has lately been inundated with Ir opened on a smiling morn in May ; 
pages, of all sorts and sizes, from Sorer’s Symposium. These pages It closed upon a thorough soaking day. 
are in a most dog’s-eared condition, with their embroidery torn from »T was opened grandly by our gracious QUEEN; 
their jackets, and their stripes stripped from their trousers. Autumn It finished with a ceremony mean. 
has acted upon the pages as if they Rad been so many leaves, and as It opened when the air was brisk and dry ; 
the leaves have been blowing about the road, so have the pages been It closed beneath a damp and dismal sky. 

—to use a forcible figure—found kicking about the town and neigh- But of the contrast would you seek the cause, 
bourhood of Kensington. The appearance of these pages partakes of You’ll find it clear enough in Nature’s laws. 
the melancholy and the absurd, in about equal quantities. Some of Twas natural enough that tears should fall 
them retain portions of their old page’s costume, but a highly-buttoned On losing what has been endeared to ail. 
jacket frequently goes off into a pair of the seediest corduroys, and *T was natural to find a rainy sky 

terminates in a highlow of the most sole-less character. So sympathetic with the public eye. 

Even when on full duty and in full uniform, the Symposium pages But, oh !—most natural the heavens should frown, 
added very little to the dignity, but a great deal to the noise, of the| To hear it said, “ the building will come down.” 
selebhetdieand, We have frequently found them plying the light peg- | emeiemaitian ttt tn 
top on the pavement, or urging the easy-going marble into a Pole | 
scratched in the thoroughfare. Ever and anon, the wild hop-scotch has Preferment for Cahill. 
interrupted our morning walk, and the Symposium pages 


nave proved| Twat pretty-spoken pastor, the Rev. Dra. Canmu, is ting on 
to be our impediments. Sometimes, the volatile leap-frog has inter- | famous} ry what aamions to be a Romish “ Camplcke Letter- 
rupted our path; occasionally, the ponderous pick-a-back has barred| Writer.” He has just addressed to Lonp Patwerstow one of those 
our way; but the Symposium have been — at the top, as well | mild and dignified epistles which have rendered his nameso famous, and 
as at the bottom, of our out-of-door annoyances. Now that they are all | done so much to recommend his religion. We advise the Pore to perse- 
turned loose upon society, we hardly know what will be the state of the | vere in his “ aggression,” by creating Da. Cant Bishopef Billingsgate. 
Kensingtonian suburb. Keven in their busiest days, when they used to} 
go in parties of six or seven to put one letter in the post, and when they | EXTREMES MEET 
would wait to vault over every street-post in their way, it was ’ i a : 
enough ; but now that they have nothing to do, the prospect is afearful| Ly» pearing bey Bell Yard, Chancery Lane, the other day, we observed | 


| 
| 





one. If it took seven to do little, how many will it take to do|® hosteiry called Heaven’s Chop-house. We had no notion that Chancery 
nothing at all? is a problem we will not venture on the solution of. | Was s0 near Heaven—we should have imagined it to be in another place. 
One seems to have settled himself on a crossing near the scene of | ——— 


his former dignity, and the shoe-black corps may receive a few, but Evrects or Bioowzntsm.—We understand that a claim for com- 
still there would a frightful surplus that we see no means of gy for injuries sustained by Bloomerism is about to be made 





—— — 





dealing with. y the inhabitants of Petticoat Lane. 
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H.M.8. “PRINCE OF WALES.” 


=—° the closing of the Exhibition, among! 

regrets, we must not omit to 
— those naturally excited by the! 
fact, that Apwrrat Bewsow Hazy, the! 
Commander-in-Chief of the Serpentine | 
Station, has hauled down his flag. The! 


f Pee dries him” (says Hoaz’s Nautical 

" those regrets which have usually | 
tended his departure from the stations | 
on which he has served during his naval | 


Officer retires into private life, 


Without inquiring too Glooely i into the | 

Editor’s usceptible, according to 

some people, of a double meaning—we | 

may be wed to express our regard for 

the gallant officer whose career has thus | 

come toaclose. In conformity with the | 

Admiralty regulations—which —— the | 

transmission of al! journals, kept | 

during a commission, to their Lordvhips ps— | 

the Admiral has forwarded to Whitehall a | 

variety of documents. We extract a 

a gral I Report of his, which alone would | 

we the attention he bas | 

to he dutles and which is curiously i 

| trative of the present state - paval affairs. Some may suspect the! 
| Admiral of irony, 

| interpretation of his valuable 


“REPORT. 
“ H. M.S. Prince of Wales, Serpentine, 
Iw forwarding to you the Log of H. M.S. Prince of Wales 
with my Sea I Ly wea opportunity of making some general ob- 
servations, founded on the experience of my commission. 

“I am 4 tiling inform your soon Leamialion that the Prince of Wales is 
| quite When 7 heave up her anchor and put sail 
| upon her tehieh —— of _ rdships, at least, know to be the 
| necessary Pg wage 5 = to ‘move through the water, 
ding to the usual laws of motion. When you put the helm down, 
and ease away the head sheets, and so gradually ‘ raise tacks and sheets,’ 
| and then haul round the after-yards—‘hauling of all,’ when the after 
sails ‘fill’—she tacks according, also, to the usual laws—known to three 
| of your Lordships. I have not observed that she rolls at all remarkably, 
| or groans, or tears herself to pieces. It may surprise your Lordships, 
but such is the ark Your Lordships are aware that you rarely have a 
| vessel (capable of sailing faster than a collier) which does not roll, groan, 
and tear, whenever it comes on to blow. 

“T have to thank your Lordships for Ve Bey caused any altera- 
tion to be made in the build of H. M.S. Prince ¢ Wales, while 
command. your ‘Lordships made a change i in the 
stern two or three times, as you did to the Caledonia, it 

would possibly have —— her, as it spoiled the Caledonia. I thank 
ou _— your a this matter. It is with great deference that 
but, Do your Lordships take so much pains about the 
ae vessels under the idea that ¢hat is the part of them we ought 


to show to foreigners ? 
I was prepared, when I found that H.M. 8. Prince of 
a — ~~ ere about to have her 
changed into a oi 


but we must ‘protest against any upjust 
ibounent. 


Pp. 





experiment has ot admirably ; and 
a — t ep 0 water 
pore ee 3 a, and Sa of Tk 

charts. uty prompted, I have 

latter authority. But I would ( eith 
Lordships that these authorities 
harmonised. 
the nautical observations which I have to 


my public date a» Commanier of « Brin foree, I 


ee ce or ye My condact in the 








the navies of va erious nation , A 
the Balin Porto to bam — hae 
ey to teach that science to he Renin 
they oft gece deoet—ss 8 
“Tam ny Lasts, 
“Wit! &e., 


p= a Servant, 
To the Secretary of the Admiralty.” 


“ Bensow Hazy.” 


We may possibly Ganee of at others of the late Commander-in-Chief ’s 
documents at a future period. 


PUNCH’S NOTES AND QUERIES. 


Cock Robin.—“ Cam any of r correspondents tell me,” asks 
Sca.icER, junior, “who Killed Sock Robin?” An under-graduate, 
| writing from St. Bees, asks, eee oe —— can be the same 
|as Roprn Hoop?” An antiquarian friend 
with his bow and arrow, belonged to the 
_ who used to cceupy a house over the arch 
which has been simee pulled down. 

The Horner Family.— We have been unable to trace the Honw 
fmt 5, Seer Ste vale we were driven when | 


always eaten at Christmas ; but a 
Ayres, near 8 that a Mag-pie may have been the pie 


iat 


RNEE family 
af! 


good as nat, 
ry ® may a corruption an —“MOan) t 

as a feast. The Saxons were the first who, ion oo 
grandmothers. 


plate, tanght thein eggs. 





A TEA-TOTALLER’S WISH. 


Wawtrowiiailics rill, 
Where I can always drink ny 


Give moa goed eld tite 


Let me a pleasant brook tasamnag 
Where I could drink out of my hand, 
Or ask—for lack of other mug— 
The nightingale to lend his jug. ¥ 


A stream should run from north to south, 
O’er which I’d hold my watering mouth ; 
if on more I fain would glut, 
ive me a water-butt. 


igt then sing Gs jaye of wine 

The cistern’s wholesome draught be mine; 
I only need a small estate, 

ee 


me hong ity oer ee marae 
laden river-barge ; 

TG anyitesae 

To cateh the fluid on my lip. 


Wealth has for me nor charm nor 
While water I can still imbibe ; 
Let other seasons sing, 
ve 


pee an, ell 


of emigration has fairly set in, or, rather, 
the e Crystal Palace. Hal Austria hes | been crowded i 


© erton of Kuss hs left in cabs; onesie af 
Zollverein eens “bon carried off on tru a we have seen bits of 


Not a Bad Dodge. 
By a curious coincidence, the name of one 

















Soe 


ALA AEE ake, SMTA Ri ahi ck no PS 
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faa sails sre — WHAT IS THE WATER-BAILIFF ? 


= Ss = SS: : == =S. Tuat “had the honour of presenting to Hur Maszsry, at Windsor. 
- > a fine living Sturgeon, weighing upwards of one hundred weight.”_ 
Morning Post. 


f OD. On, Proressor Owe, surgeon, 
on 
¢ 





SF = Pray inform us what they mean 
~~ By the Creature with a sturgeon 
SS a, That was sent before the Quezx ? 
It is called a Water-Bailiff ; 
} | But, oh dear !—what can it be ? 
i) | Did Haroun ALRascuip, Caliph, 


Such a monster ever see ? 


_e ™ , Has the thing got fins to swim by ? 
4 toe Has it fangs within its jaws ? 
AD And the sturgeon, it caught him by 


\ What legs, pincers, arms, or claws ? 

‘4 . / & London City keeps it, don’t it ? 

yy 4 s&s fe lf ph Is it skinny-like—or fat ? 

A ‘ Wh iy ? Will it bite d’ ye know, or won’t it ? 
sy! J [s it round, or long, or flat ? 


, Shi o | Is it fish, or reptile rather ? 

' Se Like a turtle, or an eel? ‘ 
an ‘ . | Seems this nondescript of Father 

Sy — N\ ‘Thames an otter or a seal ? 
a Mb Has it bones, or only gristles ? 
Does it squeak in any mode ? 

te Has it horns, or spines, or bristles ? 
ih a RO Is it spotted like a toad ?. 


N What, suppose you, may its size be? 
on Is it white-blooded, or red ? 
ry Can you tell me if its eyes be 
WN In the hind part of its head ? 
=~ == : Will it sting you ?—has it wattles ? 
od MTT ——— Has it feelers, that will swathe 
+ é Human beings’ limbs or throttles ? 
| ——$———— Will it seize you when you bathe ? 


——___—eo Tell us if it has a tail—if 
Gills, or lungs—if scales, or not ? 
- = One strange power the Water-Bailiff 
—— — pe ae got. 
s Anatomy “ diskiver” 
BLOOMERISM IN A BALL-ROOM. Anything that will explain 
How it lives in that same River, 
Which is one enormous drain ? 


‘ 
A 
4 














. } 
Bloomer, “May I nave THe Preasure or Dancixe THe wWext PoLtka | 
WITH you?” 








} t ; 
PRUDENCE AND MESMERISM AT HUNGERFORD |p Pp yih't, 2 bare been, enabled to form », conclusion 


HALL \instead of being set on a stand; and I should have wished Muss 
“ = . 4 | Prupence to place her head leisurely on one side of the and 
Ma. Puce, on the other—without bustle and hurry. Unluckily, the power, 


was 
“I went, the other evening, to Hungerford Hall, Strand, to | told, was evanescent, and haste necessary. So the magnet moved ; but 
see an exhibition of animal magnetism by M. Lassaicnz and MLuz. | my mind, Mr. Punch, remained in philosophical equilibrium. : 
Prupence, whom M. Lassaiene, by setting her to sleep, causes to| “A display of thought-reading follow Mar. Lassaicwe, standing 
do things that make her appear extremely wide awake. ten or twelve paces behind Miss Prupence, imparted—seemingly by 
“Miss PrupgNce was soon made to slumber by the usual passes, | his mere will—to that young lady communications whispered in his ear 
which, though not at all extraordinary in themselves, are, in their | by any one who chose to come forward. He sent her with a bouquet 
effects—if they produce any—passing strange. to whomsoever he was required to send her among the spectators. 
“The first feat Miss PrupENcE was to perform was that of causing an made her talk and gesticulate as if she were walking over briars, roses, 
actual magnet to move without touching it. She had been divested of | or what not—the ordeal might have been that of red-hot 
her rings, and other ornaments, which might have been steel or iron | if Mr. Punch had chosen. But I tried a different experiment. The 
| under a mask of gilt. I had satisfied myself that the magnet was a process by which the last-named wonder was worked, —_—— partly, 
bond fide magnet, by applying my latch-key thereunto. Miss Paupence— in the suggester of the idea to be impressed grasping the of the 
before being magnet ~s, ently tried to make it move without | somnambulist, and willing the same thing as the operator. I simply 
effect, She passed her forely kwards and forwards a few inches | asked Mx. Lassaicne to make her believe that she was treading on * 
from it; and the magnet no more stirred than if her head had been a} serpent. In the mean time, [ took her hand, and willed, with all my 
blockhead, instead of the knowledge-box of at least a very sharp young might, that she should fancy herself ing on heather. She walked 
lady. . ; }on the imaginary serpent, but not on the heather. My will 
“ After she had been magnetised, on repeating the movement of her | no effect on her whatever, that I could see. Therefore, of 
forehead near the magnet, the latter certainly did unmistakeably | process was unnecessary—then, why resorted to? And therefi 
oscillate. I was convinced that Miss Propence had imparted motion | though I was convinced that an idea was imparted by Mn. LassaiGne to 
to the magnet. But | remarked that I was not sure whether Miss | Miss Propence, somehow, I could no more draw an inference as to 
Prupence did this by magnetic influence or by communicating | how it was done, than I could draw al in. E 
vibration through the floor. Hereupon the interpreter, and stage-| ‘Miss Prupence related, very dramatically, short stories which 
man of the exhibition, had the magnet removed to another place,| were whispered to Mn. Lassaienz, to the satisfaction, in every 
= ¢ pneie of p —— oe, - he termed me. | — 1 . those we ee and who i si 
ut I was by no means cle magnet, by this move, was put | to be rogues nor fools. usion or trick seemed imp : 
out of the sphere of vibration. It moved precisely as before, although = ion again, | wanted to analyze; and if I am to ‘baiove 
it was contained in a glass case, and could not have been blown | apparent miracle, merely because I cannot imagine how it is done, | 


- 
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| | tale in wt be called ee nage to p acknowledge that a gum. pudding can be difficulty about Christmas time, “domentis storms are most prevalent 
Such an operation is not more incomprehensible than | at that 
| wating ; --& of ideas into the head of a person asleep a dozen} These storms are not felt to 80 severely on those who are 
off. provided with a heavy tens, we Ww maggovente the agitating influence 
Pe‘ Similarly, st the mental command of Mr. Lassaicne, Miss Pav- of those fearful ups and downs are met with at the time 
pENcE enacted various attitudes, after divers statues and pictures. | alluded to, 
Anybody might suggest such as he chose. I proposed Jim Crow. | Those who are protected by the shelter of a bank are comparatively 
This I did, not out of buffoonery (which I despise), but because | | safe in these storms; ge the less substantial craft, unable to meet 
| thought Jim Crow’s an unlikely figure to have been preconcerted. | an unusually heavy will frequently be found incapable of keeping 
The interpreter, with a bland smile, told me that Jim Crow was er 
‘impossible—a caricature.’ so Ine fact, = iy gy like other storms, prevail in 
“So I came away little wiser than I went; for I knew beforehand P . is no circle in which they are not to be 
that mesmerists show extraordinary phenomena, to which they seldom | found; at t aa be tl circle, the higher circles, and the lower 
let you apply the rather necessary process of analysis. They call, in | cirel edge egal Feely. 
reference to their most prodigies, the common caution with | A . of domestic hurricane is of course 
which a chemist—or any other philoso’ verifies the least remarkable | invaluable to a master having the charge of one of the weaker vessels, 
fact, scepticism. Nobody elsetalks thus, except friars and quacks. As | for it enables him toxpercei eae the storm coming on, and to pass out of 
long as mesmerists continue to resemble them, I am afraid that their|it. A domestic storm is generally led by a great deal of puffing 
wonders, however authentic, will obtain no more credit amongst |and blowing, which leads more or gradually to a regular blow up; 
reasoning men, than the relics of the one, or the panaceas of the other. | and the craft will frequently begin to terheave in every direction. Some 
“Yours truly masters endeavour to meet the storm by howrins to; oo y often 
+ —- a » |doubles, without subduing, its violence. ‘he damage done daring a 
Tue ScerricaL GENTLEMAN. domestic storm of this nature is always very great, and a family 
wreck is not the sad consequence. 
x. numerous ase = con and —~ as Aya the 
. 7 elements of a storm, orm a long and lament- 
ST. PATRICK'S JOURNALS. able chapter of Seer but we give the heads of afew of the 
ome days ago the 7imes quoted a 


ipal. Sometimes a storm _—— trifling airs, but these ofan 
speech of Lorp Lucan’s from | increase suddenly to a squall of the most = character. Some- 











the Irish Daily _—_ which | times a storm eee apres, ten egrees dissolve into | 


speech, itturnsout 


ond LucaN | moisture, and a squall springs up, acco’ by torrents of tears | 


never made. Punch might have | rushingdown the face ro nature, or ill-natuse, with fearful fury. A | 
done—nay, has done—the same | storm of this kind a over more quickly than some of the mn 


thing. Irish papers should be | soa though the rigut oven on her beam-ends ; 
careful. A mistake in the| under these circumstances, if allowed to lay-to for a time, she wil 
Times may be rectified with-| most pon rig ota of cae without the mate or master taking any 
out much harm; but a blunder | troub: be is will probably — to try and bring the 
in Punch must remain uncor-| craft round, by-tahing hey ong out of cutting away her rigging, or 
rected for a week, during | some other desperate process ; but the way is to leave her alone, 
which, it is of course ac though it is sometimes justifiable to dip her jib well into the water, for 
like a blunderbuss. Mr. Punch | the purpose of Keeping her steady. 


would like to see an Irish re-| to be = . urable, and the squall continues, it may be advisable 
y 


rt of a Parliament om Col-/| to lower t reefing the throat-rope or cap-st under the 
ege Green. The London re-| jaws, and mak taut and quiet. This process is termed, in nautical 
porters from the Emerald Isle | phraseology, 4 spanker; and there is no doubt that the most 
are picked men, and do their | formidable s ~ may be bent by a firm adoption of the plan 


| 
| 


the domestic storm threatens | 


spiriting accurately, as well as | suggested. he labours much, you can ease the throat-rope, so as to | 


gently. But were their places | give room for ouxeihinn to ey fairly aloft; but if you see a squall 
supplied by some of their | getting up, clew her down immediately. 

brethzen at home, we shoul 
probably find now and then, 
of a fine morning, one of Mx. 
W. J. Fox’s harangues ascribed 
to Sm Roserr Ivers, or 
a speech of Cotonen Sin-| 
THOR?’s saddled on Lonp Joun 
Russet. 








THE LAW OF DOMESTIC STORMS. 


uly of scientific men are — laudably devoting themselves to boas 

study of storms in general, we propose investigating that partic 

branch of the subject which is applicable to every-day Tite; for a know- 

ledge = the theory and causes of domestic storms must be useful to all 
_ _ community. 


— wide “of China, that _ ey neta tear ony oon pe in| ——— = Lu 
the midst o writer conceived the idea of giving , 
his head to a — about which his head had been broken more than Punch’s Game of Definitions. 





results of his experience. out of it, 

He had observed that the various domestic storms he” had encoun- 3 , 
tered, as mate of a troublesome craft, though sometimes ae Taz Homow Woxty.—Mx. Wrtn’s Great Globe. 
and furious, had y some determined cause, and pompentty toe ———$—$___—__——_ 
the same direction, by concentrating towards himself all their vio oy HOCUS VERSUS POCUS. 

He resolved, therefore, on keeping a log, or journal, in which he | 
noted down, from hour to hour, the state of the craft to which he acted, AcconpInG to the Rambler, the Holy Office—as our papistical con- 
as mate—with the nominal rank of commander. He deseribed her| temporary cails the Inquisition—has probibited the practice of Animal 
condition under a t breeze, her behaviour in rough weather, the Magnetism. Clairvoyance, perhaps, is an infringement of the patent of 
effect produced upon -- all sorts of airs; and, in fact, he collected |S. 5. (?) lowarrus Lovona and Rose Tamisten. The miracle-mongery 
such information, that he thought any judicious mate, attached to a| line does not, more than any other trade, admit of rivals. ; 
similar craft, would find little difficulty in her management. —_——_—_—— 

One of the curiosities of this domestic experience, is the fact, that the | Arrenwoon Eurtorment Waxrep—by a Gentleman, who, in con- 
same hurricanes prevail at about the same periods of the year; and it| sequence of the Closing of the Great Exhibition, doesn't know what on 
is remarkable, that though the wind seems to be raised with immense! earth to do with himself.» Address, A. Lourorn, Esq,, Fop’s Alley. 








once, though he had never before thought of collecting together the! wpry Gugarwess.i—The Crystal Palace with everything taken 
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WHAT TO DO WITH PART OF THE 
SURPLUS. 


A CORRESPONDEST has Lo us the following, and 


though we cannot agree with the orthography, rh 
jor, rhyme, we do with the sentiment, a bake rea 
print the poem in its entirety :-— 








































































thank Gop the Exhibition s closed 
t.. may we find it true 
t something is proposed 
to help the o enfin few 


first is the case of poor Aww Hicks 
deprived of food and home 
together let us put her Bricks 
nor longer let her Roam 


these are the wishes of her friends 
and they are not a few 

that she may ih be made amends 
and they A Cot tage view 

with pretty garden 
with flowers Bright and gay 

as all who past could see the ground, 
ere she was turnd away 

and as she lost her little A 
By that most cruel deed— 

we hope to hear that not A small 
sum s granted in its stead 


AG 





—eeeO™ 


| 


next is the case of the poor man 
who 17 years and more 
in Hyde Park earnd his Bread ’ 
let him go Back his heart is sore ' 
he wishes he d a been dead 
to > - of A workhouse he parted witl: 


Bat was compeld to enter one 
throgh losing of his stal 

let s give him some assistance 
to set him up again 

nor to wrongs thus show resistance 
Justice for him let s gaine 


thirdly Lacy near Victoriar Lodge 
26 years there A livelehood got . 
But through the Palace 
I write not in 
they where hunted away from the 
et hp tat ame ely may be granted he 


to hile oni aoftleten tle wlan 
Boy fer! oy ey 
that charitys claims they despise 


tbe chi ccalng omy ie a 
with ¢ eep wife 
THE GRACES. where sare to be wd ot nthe stall every day 

; yova—A very Long Way) eat little tent and not in the wa 

(Afr Canova very Long Wey) their goods where all choice the eagle were 


2 — civel jf 
% NEW EMANCIPATION OF THE BLACKS. those who turnd them away where workers «! 


1vei— 
WE are happy to observe that there has lately been a new Emancipation movement, for want of there Rent their furniture took 


tk SMR RS aN 








4 —______ — A 





2 which has ended in freeing those unhappy objects, the Ethiopian Serenaders, from the give a few pounds at once send them back to 
F: fetters of soot and yw which MH — time they have a —. Formerly our their nook 

é streets swarmed with these miserable slaves to circumstances there was scarcely a , kind 

a concert-room or a thoroughfare which had not a party of those Ethiopian Serenaders, wh tbe ipower disgrace I'm very 

4 who, by blackening their own faces, may be said to have causeda stain on humanity. alass theres another or man that blind 
4 The advance of civilisation—in public taste—has released thousands of these poor creatures so that if justice pha pm hy nb 

a from their former degradation, and they can now appear in our streets with comparatively and say only one thousand Pedy = gee out ont ~— oa 


—_ faces, if not with clean hands. It used to be the boast of England, that the may yet dry the tears of those now in sorrow 
egro no sooner put his foot on these shores than the difference in colour was virtually you know that many comforts are Bought 
obliterated ; but it must now be our pride to think that the Ethiopian Serenader no from one who knows truths in this tale nov 

sooner puts his head under the British pump than he wears the complexion of freedom, dont borrow 
and washes out the black trace of d ing slavery. 








1 What Language do they Speak in 2 California? Quietely 
a THene is a ia er ot Soy present moment in France (tickets 1 france 25 centimes each), Owe or 5. 
which is call D'Or, It is established for the purpose of sending 








emigrants over to California; of all places we should think California would be the 
very where > ee Lingot 'D’ Or would be of the greatest benoit; 2 = we do not know TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

what exactly spoken there, but we can imagine that the Lingo in most} *,* Will “Poor Old Soul” let us know where « 
people’s mouths in Colifornia weald certainly be the Lingo D’ Or / letter can be sent to him ? 


Printed by William Bradbury, of No. 13, U Place im the Parish of ®t. Pancras, and Prederich Mullett Evans, of No.7, Church Row, Stoke Newington, beth in of Middle: ex, Printers, =t ‘he 
Odaets Lentard Bacetste the Prenuct of hitefriars, tm the City of 1 oe Pen co ee ate Bee Smead’ tas Perak’ Se Dako te ee Gay efhamion -danuanes, aera BE 
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EDUCATION IN THE ARMY. 


rs UNCH is 
‘\ happy tohear 
\ that the sys- 
} tem of edu- 
/ cating the 
Army an- 
swers, ex- 
ceedingly well, and 
that the candidates 
answer so well the 
questions proposed 
to them, that it is 
in contemplation to 
submit to the grow- 
ing intellects of the 
rising mili gene- 
ration something of 
a more difficult na- 
ture than has yet 

been offered. 

Their advance in 
tables has been so 
rapid that those who 
used once to under- 
stand nothing be- 
yond the billiard 
table and the mess 
table, have their 
minds now furnished 
with half-a-dozen 
tables besides, in- 

cluding the multiplication table, the interest table, and a quantity of 
other tables, the leaves of which have been furnished from the books 
of the best authorities. 


The following are a few suggestions thrown out for the benefit of | 
those who are entrusted with the delicate task of teaching the young | 
military idea to do something more than shoot, which was formerly his | 
sole accomplishment. 

If —— pounds make one stone, how many stones will make one 
stone wall } 

If five yards and a half make a Pole, what is the height of a Hun. | 
garian | 

Test with two birds the accuracy of the arithmetical propositions, that | 
thirty and a quarter square yards will make one perch, and that two} 
gallons will make one peck, , 

If were are sixteen nails in one yard, how is it that there ought 
never to be more than five nails in a foot ? 

If a certain number of hogsheads make a pipe, is it possible, with any 
quantity of bird’s eye, to make a cigar ? 

_ If che earth takes twenty-four hours to get round the sun, how many 
hours will it take for a son to get round an angry father ? 

_Keduce pounds to shillings, by billiards, brandy-and-water, and 
cigars. 

I: fifty-four gallons make one hogshead, how much pig-headedness 
will be n to make one butt ? 

If twelve dozen make a gross, how many dozen make a publican’s 
score 

If seventy-two words are required in common law to make a sheet, 
how is it that one word will sometimes make a wet blanket, when a 
— is being asked ? ay dee te 

our journeymen dyers earn three pounds a day by dyeing, and 
spend it all, what does it cost each man to live? 


LP 








SERMONS IN (BRIGHTON) STONES. 


Ove of the female and puerile amusements of Brighton is the picking 
up of pebbles on the beach, and cheating oneself, or being cheated by 
local lapidaries, into the belief that the -tones are, to a certain extent, 
precious, and that they are worth the expense of polishing. 

A lady, or a child, turns up a round pebble, and runs with it to the 
lapidary, who proclaims it to be a fine emerald, and sends home in ‘he 
course of the day a piece of green glass similar in size to the stone that 
had been left with him. Sw ition seems to have as many heads as t':e 
Hydra; for, though there since been an end to the old notion 
that London is paved with gold, the kindred idea that the Brigh‘on 
shure 1s paved with precious stones seems to be still prevalent. As the 
Fe gee ym is now we may ry to An Py ~- collectors | 

, as all “ glitters is not gold,” so lapidaries are 
prepared to cut, polish, and charge for, are not jewels. 


| of Southampton. 


| chieftain. 


this. It will be an awful waste, both of sympathy 


THE SKY-BLUE SONG. 
Suggested by Auynep Texwrsow’s Bugle Song in “ The Princess,” 


Tue Milkman calls at the outer walls, 
And many a maid from upper story 
Comes down the stairs in the dress she wears, 
In all her afternoon-tide glory. . 
“ Oh, milk below!” sets the wild echoes flying, 
“ Oh, milk below!” crying, crying, crying. 


Ah me, oh dear, how thin and clear, 
inner clearer daily growing ! 
I almost deem that I hear the stream 
Of water into the milk-can flowing. 
“ Oh, milk below!” I’m surely never buying, 
* Oh, milk below!” lying, lying, lying! 


Oh, that is the bue of the pale sky-blue, 
*s made from cistern, pamp, or river ; 
No cow in a field such stuff would yield, 
The sight of it makes me shiver, shiver. 
“Oh, milk below!” thus I send it flying— 
i go! lying, lying, lying ! 





KOSSUTH AT SOUTHAMPTON, 
(By our own Reporter.) 


Your own to be at least one of a thousand. Your | 
humble servant is one of two or three thousand, who in genteel language 
may perhaps be called a mob, that followed Kossuru up the High Street 


When I say I followed Kossurn, I mean I followed Kossurn’s 
carriage. When [ say I followed Kossutn’s carriage, | mean | followed 
the Mayor or SourHaMptTon’s carriage, which contained the Mayor, 
several other gentlemen, and Kossutn. And when | say I followe 
the Mayor or SourHampton’s carriage, I mean I followed the last of 
three post-chaises which followed in the wake of the Mayor's carriage, 
if the carriage of his Worship the Mayor, or any other carriage, can 
said to have a wake. 

Followed only by the post-chaises and the people, Kossuru may be 
said to have cut rather a mean and shabby figure in his progress up the 
High Street. No splendid line of vehicles, driven by liveried coach- 
men, filled with rank and beauty, and adorned with seutcheons, formed 
his train, Their place was supplied simply by an enthusiastic multi- 
tude, whose vociferous cheers, and the waving of handkerchiefs 
from every window, constituted the only welcome of the Hungarian 


A considerable number of persons assembled to witness the present- 
ation of the banner, and the addresses to Kossutu, in the Town Hall. 
But it is a mistake to suppose that these comprised the entire popula- 
tion of Southampton and the neighbourhood, as many a8 two or three 
retired Admirals and half-pay officers stood aloof from the proceedings, 
and denounced them with imprecations. / 

In acknowledgment of the honours paid him by the corporation and 
the inhabitants, Kossutu made a speech, which candour compels me | 
to admit was decidedly eloquent, and replete with feeling that may | 
be described as noble and generous: but his warmest admirers must 
confess that it was disfigured by a slightly foreign aeceut. It is true 
that he did not express any Red Republican, Socialist, or Communist 
sentiments, nor did he violently abuse even his enemies ; but he elicited 
a strong expression of disgust and detestation against the Emrenon 
ovr Austria, the more remarkable because it was accowpanied> by 
manifestations of the most fervent loyalty towards the Queen 
Great Britary! 





or 


I cannot ney say that Kossura looks like a humbug: in- 
deed, his countenance bearing impress me with an idea that he is a 
fine, noble fellow ; but you know that are fallacious, Nor 
has he, as yet, done anything ridiculous; but a foreigner, who 
to be connected with him, is going about here in a beard, and a frock 
braided with red, looking like a fireman waterman. This man is unques- 
tionably melodramatic ; and Kossura himself could not deny that he is 
a supernu ; 

In spite of the alleged popularity of the Magyar leader, I can assure 
you that I have heard no less than two respectable persons condemn 
him as a rebel, and I am credibly informed 


has pronounced that he ought to be » 
The Kossuta banquet will have taken place before you can print 
and vietuals ; 


under whose auspices it is got up, 


for his Worship the Mayor, La woe ie B 


notorious for going the entire 








* you. =xr. 
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Iw the regions below, I have oft heard it said, 
They preserve, with great care, all the clothes of the dead,— 
That a ghost, when it visits this world, may appear 
In the very same garments it wore when ’twas here : 
} For since in our dressing ’tis always the plan 
| To conceal our proportions as much as we can, 
| The ghost of a friend would be strange to our eyes 
If it were not arrayed in its former disguise; _ 
And a husband would scarcely remember his wife 
If she hadn’t the bustle she wore in her life. 
And much as we ’ve read of the poets and sages, 
The heroes and princes who lived in past ages, 
I very much question if one of us knows 
Half so much of their forms as he does of their clot)es : 
‘The shade of NaroLeon would pass without note, 
| In a wide-awake hat, and a cut-away coat ; 
| And so would Queen Bess, if deprived of her ruff, 
And dressed in a victorine, polka, and muff ; 
While if Casan bad one of the paletéts in vogue, a 
Mere snob he would look for the want of his toga. 
or reasons like these, ’tis abundantly clear 
They preserve in Elysium the same sort of gear 
As they wore in the time of their eartlily career. 
In Hapes there lately was whispered a rumour 
That Cuarow had just ferried over a Bloomer. 
Up jumped Atexanper, Deror, and Leanper, 
Beusuazzar, Bon Maya, and wise Pesianper, 
Cartarn Cooke, Mr. Burke, Epictetus, and Pro.emy, 
And Cassar, who cried out to Cromwet, “ Come, follow me:” 
Mozanzt left off humming a scena to Titus 
Corgi stopped playing quadrilles to Sr. Vitus: 
Sr. AntHony quitted his seat by the fire, 
Tumbled over his pig and ran off to admire ; 
And so did Cettaint and Hiram of Tyre, 
And pious /Esxas, who carried his sire 
On his back, as he did from Troy’s funeral pyre. 
Pewevore threw down her crochet, and held her 
Clothes up for a race with the patient GriseLpa ; 
And Hetey cried loudly, “Ho! Boapice, 
A Bloomer is coming !—My dear, d’ye see her? ” 
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A DISTURBANCE IN HADES, BY A COCKNEY GHOST. 





And on they all hurried in haste; but ZenoBza, 

In her zeal to be there first, let a go by her; F 
Till at length, with much pushing, racing, and squeezing, 
A pastime too hot in that place to be ing, 

With a thousand ghosts more, whom | cannot enumerate, 
They contrived to arrive the unfortunate Bloomer at. 

Of course, a tremendous discussion arose 

On the style and the cut of the new-comer’s clothes ; 

For although Jzannz pe Mowtrort, Joay D’ Arc, and Semin xs 
Had worn them before her, and couldn’t think her amiss, 
Yet Lats, and Tats, and Nuvow pg 1’ ENcios 

Thought nothing so modest and as long clothes ; 

And Mrxos observed to his friend RuaDAMANTHUS, 

If they dress up Jane, Eurty, Pouty, or Ann thus, 

*Twill breed such a constant confusion in Hapzs, 

We shan’t know a gentleman’s ghost from a lady’s. 

Here some of the men wished to speak in her favour, 

But Aspasta bade them learn how to behave, or 

Not all their endeavours from vengeance should save her. 
And Mapame Du Barry and Mapame pe Pomrapour 
Much wondered how any one could such a romp adore. 

But if she fared il] with the belles and the toasts, 

She had better success with the blue-stocking gun: 

For though Hanyan More, Trimmer, and Vesey might scorn 


er, 
per pe han Many ors into a corner, 

nd whispered—“ garments so gay on, 
I might not have died in deapoar fer thet Punon,” 
And Mapame pu Georrrot, and Mapawe pe Gewiis, 
With a natural leaning to garments so manly, 
And Mapame pu Derranp, each, “If L’d had ’em, I 
lant have dna = a - i = Academy.” 

y this time the ts all so noisy grown, 
That PLuro—who usually lets them alone— 
Bade the famous Count p’Eow take with her Porz Joax, 


And bring up the Bloomer at once to his throne : 
And ha oclaimed, in a terrible tone, 
s voice must be heard but his own, 
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tly put on the ——— 
b in everything, which is 
e, is no secret to us at all ; 
would the Court make a fuss at all, 
*ve determined not only to fool us, 
to the world how completely they rule us, 
grave agitation 
robation. 
fore us,— 


eq bye of sorrow comes o’er us, 
When we think that a woman so nice-looking—(bere lis 


E 
Should 


off to t 


furtively glanced to the daughter of Cenzs)— 
f cumy be last to 0 conse of propriety, 
i dy i ty court ty ;— 


culprit return 
ut her comrades may learn 
will convince by its rarity) 
who affect singularity.” 
Judge ; and then, quitting his seat, 
Tiphiy vldasod with their ruler’s behc 
y ir 8 behest, 
several places of rest. 
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BLOOMERISM! 


Strong-Minded Female. “ Now, 0, PRAY, A.yrep, pur vows tHat Foorisn Nove, 
ann po Soweruine Rationat. GO AND PLAY SOMETHING on THe Piano; YOU NEVER 
Practise, now rou ’Re Manrrep.” 





THE BLOOMER CONVULSION. 


Mas. Boomer is right: there is an intimate connexion, a subtle sympathy, between 
L-elothes. Who remembers not the early burst of i upon 
What says Acclesiasticus? “ He put him on periect glory, and 
ith ri , with breeches.” injustice, the 
in ; With pantaloons, comes equality. We 
women back, but they now threaten to toe the same line ata 
men—the l-have had their day: it is now the 
ladies shall have theirs. ~@ 

Hebrew makes it a part of his daily thanksgiving that he was 
not born no were werent 5s the — — to - « oon —_ Co the 
uncivil i tenor acknowledgment, y 

i i — into the wor uteful acknowledgment, Wi0y Poel. 
the condition of even his enemy’s 


If women suffer 


fair play. How could it? The panting dove, pent up 
and pinched by steel or whalebone! What an organ 
it might have left, like a wild gourd, to grow in 
freedom! There can be no doubt of the fact, {fiat the 
heart of Mas. CoLoweL Boomer, since ber emancipa- 
tion, has waxed twice its size. The Colonel has scarcely 
known it for his own, Stays have our heartiest 
abhorrence. But for petticoats? Well, it costs us a 
struggle ; but—Mas. Bioomen has triumphed—we give 
them up; and with them all the privileges that, upon 
the strength of the biforked garment, we have 
hitherto taken to ourselves. 
_ As men, wegeenens to become passive ; and if possible 
interesting. e will change si duties, obligations. 
Woman has hitherto been d to the earth—such | 
is the avowal of the American Bioomer Priestess, from | 
Miss Keuty’s Tripod, Dean. Street, Soho— pulled 
towards the very centre by the weight of her petticoats, 
but she now throws them to the winds, and is straight- 
way free and buxom as Diana. Woman—says the | 
Sibyl Bloomer—makes the best ruler; witness Euiza- | 
peTu, Awwe, Victorta, Even so: but ‘then, they did | 
not rale in small-clothes, We are bound to look at | 
both sides of the question. If a Queen regnant take to | 
pantaloons, may she not, with male attire, assume 
> 7 be ne ae But oe answer < the Bloomer | 
is y an 9 aera 8 “Tyrant, the women were 
great and despite of their petticoats.” 
The rd ag Tomo that the‘original fault of 
Eve, that for a time made her the serf of her husband, 
has been pardoned ; and to start from the present, that 
“she was equal to man; and as she had never con- 
sented to the several laws enacted in her behalf, she 
in justice, to be bound by them.” This may 
; , unh ily, the like argument applies to | 
millions of men, privi in all the rights of tailorship. 
Never , we are still reminded of the great moral | 
questions involved in the Bloomer With 
trousers comes social and political freedom. Forego 
the cumbrous, degrading petticoat, and the woman is | 
emancipated—equal with her sometime lord. 
“The Mountain Nymph, sweet Liberty,” 


at one bound, asserts herself by going into smail-clothes ! 
“The nineteenth century”—says the Soho Bloomer — 
—* is to be one in which women are to have their own 
et they have never fully developed their 
powers. is there to be no onpoees Are men 
to yield all? May we not s f-and-half? For 
instance, may not the House yords be enlarged into | 
Lords and Ladies ? = 

the House of Commons divide with the 


women ? 
May not the Judges seat their wives in equal power 
beside ? 


it would be pretty to see, on 
, on the other a giantess 


Bloomer 
no doubt that the wives of the | 
the Bishops’ duties; only | 
demeaning themselves by | 
rons. 
Bloomers are hove alk thels om, Sas. 
proper! may we be permi umbly to | 
thes aqui upon a very dear and 
Is the Bloomer to pop the question ? 
the man to vow to 
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A DIRTY FINGER IN THE PIE. 


Tne story goes that once upon atime a small, impudent chimney- 
sweeper entered a pastrycock’s shop, and laying his sooty finger amid 
the jam of a raspberry-tart, inquired knowingly — What do you ax for 
this spiled tart ?” a. Feancus 0’ Connor, like the chimney-sweeper, 
would spoil almost every political and social pie he thrusts his finger 
into. He has put his hoger in the Kossut pie, and if not with 


damaging effect, it is not his fault, He attended the Hanover Rooms | 


meeting, and in allusion to that “ infernal old ruffian, Harnav,” benevo- 
lently remarked that Banctay asp Perxtys’ draymen “ really ought 
to have put him into a brewing vat, and boiled him.” Boiling Haywav, 
and welcoming Kossut, have, of course, one and the same social in- 
ference. When we consider what the brewers’ men merely did, with 
what Feancus O’Conxorn would not have left undone,—how much 
exalted are the draymen above the chimney-sweeper ! 


PORTRAITS FROM THE LATE EXHIBITION. 


—— + 


As a popular contemporary bas given a number of highly interesting 
portraits and biographies of gentlemen connected with the Exhibition, 
whose families and Ciends will naturally provide themselves with copies 
of their relatives’ lives and countenances, Mr. Punch, ever anxious 
to benefit self and public, has it in contemplation to ornament his 
journal with 


LIVES AND PORTRAITS OF THE EXHIBITORS 
Who have not gained Prizes at the Exposition of 1551. 


And to this highly interesting class he strongly recommends his publi- 
cation, of which if but six copies weekly be taken by every Exhibitor, 
a decent remuneration cannot fail to attend the labours of Mr. P. 


As specimens taken at hazard ney. Mr. Punch offers for the 
present week, pictures and biographies of— 





Samort Ponorns, Esge., Exnipiror in tHe Acricutrura, Deparrwent : 
An Improvep Srup, yor IN THE LEAST NoTICED BY THE ComMITTER. 


Mr. Poneers is the eldest son, though the third child, of Mazon 
Popernrs, of the Horse Marines, which he commanded on the death of 
their Colonel, in the flotilla action in the Bay of Fundy. The Major 
married Betta, seventh daughter of Sin Murrron Wrocetes, of 
Wrogglesby, Northamptonshire, in which county the old Saxon family of 
Wrocees, or Woroezes, has been located since the days of ALFRED. 
The Popcers haar ( though ancient, is not of such antiquity. Mr. 
Poperrs received his elementary education under the care of the 
Reveresp Dar Gare, at Northampton, whence be was removed to 


Harrow-on-the-Hill, where he would have been a contemporary of|i 


Da. Pana, Sir Witttam Jones, Lonp Brrzon, and Six Rosert Pr 
had he been placed at this famous school while those eminent individuals 


were studying there. It does not appear that Master Popegrs took 
any prizes at Harrow, any more than at the Exhibition of 1861; his 
genius, though useful, not being brilliant, and his powers of application 
being only trifling. 

Mz. Poperrs was removed from Harrow to Copperpose College, 
Oxford, in the year 18—, and here, though not distinguished for 
classical attainments, he was very near gaining the r valour in a 
single combat with a gigantic bargeman at Lock ; but the mariner 
proved the better man, and an injury to Mz. PopGers’s nose was the 
| only permanent consequence of the rencontre. 

It was not till 1823 that he inherited, by the demise of the pallaat 
| Major, his father, his estate of Hodgers-Podgers, Hants, where he now 
| resides, occupying himself with agricultural pursuits, and with hunting, 
‘although increasing years and weight have rather wearied him of that 
occupation. Ma. Popeers is a magistrate and a married man; the 
father (by Emity, daughter of the Revenzsp Feirx Raserrs) of 
thirteen children. 

His spud was invented towards the close of the year 1850, and it is 
unnecessary to particularise this invention, which has not been found to 
answer better than, or indeed to differ yreatly from, implements of a 


like simple nature. 


Ma. Popeers’s opinions as a politician are well known. Not noisy 
| he is consistent ; and has often been heard to say, that if all England 
were like him, we should get Protection back again. England being of 
the contrary opinion, no such result is expected. He is three score 
years old, and weighs, we should think, a good fourteen stone ten. 








Mas, Freperica Guivpers, Avtuor ov a CouNnTERPANE. 


Mrs. Giovpers retained, by marrying her cousin, her own maiden 
and respectable name. Mr. Guiivpers, her father, has long been 
known as a distinguished medical practitioner at Bath. Mn. Frrznor 
Girypers, her husband, is a solicitor in that city.’ 

In Bath, or its charming neighbourhood, the chief part of the exist- 
ence of Mus. Giinpers has been passed. It was here that she con- 
tracted, in the year 1836, that matrimonial engagement with the 
Reverend Ma. Fippiesury, which was so seandal broken off by 
the Reverend Gentleman, {who married Miss Biurr. jury of an 
offended country awarded Miss Guinpers £500 for the damage thus 
done to her affections, which sum she brought as dowry to her’cousin, the 
| (then) young Firzroy Gui pers, who conducted case, Their union 
‘has been ey Me a considerable family: and indeed Mr. GLINDERS’s 
\ereg ase of them, that he has been obliged to take another pew 

— waherrates of Bath hee evers had © gatetant friend see 
| GLInDERs. e thoughtless chimney-sweep, ignorant 

man of her own city have always been plentifully suid by ber with 
| means for bettering their spiritual condition. The and 
| dingoes have found her eager in their behalf. 

The counterpane sent for previous exhibition to the national Expo- 
sition is intended finally as a present for the King of Quaceo. It is 
woollen, striped blue and pink, with a rich fringe of yellow and pea-green. 
It occupied Mus. GLinpeRs two hundred and seventy-four evenings, 
and the prime cost of the wool was £17 14s. 6d. For a web whieh was 
to pass under the eyes of her own Sovereign, over the feet of another, 
though a benighted, monarch, M _ gape thought justly that 
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| of her family and 
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fends, it is to be hoped that she will be, in the words 
(slightly altered) of our lamortal bard. “ herself again.” 





| 





Prorresson Stamcoz :-—“A Katonatura,” on “ Stamcor’s Gent's 
own Heap or Har,” 


Horatio Netsow Stamcor was born in the New Cut, Lambeth, in| 


the year when England lost her greatest naval hero. His mother having | , 


| witnessed the funeral procession of Trafalgar’s conqueror, determined 


to bestow on her child, if a son, the glorious names of the departed ; 
hence, in due time, the two Christian names of the subject of this 


| memoir. The parents of Ma. Stamcoz were in humble life; and for | 


| necessary to one whose own 


the eminence which he has subsequently acquired, he has to thank his 
genius rather than his education, which was neglected for the !abours 
must work his own livelihood. 

Well and skilfully, through five-and-thirty years, have the hands of 
Horatio Stamcosg toiled. Early taken under the roof of a tonsorial 


| practitioner in the Waterloo Road, Mr. Stamcosz learned the rudiments 
| of a trade which by him has been elevated to an art; for if to imitate 


beautiful Nature be Art, what man deserves the proud name of artist better 
than the elegant perruquier? At twenty-one years of age, Mr. Stamcoe 
had the honour of attending at L—mb—th Palace, with a wig made by 
his young hands, and offered to a late reverend Prelate of our Church. 
Proressor 8. augured ill for Episcopacy when those ornaments of our 


| dignified divines fell into desuetude. 


| travel, his “ Balsam of 


| Fountain of 


As Naporeon crowned himself King and Emperor, so it was, we| 
believe, that Horatio Stamcoz dubbed himself Professor. His | 
inventions are known to the world, and their beneficent influence is/| 
exemplified in his own person. Before he ever attempted continental 
hemia” was discovered ; just as America was 
discovered by Cotumsvs before that philosophic Genoese put foot on 
shipboard. His Tuscan Dentifrice ; his Carthaginian Hair-dye; his 
Hebe, are world-celebrated cosmetics, without which (he 

says) no toilet is complete. They are to be procured at his establish- 
ment, “The College of Beauty,” with the usual liberal allowance to the | 
trade, who should beware of unprincipled imitators, only too eager to| 
adopt the discoveries of the Professor. 
That the Kalonature, or Gent’s own Head of Hair, should have been | 


| unrewarded by a Medal, is one of those instances which cries shame on | 
| the awards of the Committee. Let us hope it was not a conspiracy on 
| the part of rival wig-makers (enemies of Mx. Stamcog through life), 


which defeated the object of his ambition. But if there be any 


| individuals blighted like himself, whose hair turned white in a single | 
| night, as some men’s have through disappointment, the Professor re- 
| commends to such his Carthaginian dye, which will prevent the world, | 


at least, from ing what. ravages grief has caused, and manly pride 
would hide; though if will scarcely eredited, the Professor’s own 
hair is indebted for its rich jelly colour solely to the Carthaginian | 
discovery. 





‘ | 
| 





Tux Sort ov Lec vuar Looxs Wett wx Broomzn Permicons. | 





| 
. cet | a Mrs. Bout; 
| strange, make it out 
ean’t think is. 


tbat, i 6 gas the le ed kal to epoake 


“SOMETHING IN THE CUPBOARD.” 


Mx. and Mas. Joum Buri sat by the fireside. “My dear,” said 
Mp es  , L must _ mea 4" oe for ag psy O 
" y, my ULL, in his kind, stupid way, “ reall \ 
think of to take a little off.” ’ . , 
* A litt !” exclaimed Mus. Bute. 
“ A little off. For, consider ; bread cheap—meat going down—candles 
”—and so BULL was going on, when Mrs, BuLL 


falling—soap 
ground herself upon chair, as she Wag wont when much put upon, 


“| i oe eo cried Mus. Bi all I 
or ” ori nS. ve know is this ; it takes 
more to eep the house than it did ; things don’t go half the way they 


Mx. Butt looked into the fire—looked down upon the hearth-rug— 
rubbed his knees, and said, “There must be something in the cup- 


then she added, “ Yet it is 
things don’t goas they did, I 


“Is it mipe?” asked Burs. 

“Is it a fiddiestick? Look at our Grey Cat: and what that cat’s 
cost wa, sobedy am Still, for all I keep the key, the things do go 
strangely. 

“It must be mice, ” Butt. 

“ Tt can’t be mice,” ai pos wife. 

“ Rats, then!” said the good man. 

“Joux, my dear, you "re enough to aggravate a saint, It’s neither 
rats, nor mice, nor nor nothi < o sort : still, a s 
in the cupboard,” ° sig es 


But was a little touched by the earnestness of his wife, for the 
ears were coming into her eyes. Therefore Joun rose from his seat, 
opened the cupboard door, and though Mrs. BuLt saw nothing, Bux 
himself beheld, in his mind’s eye, neither rat—nor mouse—nor cock- 
chafer ; but— 

But what ? 


A long, black, sinewy Kaflir! The savage grinned maliciously at 


| Burt; who, with a groan, shut the cupboard door. “And that raseal 


cnege ”—said Bus to himself—“ will be in my cupboard for many a 
ay. 
The Grey Cat, curled in a round, slept unconcernedly upon the 
hearth-rug. 
“ Get out of that,” cried Butt, flinging out his foot. 

_ “Why do you kick the Grey Cat ?” said Mus. But, “ If something’s 
in the cup , it isn’t his fault,” 

_“Tsn’t it?” cried Burs, and with an unbelieving groan, he shook 
his head, 


“YOUR VERY HUMBLE SERVANT.” 


Te emigration from Ireland is beginning to show its effects in a 
demand for servants from other countries; but the demand will be 
greater than the supply if the vacancies are as thoroughly vacant of all 


advantages as the following. The annexed advertisement certainly shows 
that there is an “ ing” for an industrious man ; but it is an opening 
which is only ated to Jet in an unfortunate cecunant. The extract 


is from the “ ,” and one would imagine that the servants 
in Ayr are expected to live on the local atmosphere. 


A SCOTCH BUTLER FOR IRELAND. 


WANTED A BUTLER, or General Inside Servant, who is strictly honest, 
sober, and orderly in his habits. He would have the sssistance of a Boy to 
clean shoes, and bring water, &c., 4c. He should be a good attendant at table, and 
understand the care of furniture, and keep himself neat in his person. 

The terms given are £20 per annum, with a suit of plain clothes; to pay for his own 
washing; and there is neither beer nor tea given to any of the servanta, 

Apply to Mz. J. ——, Ayr, or Mu. A. J. ——, Parsonstown, Ireland, 


We do not exactly understand the meaning of the term “ inside” 
servant, unless it is intended that the butler should act also as cook, 
and thus ote all the “inside” arrangements of the family. He 
must be sober, and, indeed, he can hardly be otherwise, seeing that there 
is “neither beer nor tea given to any of the servants.” He is to have 
“a suit of plain clothes, to pay for his own washing,” from which it 
would seem that he is to be continually pawning his coat to meet his 
washing bill. This is an Irish mode of discharging a liability, which 


/may answer once or twice; but if this practice were general, a suit of 
1a 


clothes would at length get so deeply mortgaged, that it would be 
necessary to extend the operation of the Encumbered Wstates Act to 
the coats, waistcoats, and trousers of the Butlers of Ireland. 


Casuvet News.—lIt is said that Lonp Seymour is to be called toa 
seat in the Cabinet. Common humanity for the other Ministers in- 
duces us to make this inquiry—Is his Lordship to be muzzled ? 
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likely. 


should say—for I understand it’s very different in America. 
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| MISCHIEF OF THE CRYSTAL | 
N PALACE. 


} SS SN \ 
SES 
ofl (& {\ Tue Crystal Palace baffled many pro- | 
‘mee SS 
\ 


hi 
Ni 


phecies. It did not tumble down— | 
it was not blown inside out—it did 
ander its glass roof, draw to a mo 
head the socialist and democratic | 
humours of the body politic. But the | 
Crystal Palace has — occasioned the | 
Kaffir war! A profound man in the 
| Morning Herald has, to national be- 
| wilderment, discovered this ! 

“The Duxe or Wetirwoetow was afraid to | 
| send out above 1500 troops, because it was | 
| feared all our small army might be required | 
about London. Had 6000 or 7000 troops been | 
sent out on the outbreak of the war, all might | 
now have been settled.” 


And now, says Mercator, the ex- 
|penses of the war will cost a couple 
of millions! And all along of the 
Crystal Palace! With this conviction, 
it is to be hoped that Corowex Sis- 
THORP (who may be “Mercator” 
himself) will move, that the Royal 
| Commissioners pay into the Exchequer | 
| the quarter of million balance, in part | 
liquidation of the two millions to be | 
expended. If Sin Josern Paxtow, as | 
the great originator of the Crystal | 
mischief, were also sent as a: life 
prisoner to the Tower, it might bea! 
warning to future projectors. 








oo = ; ' ——— ;' TakING wis Positiox.—There is | 
ONE OF THE DELIGHTFUL KESULTS OF BLOOMERISM.—TIHE LADIES WILL |"° doubt that the recent scientific | 
Superior Oreature. “Sax! Ou, say, Dearest! Writ rou sz Mrvg?” &c., &c. by the side of the Great. 





exploits of Mg. Hozss will place him 
POP THE QUESTION. where Hopes always ought to act 
| 


THE EX-UNPROTECTED FEMALE, UNDER ‘THE UNITED INFLUENCE OF A STRONG-MINDED 
FRIEND, AND THE INSULTS OF MR. JONES, DISPLAYS SYMPTOMS OF BLOOMERISM. 
Scenz.—The Back Parlour in Great Coram Street. Time—October, 1551. 


The ¥x-Unrnorecten Femate discovered in téte-d-téte wilh Miss| Miss Runt (recalling the Ex-Usrnorecrep to the point). 1 spoke of | 
Runt, a most superior and very strong-minded woman, setiling into| woman in that country. I’m told they have institutions there, and 
the forties, and owning to thirty-six, with a long nose, a loud voice, a female gymnastics, and public meetings, at which women address the | 
large foot, and a general boniness of build, full of enthusiasm for | audience ; and what is the consequence? A woman may travel by 
“isms,” and of scorn for conventionatities. herself from one end of the United States to the other, and have the 

best places in the coaches, and the best cabins in the steamboats, and 
Miss Runt (rising). And now, my dear Mxus. Jonxs, I must really be | the best of everything, in fact. A, 
going. | The Ex-Unprotected (pertinaciously recurring to her prejudices). But 
The Ex-Unprotected, Or, don’t say so, Miss Runt! Jowxs will be in| [’m told they spit dreadfully all over, wherever they are; and carry 
to tea directly; and he is always so glad to see you. You know he | bowie-knives and pistols in their pockets, with ever so many blades— | 
does so admire your conversation. He says you taik just like a man—| I mean the bowie-knives, you know— : 
I think it is—or like a book. 1’m not quite sure. Now,dositdown| Miss Runt (with condescension). You are speaking of the mén, my 
another five minutes. dear Mrs. Joyes. The men in America, I presume, are like the men 
Miss Runt (with modest self-consciousness, and sitting down again). 1| everywhere else, egotistical, vain, ignorant, and presumptuous. 
never could see, my dear Mas. Jones, why woman should not talk like| The Ee-Unprotected (mysteriously, but with superiority). Ab, my dear! 


man, | you’ve no notion what they are till you’re married. Jowes was quite 
The Ex-Unprotected, So 1've often said to Jones, when he will have | 
the last word. 


a different man to me, that 1 can assure you, before and after. if 
| you only knew— 
Miss Runt, Or why woman should submit to man, in general, as she; Miss a (breaking in). Yes; and it’s our own faults. Why don’t 
oes. | we combine 

The Ex-Unprolected. So I always say to Mr. J., when he will have} he Eze-Unprotected. Why, you see, my dear, we alwa : 
his own way. Miss Runt (becoming Poole and ade f off into friadh), hy do we 
Miss Runt (proudly). I have made a point of never submitting to the | not unite, act, and agitate? First, there’s our education viewed as 

other sex, Mars. Jones. nee hysical, and intellectual. 

he 


The Ex-Unprotected (with a dim sense that this may not be altogether | - Unprotected (kindling at Muss Ruwt’s fire). Oh, it’s dreadful ! 
altributable to Miss Ruwt). Well, my dear, | didn’t for a long time;| At the school where I was, we et necks of mutton, and not 


but there ’s no knowing what may come. half enough—and such chilblains as 

Miss Runt (with virgin dignity). Mns. Jones, 1 beg you will not con-| Miss Runt (over-riding Mas. J.’s school-day grievances). Then there’s 
ceive the possibility of my changing my condition. our position in society—viewed as private, social, and political. 

The Ex-Unprotected. Orn no! my dear; I don’t think it’s the least! The Ex-Umprotected (with equal warmth). Not allowed to have an 


; i ; ‘ | opinion of one’s own, scarcely, about what there’s to be for dinner, 
Miss Runt, The position of woman is deplorable—in this country, I even— 


; Miss Runt, Then there’s our dress, viewed as sanitary, economical, 


The Hz-Unprotected (clasping her hands). Oh! E’m told it’s dreadful | and ssthetic. 
there, with the bowie-knives, and Greek Slaves, and picklocks, and| The Exr-Unprotected (who has never viewed her dress in that light 
things. Don’t talk to me of America, there’s a dear! ' before). Aisth—what? Is it a new French stuff, my dear ?— 
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Miss Runt (drawing breath). However, there’s some hope of an im-| 
provement in that, Mus. Jonzs? . 

The Ex-Unprotected. Eh ? 

Miss Runt. Yes, thanks to those very superior women—Mus. 
BLoomer im America, and Mas. Dexter, here. 

The fms 2, (Gifls up her hands in horror), 
mean to say, my dear— 

Miss Runt (with a martyr’s exaltation). And why not, Mus. Jones ? 
Yes, Ma’am, I do mean to say—I think Bloomerism is a great and a| There’s a great deal to be said for it! 
glorious reform in the dress of Woman ; and | mean to adopt it | Jones. Ob, I’ve no doubt, with half-a-hundred female lecturers talking 


Proudly and firmly. |it up all at @nee; one next door to the Egg-hatching Machine, in 
The Ex-Unprotected (who has caught glimpses of Miss Ruwt's /cet Leicester Square—Capital place for such a precious mare’s nest ! 
ay and ts familiar with the general character of her figure).| Miss Runt (rising with dignity). | am quite prepared for the sneers 
You! my dear! 


' land the bigotry, for the prejudice and intolerance of the male sex, MR. 
Miss Runt (calmly). And why not, Mus. Jones ? 


JonEs; it’s what women must expect from you whenever they try 
The Ex-Unprotected ( feeling that if Miss R. does not see the why not,|to raise themselves in the social scale. 
there can be no ing it apparent). Oh, my dear! I don’t see Jones (testily), Then, why the deuce, as we’re so bigoted, and pre- 
any reason, if yow don’t—I’m sure—oh, no— _ |judiced, and in and all that, will you strong-minded women 
Miss Rent. | see every reason for it, on the contrary, Ma’am. You |insist on making y ves like us? Eh! Miss Rowr?—(Muss Rowe 
wear stays, Mus. Jonzs ? | tries to find a smart repartee, but can’t; so boils silently, while Jowvs 
The Ex-Unprotected. Certainly. , | continues.)—And as for Bloomerism, I don’t mean Manruia to Wear the 
Miss Runt ( producing a highly colowred illustration of the awful breeches, Miss Rowt, yet awhile, I can tell her. 
consequences of tight-lacing, enforced by the “Venus de Medicis al The Ez. Unprotected éatelily). Mx. Jonss! there’s no occasion to 
in jucta-position with a Modern Fine Lady). There! look here, Mus. | be coarse, as well as rude, at all events, 
Jones! that’s your diaphragm. Jones. © —rude—my dear ? 
The Ex-Unprotected (in horror). You don’t say so ! The Ex- (bitterly). I understand your fc as Sir, and so 
Miss Runt. And those are your lungs, which you see are all squeezed | does M Tn he *ve no doubt—(in a spirit of revolt), But 











= 


Miss Runt. Sir!—I beg to differ from you; I think it’s a most 
| becoming and rational dress 





lady who rides in it every night at Drury Lane; and |’m told Miss 
: ,, | WooreaRr looks very well in it at the Adelphi; butfonly imagine gow in it! 
Why, you don’t; Miss Runt (disdainfully). Well, Sir! 
Jones (implacably). Or Martha there ! 





ap; and that’s your heart, whieh you see can’t play up and down as| we both dress a very becoming and sensible dress, 
it ought; and that’s the liver—and there’s the mbs—(fie Ex- for all that, Mim. Jonzs. 
UNPROTECTED ts overwhelmed with alarm)—and that’s what we should) Jones (laughing sarcastically), I’ve no doubt we shall have Miss 
be like if we didn’t wear stays. [Painting to the “Venus de Medicis.” Runt leet upon it next— 

The lc-Unprotected (rather horrified), Weil; but she wears no stays| Miss Runt (rising). Perhaps, Mn. Jowes. 
—and—no nothing—and you wouldn’t— i 


Jones, And Mantua listening to you ? 
Miss Runt, Then there’s the length of our dresses. The Ex-Unprotected (rising also), Perhaps, Mn, Jonns. 
streets when it’s dirty. 


ame ™ | Jones (to = ot Eh? why, ig Raheny going ?—(Avide.) Thank 
e La- . That’s true. goodness, she’s off —You won’t sta: 
Miss Runt (with redoubled energy). And they don’t keep us warm, | "Wiss Bun : 


They sweep the 





Miss Runt (calmly), No, Sir, thank you, I’ve an en mt at 
when it’s cold; and they blow over our heads when it’s windy. __ leight, Sir, at the Soho Theatre, as one of a Committee of 8 united 
The Ea-U (interjectionally). Oh! on the bridges it’s dreadful. | to advocate and introduce the Bloomer Costume. (Proudly.) I’m 


Miss Runt (rising with her theme). And they get draggled when it’s! going to lecture on the subject. 
wet, and they trip us up when we walk, and they entangle us when we| Mr. Jomes (whistles). And where are you off to, Mantua ? 
run, and we can’t get over a stile with them, and we’re forced to hold| The Ae-Umprotected (with atoful composure), I’m going to hear Miss 
them up at acrossing, and to put trousers on when we ride; and| Ruwe’s lecture, Mp. Jones, 
gentlemen set their ales on ’em at dinner ;—and, in short, | ask you, ‘Jones starts up in thless amazement. Before he can recover his 
Mrs. Jones, what can be said in favour of ’em ? breath to forbid the ¥x-Unvnorecrep leaving the house, the 

The Ex-Umprotected (taken aback by the interrogation), Oh, 1’m sure | two daring and devoted women have got out of the house, The 
I don’t know, my dear, unless it is that they hide one’s feet, when one | Curtain falls on Mu, Jongs—FOUDROYE |! 
hasn’t pretty ones. ; 

Miss Runt. You ought to be ashamed of such vanity, Mus. Jones. —aaeea — 
No; Bloomerism is a t fact, Mas. Jonzs—and it must, and will, | ; 
triumph! Look here, Mus. Jones (producing a print of the Bloomer | 
Costume). T’m sure it’s very becoming to a tail and commanding figure | 
(unconsciously drawing herself up). And we may wear the prettiest 
things; and only six yards to the dress, instead of twelve. 

Ex-Unprotec (examining the print, and considerably shuken by 

Miss Runt’s argument), Well, it really is rather pretty; but 1’m afraid 
I’m rather too—that is—not quite young enough for (sigis) blue silk 
trousers ! 

Wiss Runt. Pettiloons, Mas. Jones, is the name. é‘ 

The Ex-Unprotected. And then | must say I’ve a horror of American 
things, ever since I read about the way they scalp people. — “? 

Miss Runt. You confound the Anglo-Saxon American with the Red- 
man, Mas. Jones. There’s no connexion between them. 1’ll leave 
the prints with you. I must be going. : ; 

The Ez-Unprotected. Do wait for tea. Jonzs will be in directly. 

Miss Runt. No; the \ecture’s fixed for eight. 

The Bx-Unprotected. Which lecture ? 

Miss Runt. The lecture on Bloomerism at the Soho Theatre. 

The Ex-Unprotected. Why, you’re never going— 

Miss Runt (meekly), The Committee have requested me to say a few 
"The Be Tprotecte volected (elasping her hands), N Oh, 1’ 

- (clasping her hands), No! you—wnever. i, L’m 
surprised, Miss Ruwz, that «A should; and you’re going to wear the 
—the pettiloons? Well, I’m sure! 

Miss Runt, And if you'll only come, and hear the lecture— 
The Ex-Unprotected. Oh, y—but here ’s Jones. 







- 


Enter Min. Jones, from the City, rather tired, and disposed for anything A= ° ae 
but a grapple with a strong-minded woman, az a eee ba 
The Ea-U; ted. Well, my dear—(rings the bell)—here’s Muss 
Ruyt. We'll have tea directly. 


Jones. How d’ye do, Miss Runt? * (Zvkes his seat in his own dnd FANCY PORTRAIT OF THE GENTLEMAN WHO HAS BEEN 
and stretches his on the fender: sees the Bloomer print which Miss HONOURABLY MENTIONED BY PRINCE ALBERT. 


ba pl left.) pat bat’s this? Ob, Bloomerism! Pack of ot ane | Se is 








Jones. You do, do you? All very well for school-girls, and the young | 


The Ex-Unprotected (defyingly). Well, Mn. Jowxs, and why not? | 
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SOMETHING MORE APROPOS OF BLOOMERISM. 


(Beutnp THE CoUNTER THERE I3 ONE or THE “IyPERIOR ANrIMALs.”) 




















Machine. 


Mz. Puxcn his | 


par | peer meh ey vm, pera 


Machine is the best for corn- 








A Miracle Wanted! 


Last ‘week, according to 
Me 


‘orning Advertiser, a 


et Bey 1 nuns was | 
em at Senet. for 


Valparaiso. What a need 


less waste of ship-room | | 


Where was Farner New- 
man? According to his be- 
lief and authority, has not 
many a saint swum seas 


upon a cloak? Wh | 


in these days of sti -necke 
scepticism, why did not 
Farner Newman spread | 


one of the my veils upon 
the Thames, and shipping 
the mus- | 


the fair ones u 
lin—why did 
Ret ie eee 


A CURE FOR BAD LEGS. 
Bloomerism. 





CHEMICAL PREVENTIVE FORCE WANTED. 


~~ 


|our breakfast-cup ? 


| China clay ? Why must the sweepings of silkworms’ cages mys oh . 


Simply because there are not ro 
BENLY alive to the | appointed at the different Custom-Houses to detect check the 


try, we are sorry to 


last fortnight. We |“ 
understand that the 
Lancet’s exposures | 


tpations ce! ee subjects ? 
ave been follow 
by an extensive me complaining that at Liverpool, t 


Chinese infusion | ¥ 
for the more excit- 





: g 
Cognac and other kindred spirits. A great diminution has taken place | 
in the totality of teetotalis i. 


on an immense number of the disciples of Fatuzr Matuew having | br actory reason for its maintenance, 
gone over to Baccuus. 

Perhaps the Government ma - exactly deserve to be im ached | SF | 
for having permitted this state ; but they might have foreseen 


too late : ot only that, but if they do not mind what the 
about, an will ae every Sisabl articles that and child in the | 4 — 


that are capable of odaitention po! and polluted. 


welfareof our coun- — of adulterated articles of food. 
e swarm with excisemen of — species, each consuming the 
hear that the moral | Tevenue which he is paid to secure, 
health of the metro- | ance in his vocation. Our coasts, to resist the mtrusion of ndiutifal 
polis, and, indeed randy, are lined with a preventive force, much more than sufficient to 
of the nation in| %¢fend them from the French. Shoals of Custom-House officers lie in 
general, has sadly | wait for every one who enters our ports, and keep you waiting balf 
declined during the the day to feel your pockets, or rummage your carpet-bag for a few 


gars 

Why all this trouble, to keep a little contrabrand tobacco out of Her | 
sesty’s dominions, ‘and no care to prevent the introduction of black 

of the horrid adul- | lead, and Prussian blue, in large ‘quantities, into the interiors of her 


abstaining 
to the fetal a pe heer pe yr ET a 


enormous 


inflicting more or less annoy- 


‘These questions are suggested by an article in the Liverpool Journal, 

largely adulterated), the C worided « with Chemist, | 
sent terated), the Customs are unprovi with a 

Mnguichnnent of the hose Ealews it might ‘and ought to be, to p aet the various articles 

imported by testing them for rubbish and poison. 

ing beverage of | a our Customs establishment is a common nuisance to the com- 

~ : iy a pest i. ee yore an object leis ona | to — 

m, and a large increase in the amount of | 0dy but those employe in it, and as it costs twice the 

five shilling fines: not to mention other shocking results consequent | amount that would be lost by the smuggling it prevents, the only satis 

that can be coneeived by the think- 

ng mind, is, that it affords scope {or patronage. This last 

perhaps induce the Government—however indifferent 

eke. bina, or envthing ces in exmeiee se a, co agen te 

and ded t i w pays duty—to to t ustom-House officials, erpool, 

be Lag th oa ™ = better e than never : but it will soon S00 | and elsewhere, a Chemical Officer, to be employed as a Preventive 

m | #gainst oat sort of smuggling by which our food and medicines are 


in respect 








Wh tS car ten beck hotel FW. Why is ‘our morning and ev 
draught qualified with catechu; coloured with fat ont Pn Home Office to the Governors of 
blue hy are we condemned to moisten our own with infusion of | all refractory female 





prisoners wear the 


Woes San We hee Gat vo alt b oe te ee 
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them to 
Costume. 
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THE LAST DODGE OF THE RUINED FARMER. 
Y far the 


strongest ar- | 


tee we 

ave yet seen | 
" im favour of | 

Protection, is to 


found in the following | 


advertisement, ex- | rol 


tracted from one of| 


the Manchester news- 
papers. 


A Fanwen’s Davonrtea, 
_ + in the 27th year of her 
= age, is desirons of meeting 
with a PARTNER FOR 

LIFE. On her ma 
day she will be entitled to 
a property worth upwards ot £5000, which has recently been left by a deceased 
relative. She is by profession a ¢: and, under very peculiar circumstances, 
advertises thus through a friend. None but respectable parties, whose character 
will bear the strictest investigation, need apply. A pious, well-meaning man will 
be preferred. Any person requiring information on the subject, must send a Post- 

office order for 8s., the amount of this advertisement.— Address, -—-—— 


After this, who will deny that the Farmers require some protection 
or at all events, some looking after? How touching is this picture o 
filial devotion, in which the farmer’s daughter comes forward with one 
desperate effort, to save the ruined farmer by an appeal to the unmarried 
portion of the public—not for a husband to take an encumbrance off a 
struggling parent’s hands—but for an unlimited number of Post-oflice 
orders for eight shillings ! 

Who can resist the demand which is so speciously blended with the 
prospect of a wife with 5000/. on her marriage-day, and who will pause 
to think about a paltry eight shillings for even the smallest chance in 
such a splendid lottery ? 

Every farmer peony af a daughter may hope for much more from filial 
duty than a five-shilling duty ; for the former may have all the advan- 
tages of a sliding-scale, an | the produce, in Post-office orders, may ail 
go into the farmer’s own pocket. We can understand the preference 
which the advertisement expresses for a‘ serious young man, as no 
one capable of seeing a joke will be likely to part with eight shillings 
for the promised information. 


FUNNY MARKET 


As our daily contem 


AND WITTY INTELLIGENCE. 


raries are in the habit of giving an article on 
nce, we think that for our readers 
the latest. accounts of the Funny Market and Witty Intelligence will 

ssess some interest. ‘The English funds of humour have fo very 
yuoyant’ to-day, ‘and Stock jokes were qnoted at an advance. Long) 
ambiguities were not much in demand, and active or practical jokes left | 
off with a downward tendency. 

There is some talk in facetious circles of establishing a Pun Exchange ; | 
—— suggestion is said to have the support of some of the old| 
jo rs. 

An uneasy feeling has been excited by the failure of an extensive 
operator in chaff; but as he was known to have derived all his supplies 
lately from one Miller, the failure was, in some degree, looked for. 

The Conundrum fever broken out again with great violence ;| 


and we think it right to warn the public against being deceived by | 
specimens whi i | 





are being daily thrown upon the market, as the 
precious ore of wit, when upon examination it will be found to contain | 
none of the true metal. e have ourselves received a few samples 
which have been left at our office by reckless adventurers, and which 
are placed here as a warning to others. ‘The following is so palpable 


that ame: for itself, and convicts its author at once of getting 
= false pretences :— 


f the Venice went to a masquerade, after telling his wife 
i the evening with a sick friend, what sort of a 
Dodge would you call it ?”—“ A Venetian Blind!” 

The Joker’s Protection Society have just issued their half-hourly 
circular, in which they caution the public against receiving stolen jokes, 
and t the opinion of Ma. Duyvr on the important question 
whether a person may be prosecuted for receiving a coke. knowing it to| 


| be stolen? The learned eman intimates that as the act mentions 


any kind of property, as there are many persons whose sole pro- | 
perty consists in their wits, which they are obliged to live upon, a 
stolen joke would be within the statute. What would amount to a) 


| receiving, is, in Ma. Duwur’s opinion, a very nice point; and he thinks | 
there must be, at one sae includ 


ing an overt act by theo g | 
of the mouth, to the receiver liable. He is inclined, also, to| 


believe that a person turning at hearing a stolen joke, has not even | 
a colourable possession. 


learned gentleman suggests a very | Puach, though there have been a thousand 








ip kad aaltae craptee Ge te 
a widening. packs 
which Case, one 

i then 
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we 
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other. The di 
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he that there 
i stealing a hundred jokes, 
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drums, one h 


be 
op cokes oom | 
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Pile ay half a an iy lh 
one ” 
form of an indictment. Our eng - Harn gh 
as about the average of this week’s \issues :—" Why 
larger when taken out of a carpet-bag ?”—“ Because w 
you find it in-creases.” 
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MAGIC OF HORSE-HAIR. 


Tue Judges of the County Courts do not care for attornies ; 
—(we give this 1 the authority of Mn. Crane, soli 
announced the fying truth at a late attornies’ mecting)—-whereas 
the Judges of the Superior Courts had “trembled ”—trembled was the 
word—* before the independence of the bar.” And the cause 
= gatay hes and trembling was in the wigs of the ‘advocates, 
rn. CLARKE 


There cannot, upon a fair amount of contemplation, be a doubt of the 
mysterious fact. What a small, perked thing is a wigless attorney to 
a wigged barrister ! 
“ And justice draws us with a single hair,” 

says amended Pore. Man’s respect is caught, springed by horse-hair, 
like woodcocks, “,When the law lays down its full-bottomed periwig,’ 
says the prophetic CumpeRLanp, eg - ill find wisdom in 
—: than you are aware of.” ere be truths! The origin of 

rristers’ wigs is popularly attributed to the device of the monks, who 
with such covering the tonsure, when they turned advocates and 
pleaded in Court, For ourselves, we have no doubt that the beginning 
of lawyers’ wigs is to be discovered in a very remote antiquity. The 
genealogy of wigs is yet to be given with, the like precision as the 
pedigree of Arab horses, traced to the mare of Mauomet. When this 
is done, we doubt not that the first horse-hair used for the first 


| Chancery wig was hair grown in the manes and tails of the horses of 


Diomeps; and they—it is allowed—lived by devouring men. 


FREE TRADE IN MARRIAGE, 


We understand that a parish in Bethnal Green is placarded with an 
intimation that there has been a nevUCTION In Maxutace Fees, and 
that the fatal noose will, in fact, be tied at a frightfully low seale of 
ch It seems that, for the purpose, probably, of carrying out the 
maxim, that “a wife is a crown ‘to her husband,” the price of 
obtaining one has been brought down to exactly five shillings. The 
following is the new tariff :— 


Publication of Banns . 


Z£a4, 
O91 0 
» O83 6 
»~ 009 
»- 009 


£0650 


We have already got the “cheap loaf,” but the idea of giving the 
public a cheap wife is rather a novel one. ‘The laudable example set in 
Bethnal Green will, most probably, lead to much competition; and we 
shall see hand-biils , “Look ugne! Wives positively Given 
awar!” distributed all over the Metropolis. It will be rather ominous 
to allude to a marriage as an “ Alarming Sacrifice,” but when the tide 
of rivalry once sets in among the parsons, there is no knowing where it 
may carry them. We shall not be surprised to find widowers tempted 
by offers of a marriage at half-price, and, perhaps, it may be held out as 
an inducement to whole families to marry off at once, that there will be 
“ a great reduction on taking a quantity.” Weare friends to cheapness, 
even in taking a wife, though she may often turn out dear in more senses 
than one; and we ‘ore submis to the profession, whether 
a still further reduction may not be effected by cutting off the sexton, 
for whose services at a wedding we can see no necessity. 





LOVE AND PUNCH, 
Tune is but one Love, says Rocugroucausp, though there are a 
thousand vile copies of it; and, in the same way, there is but one 
stupid unitations of it. 
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eB COAL AND KOH-I-NOOR. 


Poy, tae ot 


Tap Crystal Fount was sleeping, 
And Fashed the merry tune 

a0) Of its streams, that, tired of leaping, 

af j Lay broad beneath the moon; 

: And near, two Shades were keeping 

oe) Their watch at midnight’s noon. 





; One, a giant, smirched and wizened, 
: Uneouth and huge of size ; 
Like a great furnace glistened 
4 The red fire in his eyes ; 
a le In his voice methought I listened 
4 To a volcano’s sighs, 


The other was a maiden! 
Of beauty dusk and dim, 
: Luscious, and languor-laden, 
Was flung each rounded limb; 
’Mid shawls, and hair gold- braiden, 


: 5a Her eyes did flash and swim, 
* Now, list to my rehearsing, 
4 ; As I tell you, sooth and sure, 


Of the Indian matd’s commercing 
With the giant dark and dour— 

Of the Gnome of the Coal conversing 
With the Gnome of the Koh-i-Noor. 


Epa PN Oy 


Being a Dialogue Poscn heard in the Orystal 
Palace.) 








Koh-i-Noor Gnome. 
Do homage to my beauty ; 
The diamonds’ Queen am I; 
ealty, and Faith, and Duty, 
Bow down when I go by: 
But thou art scarred and sooty, 
And loathsome to come nigh. 


Coal Gnome. 
Though lovely to the gazer, 
Maiden, I may not be, 
Greater than King or Kaiser, 
I travel land and sea; 
Nature, and what obeys her, 
Are subject unto me, 


Koh-i-Noor Guome. 


Much blood hath flowed around me ; 
I’ve lit men to their graves ; 


Their conqueror conquerors found me ; 


I have turned saints to knaves; 
Though many lords have bound me, 
My masters are my slaves. 


Coal Gnome, 
Peace at my birth presided ; 
I forged her chariot wheel ; 
Though to ill hands confided, 
1’ve toiled at murd’rous steel, 
The loom by me is guided, 
And turned the rattling reel. 


Koh-i-Noor Gnome. 


I Le in Beauty’s splendour, 
breast I fall and rise, 






Move fi rays can lend her 
~—_ point an 
And w commen: er, 
The Pea 8 tee likewise. 
Goal Gnome. 
The poor man’s dress I cheapen, 
I cheer the poor man’s hearth ; 


Tunnel and mine I deepen, 
Bring wealth from under earth ; 
oye me _ corn is reapen, 


und, baked, and stored ’gainst dearth. 


Koh-i-Noor Gnome. 
It was a cage all golden 


That high for me they raised, 
And my bars were still ad 


By a crowd that ts bel 
I was weary »? ped hale 
And weary of 


oa ied 
These crystal bays that mote 
‘those western engine pi 
From where the organ’s etter 
Rolls through yon eastern aisles— 
This palace, with all its wonder 
Is my work of leisure whiles. 


LTE tT eS 


a 




















ION, RE St 


ANOTHER DEMAND FOR JUSTICE. 
“Mr. Puwca, 


“ Avver the neglect I have experienced, it’s of no use at all 
to appeal to the Royal Commissioners; not the least. [ shan’t petition 
Parliament, or ae Paince ALBERT. Iscornsuch meaus. | appeal | 
to you for justice, which I feel sure is my only plan. 

* All sorts of people have been ;knighted, and have had medals and 
honourably-mentioneds, and all that—and been asked to Windsor, and 
received bracelets, and letters autographed and lithographed—except me. 
Not that J would take a knighthood, mark you—not I. That would be 
putting myself on the level of an Alderman or a Sheriff —if nothir ig better | 
came with it; and City men, though they do boast of their feasts and 
their eating and drinking, I look down upon from my loftier position | 
with contempt. But I have not even been offered that. Mr. Paxton | 
planned the building, and a very beautiful thing it’s been, and he 
deserves all that he’s got or will get—and more. Then there’s Cunrrr 


—he told them how to put the thing together; and then there’s Fiox—| 
(I speak of ’em in this familiar, matter-of-fact way, b-cause they ’re all | 


friends of mine)—there’s Fox, I say, he built it all up—iron, and glass, 
and the rest—and trouble enough it was, no doubt. But what’s their 
trouble and labour to mine? Nobody koows what [ have gone through ; 
and nobody could know till the whole thing was finished. But now the 
sum total’s been made out, just look at it. Just look here, Wr. Punch 
—see it all in black and white, I say, and ¢hen tell me who has had the 
toughest work to do :— 





Authorised Statement of the quantity and kinds of Refreshments MP lied f vtral 
Court (under the Transept) of the Great Exhibition, and to the ad ] tors” 
Dining- Room, caclusive of food sold in the Eastern and Western Refres 

e { quartern | Cheevlate e . 3,783 uds 

Bread ¥ 7 pee t “heaves Soda Water 40,869 ' 

Biseuits . , 3,783 Lemonade 130,698 

Penny Cottage Loaves. 57,28 Ginger Beer 365,050 

French Rolls , 7.617 Total — 536.617 bottles 

Banbury Cakes 34,070 Milk , : - + 17,257 quarts 

Threepenny Pound » : ream . : 14,047 : 

Cakes 5° 36,950 "‘ckles . . * . 1,046 gallons 
Currant Pound Cakes . 28,828 pounds 4 mghice . ° P 180 tons 
Savoy Cakes . o «, aan. an Salt p . —_ 6 , 
Italian Cakes ° . ST » Potatoes . . . _ 

Bath Buns . . » S781 Ham : 2 

Piain Buns . . . 400.067 Meat . , ; : 113 

Coffee ‘ : - + 9,181 pounds 


“Did you ever eat three thousand seven hundred and eighty-three 
captain’s biscuits, Sir, and no beer allowed? And then the pound- 
cake—that’s dry work, too, let me tell you, when you have to get 
through thirty-six thousand pounds weight of it. That with the plums 
was a little easier; but even plum-cake, when you have to dispose of it 
by the hundred- weight, is no joke. Then there’s the sandwiches— 
(don’t mention it, but between you and me, they never could have been 
all got ready, if the Reaping Machine hadn’t been brought to bear, to | 
cut the twenty-four thousand five hundred and thirty-six one 











loaves into slices, whilst the [Jlustrated News Machine spread the 
mustard.)—It was, indeed, warm work, though I say it ;—but the ice— 
the hundred and eighty tons of ice—enough to make a fine Alpine 
avalanche, or an awkward Polar berg—helped to keep me cool thro 
the continued effort. And through it all I got: the three hundred = 
sixty-five thousand bottles of ginger-beer, (Ugh!) the 

milk, the soda-water, the cream, the mixed pickles, buns (plain ba 
| Bath), the salt, the coffee, the potatoes, the chocolate, ham, penny- 
om Banbury -cakes, and le And yet—when will the world be just ? 
—here I s tand, Mr. Punch. un-decorated, un-knighted, un-medalled, 
un-honourable-mentioned, un-C. B.-ed; and unsatisfied, 


“ But always yours, 
“Tue Appetits or Aut Nations,” 





PROPOSAL FOR A NEW GOOSE CLUB. 


uR readers are aware that the period has 
arrived, when the homely goose, ted 
in water-colours, announces to the neigh- 
bourhood from the windows of public- 
houses, that a “‘ Goose Ciub” is im course 
of formation a. eh eB 
‘unch proposeth to establish a New 
Goose Club, whereof the commercial 
principle shall be the same, but whereof 
the ultimate benefit will be to the sub- 
seribers much greater. 

‘The common Goose Club undertaketh, 
for the weekly sixpence of instalment, to 
provide to the subscriber at Christmas, a 
Goose and a bottle of Gin. 

Punch proposeth to receive an instal- 

ment, but to provide to the 
something more nutritious than goose, 
something more beneficial than gin. 

For Puxch proposeth that the Fast Man, or the Idie Youth, Shall pay 
his weekly sixpence, and that at Christmas he shall receive some de- 
lectable intellectual nutriment, highly beneficial to him. Let the Fast 
Man, or Idle Youth, pay his sixpence, and receive— 

A Copy of Whately’s Logie ! 

A Copy of the Vicar of Wakefield ! 

Consider, my brethren, the sad intelleetual destitution that prevaileth 
amongst you—the long Christmas nights, wherein the tedium of vacancy 
will make you mutiny against the nature of things, and bi 
declare this noble Pianect “slow!” Consider this, my 
"This ie the true Goose Club—which doth not the | 

is is the true 3e Club—w 
of the Goose, but rather the benefit, and Lele panto ee | 
same. 
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GROSS INDIGNITY TO GOG AND MAGOG. 


~ HEE heroie Kossurn, ex- 
ernor of Hungary, 
jas, it will have been 
observed, in his clever 
and judicious speeches, 
laid particular stress 
upon our municipal in- 
stitutions, whilst laud- 
ing the glorious British 
corstitution at large. 
By a curious coinci- 
dence, a case occurred 
last week at the Man- 
sion House, which 
must exhibit to thé 
éyes of foreigners, in 
a striking light, the 
importance of corpo- 
rate bodies, as im- 
stanced’ by the vin- 
dicated majesty of the 
municipality of Lon- 
don, 4. sy been 
insul in the 
of one of its officers 
A monster of inso 
lence, named Winatam 
LIGHTERMAN, was 
brought before the 








Lorp Mayon, charged | Wy; 


with having used language calculated to provoke a breach of the peace towards: an 
individual of the superb and splendid band of watermen employed in rowing the 
civic barge. The language in question consisted of irreverent expressions reflecting 


on the tasteful and picturesque costtime worn by those fine fellows, who carry the} 4 


Casaw of the City and his fortunes. The defendant set the waterman a nick- 
name, which, though qualified with the title of “My Lord,” is one regarded as 
contumacious even when applied to tlie most inferior description of bailiff. 

By this derisive ion was the waterman of the Lonp Mayor continually 
saluted by the little boys—too prone to express their disrespectful sentiments’to 
every official habited in the faintest guise of a beadle. Not content with jeering, 
and instigating these youthful scoffers to jeer the Lord Mayor and Aldermen, as 
represented by their servant, this wicked Licurexmaw had, on several occasions, 
put his thumb to his nose, and we miay safely conclude had also twiddled his 
fingers, at that highly respectable and decorated officer. For this high crime and 
misdemeanour he was fined ten shillings, and held to bail for good behaviour for six 
months, being threatened with heavier punishment in the event of similar mis- 
conduct in futare. Kossuru, who has so grand an idea of our corporate bodies 
and who knows what it is to struggle for municipal rights, will doubtless feel 
interested in observing how the Court of the Mansion House, if it has not tyrants 
and despots to against, can nevertheless assert its dignity on occasion: as 
against impudent fellows and little boys who “chaff” its watermen. 


“CEASE, LOUD BOREAS.” 


THere is a practice gradually creeping into literary advertising which we 
are determined to “put down.” lt is the practice of sticking in among “ Opinions 
of the Press” the private opinions, delivered in private letters, by private indivi- 
duals. It is a little too bad that the civil expressions of an author should be made 
public to puff a book—just as the letters of patients are used to magnify the merits 
of a new pill or old humbug. 

Besides, it is to be sanahed that a copious use of asterisks on these occasions 
too clearly tells that some qualifying expression has been omitted. If the cor- 
nena for example, expresses ae thus :—‘ Your poems, were they as fine 
as Mitron’s, could searcely redeem the ill taste of your 
coolly puts down “as fine as Minton” to the tail 
makes the writer responsible for that assertion. 








reface,” &c.—the puffer 
his advertisement, and 


We suppose that any ordinary courtesy of phrase delivered in the street, or} 


at table, to these puffers, will soon be brought into the advertising columns in the 
same way. We may expect “Opinions” like these :— 
“ An interesting work.”—Hvcexes (to my wife “at Jowes’s party 
“ Pleasantly written.”— Prorgston Busy (at dessert). 
“ Really an extraordi performance.”—Kinpe® (in the Park). 
“ Worthy of the author.”—Puncu (with emphasis). 
Tn print, too, any gestures or looks with which the said plirases were accompanied, 
are lost—miuch, doubtless, to the puffer’s advantage. 


ary 








Thé Universal Inn. 


: COUNTY COURT POETRY. 
“ IR, 


. “ Anxious to combine pleasure with instruction 
in every work of life, and knowmg, that without poetry 
that life would be dark and wearisome indeed, it has often 
struck me that our police reports, were they metricaily, 
and, at the same time, faithfully rendered, might afford 
jmuch plea ure to many elegant minds which are now 
| turned away from that wholesome reading by the repulsive 
style of the narration. 
| “B have turned the report of a late speech of Mr. 
| Ramsnay’s in the Liverpool County Oourt into a blank 
| verse, which is not without its charm; and shall be happy 
to do the Chancery and Old Bailey reports in the same 
| manner, for any journal that may be in want of a rhythmical 
r. Gents are invited to inspect the original report 
with mine as amended, and a single trial will prove the 
ility of the most stately decasyllabic verse 
'to the most intricate and crabbed questions of law. 


“Tam, Sir, your obedient Servant, 
“And I wish I might say, 


“Your own Rerorten.” 
Mr. Rawsnar—Sorrcrrors—Orricers. 
Scense—TZhe County Court, Liverpool. 
Mr. Ramshay. Whose duty is it to unclose these windows? 
Mr. Statham. The duty of the Keeper of the Court. 
: . | gave an vr of a general nature, 

| Enjoining that the windows should be opened. 
[ will not waste my time, and that of the Court, 
ith interruptions ; but I do maintain 
My orders stall be punctually carried out. 
Improper conduct, whatsoe’er it be, 
That I will flne—in every instance fine ;— 
ye, most severely fine. I will teach those parties 
Neglectful of the orders of this Court,— 
By fines will force attention to their duties. 

re we hiave been two hours half suffocated, 
This morning, by the windows being closed ; 
And as there be a many persons here, 
Lt. mark my sense of disobedience strongly, 
Because [ deem ’tis not the Judge’s business 
To waste his time with such a matter as this, 

(The Court-Keeper, Joun W urrestpr, then appears, 








Keeper ? 
The Keeper. \ ad no orders. 
Judge Ramshay. Say ye, ye’d no orders ? 
The Ri . L thought that it was very cold this morning, 
Judge shay. What! cold ?—and with a crowded Court 
like this ! ; 
I shall impose a fine, Sir, of ten shillings, 
For not attending to my orders given— 
Aye, and repeatedly given, on this subject. 
[ hold it must be most uncomfortab|e— 
Unpleasant—for al! persons in this Court. 
I shall inflict a fine, then, of ten shillings, 
For disobeying my orders on this subject, 
| And teach you to attend to them in future, 
| Which now have been neglected, and without 
Any whatever justifiable ground. 
I think; for life and health, fresh air’s essential. 
Shut in close Courts, | well-nigh lost my life, 
And don’t intend to have the thing again. 


END OF ACT I. SCENE I. 





} 





The Christmas Pantomimes. 


| To make the character of Pantaloon still more ridiculous, 
| we are informed that all the Pantaloons in the fortheoming 
| pantomimes will be supported by Bloomers. ‘T'his is said 
ito be the first time that the Pantaloons will ever be 
| assumed by women in a pantomime; and it is expected 
ithat the effect will be exceedingly rich! Several of the 
| Bloomers have been studying the character for some time 


Judge Ramshay. Why oped ye not these windows, Court- | 





| past im public, and are already deciared to be extremely | 


ridiculous in the part. 





Hat ubiquitous hostelry, “The Marquis of Granby,” ought, in compliment to| Ma. Bett, the hero of St. Albans, is, we observe, called 


T 
the distinguished champion of the 
priately bears, to be entitled the House of (all for Squires. 


interest, whose name it so appro-|the “ Sitting Member.” No wonder. He must be tolerably 


tired of “ standing,” we fancy, by this time ! 
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= -~— — —_—_—— ————— —_—————— _ — = —— 
MRS. GRUNDY ON BLOOMERISM. | VERSES ON HALF-A-PINT OF BEER. 
aidan rrr-torry !—don’t tell | ahs setae 5 
— ’ ~ (/j me about the nasty' (y,"that the brewer’s noble skill 
| Po ‘aoe Could concentrate the precious treasure ! 
ull andnonsense'—| Perpetual, then, should be my swill— 
SH) theidea’senough to Dy alles cnenss el teal pace. 
‘ I Mallow nosuch high “fluid, ere it touched’ my li 
) jinkses, if I was the oe spuiding with ethereal fire ; 
e creatures’ parent. Happy the man who calmly sips 
~S Bloomers are they— His drop of Mzux anp Co.'s entire! 
' forward minxses ? 
| I'd soon Bloomer| Sweet is the half-and-half at night; 
, em, | warrant. In it the hops’ bright 8 
I’ve no patience nor} More calmly—beautifully bright— 
forbearance | with Than any other kind of wine. 
say pd them 
asbore’em; | | Restorer of the thirsty soul ! 
' ee What! they can’t ’Tis thou the weary frame canst cheer ; 
i - dress like their mo-| Grief owns the powerful control 
thers was content to Of thee—thou thrice X-celling beer ! 
—UMGititt= 
Wearing what-d’ye-call-’ems—Gracious! brass itself ain’ 80 brazen. hers’ and poets’ theme 
Why, they must look more audacious than that what’s-i-name—Amazon ! Pano belpest thought at every stage ; 
- ! they = smoke cee 4 panty wal — of brandy, Thou promptest fiction’s foley oa, 
sringing shame upon their sex, by aping ol the jack-a-dandy, philosophic page. 
Yes; and then you’ll have them shortly showing off their bold bare faces, As wel 
Prancing all so pert and portly at their Derbys and their races. F Then let me a silent tear 
Oh! when once they have begun, there’s none can say where they’ll be stopping,— Into the mi of the measure ; 
Out they'll go with dog and gun, perhaps a-shooting and a-popping. Though, weeping o’er a much-loved beer, 
Aye, and like as not, you ’ll see, if you’ve a Bloomer for your daughter, The tears are not of grief, but pleasure. 
Her ladyship, so fine and free, a-pulling matches on the water ; 
fiiting in a patient nn, otaling —- -— Jawing ; ES 
Or else a-reading Punch, ma , and hee-hee-heeing and haw-hawing. 
1 can’t a-bear such flighty caer’ can’t abide such flaunty tasées. : Irish Male Milliners. 
And so they must leave off their stays, to show their dainty shapes and wais/cs / The Belfast Mercury has a notice of Ribbonism 
To set their ankles off, indeed, they wear short trousers with a trimmin’. in Belfast. The Cork Ezaminer adverts to Bloom- 
Id not have my feet fillagreed, for ever so, like these young women. erism in Cork. Women to Bloomerism 
No; you won’t see me, J’|l be bound, dress’d half-and-half, as a young feller ; are bad enough; but men who to Ribbonism 
bereller. are undoubtedly worse. 


1’\l stick to my old shawl and gownd, my pattens, and my um 











llowed, but for fear of the expense 
result ! 


and tumblers would probably have fo 
of breakage. And now, Sir, behold the 





THE TOP-BOOTED SCHOOL. 


7 ‘of ( tution in Ui r Before you is a School for adult farmers, based on the principle of 

For the Relief of Agricultural Destitution in Useful Knowledge. mutual instruction. We have called it » Top-B i Be a om meg 
How shocking, says Mx. Apam Ricarpo Smits, the fact, that there | you see there are leggings and gaiters in it as well as boots. Hark! 
are at this day in this kingdom hundreds of Agriculturists of all ages— 


| A member of the society has just read 5 yy proceeds to 
from the earliest years of discretion, so called, to seventy and upwards | deliver his opinion on the leading article. Hear his facts and figures— 
| —running wild about Protection! How painful to think of so many had you any idea that such an amount of statistics and arithmetic could 
minds possessed of but one idea, and that the idea of dear corn! What an | be contained in that bullet head? He is interrupted by an opposite 
awful thing to hear them actually grumble at peace, because wheat neighbour—really with some degree of politeness—who denies that 
sold at so high a rate during the war, or complain of the abundant har-| land can be considered as raw material. A discussion ensues—none 
vest, on account of its heapening grain! How pitiable the state of the drier for good liquor, nor the more obscure for a little smoke: for 
| these poor creatures, who believe that machinery is ruining the — jin this school they allow grog, beer, and pipes—Bacco and tobacco, 
who are ane on 7 no wt, is so pee as — old pee ay = as the Italians say. 
| railway—and who denounce Free e, condemn the repeal of the k yonder ex ive face, supported 
| bread-tax, and execrate the memory of Sin Kosert Peet in terms that | 4 A ‘ediente little bee eae srg Fo gen Be Ags 
| will not bear repetition ! | Chaw-Baconian; yet the owner of it has arrived very nal to 
| And why—demands Apam Ricarpo Saitu—are these rough—yet | the perception of the law of supply and demand. There is a eck 
honest—victims of prejudice and delusion to be abandoned to their turned toward us; its breadth, you see, is| remarkable. Yet the 
fallacies? Must they be o- up as wholly impracticable? Shall no| proprietor’s principles are broader than his loins—as broad as they 
friendly hand be stretched forth to grasp their benumbed fists, and help | formerly were narrow. Listen—he joins in the conversation. “If we 
| their dead-weight out of the mire? Well, Apam Ricaspo Sara, you | takes” —he has but recently commenced grammar—“ if we takes their 
will be rejoiced to hear that such a benevolent attempt has been made; |carn,” he observes, “they ’ll take our mannifacturs; and zo it’s as 
with what success if you would know, come, ADaM, and accompany us| broad as ’tis long.” He is, you perceive, Sir, as Mz. Dismaxxi called 
to the Top-Booted School. his South Bucks audience the other day, a man of substance, as well as 
This unique educational institution, Mz. Sarr, was founded by an| aman of sense; though the latter has only begun to glimmer. But 
enterprising pislenthoopiat, to whom the idea of it was suggested by then it has but just been illumined by instruction. 
the success of the Ragged Schools. Enter. No, youare not mistaken,| That burly yeoman, now grinning from ear to ear at the 
good Sir: it ¢s conducted in a public-house. The founder was a man | refutation of a protectionist fallacy, is “up” in 
| of the world, Sir. He knew he should never induce those whom he/and will be py to initiate you into mysteries of 
sought to instruct to assemble in a Mechanics’ sustitate or a lecture- drainage—or will explain the beer-engine to you, if you prefer that. 
room. So, like a sensible fellow, he took the Barley Mow Inn, close | Our friend in the nailed boots is a mechanician, and has invented a clod- 
to the Corn Market, and set about the accomplishment of his humane | crusher, which is even more effective than his chaussure. i is 
purpose in the natural—we may say, e haracter of landlord. |the hobby of yonder gentleman of stable-minded apparel y- 
You may suppose that, in the execution of his design, he at first | siognomy. Hear him talk about the  pnerpcte 
encountered some opposition. Who was te? what did 4e know about | year ago, Sir, he didn’t know the difference, chemically speaking, 
it ? what call had he got to “intervere?” were the most moderate of the | between the carbonate of that alkaloid and caseine. And when 
demands that were roared ai him, when he made a beginning of his | tell you that most of these gentlemen, with the help of a dictionary 
project by stating a few of the simpler pa of Political Economy | read your valuable works, we hope will not be dissatisfied 
jn the common room. Gibes, if not jokes, were lanched at his bead your visit to the Top-Booted School, itn, Apam Ricarpo Sirs. 
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WHERE !S MAZEPPA? 


EQuesTRIANs can, we know, ride almost any number of horses at | from the supernumerary apie of Paddington, From the frantic 
once ; for we have seen the artist hanging by the hand to the mane of enthusiasm which Astigy’s Tartars always exhibited towards Mr. 
one animal, holding on by the feet to tail of a second, with his arm Hicks and the old K his father (Mn. Crowrner), we 
round the ear of a third, his elbow su on the back of a fourth, | might imagine the secession of the chiefs had been accompanied 
and the tip of his toe resting on neck of a fifth; but we cannot by the secession of the underlings ; but the recollection comes upon us 
unders how the same feats can be on in two places on the | that ee hollow than the adherence of a theatrical popu- 
same evening. We have, however, lately had Mazeppa at Astizy’s, | lation to a drs hero, and that the old original Tartar horde that 
and Mazeppa at the Marylebone Theatre, on the same night, and the | has been hailing Ma. Hicks as its hope, and clinging to the knees of | 
wild horse of the desert has been urging on his wild career through the | Mr. Crowrner as its father, for 3e7 successive nights, will hail and | 
Steppes of Tartary near the steps of Westminster Bridge, as well as | oS any other youthful heir and sire that Mr. Barry may 
some other Steppes that have been lately got up, for the purpose, at | thin to place on the throne of Tartary. Such, alas! is life in | 
Paddington. eae eal theatrical life in particular. 

We see by the —_ that the Young Chieftain (Hicks) and the| We can imagine, however, some little difficulty among the unaccus 
original old Khan (Crowtner) have abdicated their Lambeth domi-| tomed horses, for Mazeppa, entrusted to the hands or legs of a new | 
nions, and sought a new territory in the neighbourhood of Portman | stud, will entail the necessity for a new study. We can, nevertheless, 
Market, where the young Khan and the old Khan are causing, in imagine the groom, with a few yards of pack-thread, enticing the unaccus- 
managerial phraseology, “ a succession of overflows.”” Whether there | tomed animal into a “ wild career,” and the stage carpenter behind the | 
bas been an emigration also of the “ Tartar hordes” we are not aware, | brute with a couple of property wolves in profile, with “ practicable” 
or whether there has been a local horde selected at a shilling a night | heads, serve as a cueender to the “ horse of the desert.” 
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Mazeppa. “ Acats we Unces on His Witp Canzzn!! 





THE LANCASHIRE COUNTY COURT JUDGE AND JURY. | OUR INCREASING VOCABULARY. 


To the Judge and Jury of the Lancashire County Court. “Ma. Puncn, 
Srr,—May It PLease your Howour :— “Tue word solidarity’s \ately come into fashion. Muster 
I HAVE not hitherto taken much notice of you, because I feared Kossooru made use of’t in his speech tother day at Southampton —I 
that you had a claim upon the attention of the Lorp eeeees, who | heerd un. What’s the meanun this here new speciment of frazi- 
is the legal guardian of most persons who behave as you do. | now olodgy? It seems to mane some good thing for the people, by the way | 
address you to ask, whether, as a discoverer of new extraordinary | they talks about it. There was a feller once as guessed that felicity | 
powers on part of County Court Judges, you have discovered that | was summut inzide a hog. _In like manner, I should take it that solt- 
er to sentence a man to death for winking his eye at darity was solid fare if 1 didn’t know it comes from abroad : for what 
; and whether you think that you are possessed of power sufficient solidarity is there to beat our own plum pud’n and roast beef ? 
to come down and be if you choose, and to compel | « 7, Goose and Gridiron Unity. “ Aw Opp Fetzer. 
you if | don’t? And further, I would beg you to tell me ay Se 1851. 
whether, if the Lonp Cuawcettor is not to look after you, you do not | : ‘ , sen te 
think that the Cuawcetton or Tae Ducuy or Lancaster oughtto| “P.§.—There’s alot moor new invented phreses which be likewise 
| dispose —somewhat otherwise than at present—of your Honour’s cum from foreign parts mostly, I believe. ‘There’s ‘accepting the 
_ wisdom, situation,’ for instance. Any one would think, naterally, that meant 
Your Honour’s astonished Beholder, going into servus; but stead of that, it seems to signify gettun 
PUNCR. neukay’s allowance, and putt’n up wi't. 
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THE SWEETS OF LOYALTY. 


Pak,onraru in the newspapers informed 
us, the other day, that a Mas. Some- 
poor, of Everton, had sent a few 
ounces of Toffy to the juvenile mem- 
bers of the Royal Family, and that 
in exchange for these ounces, a few 
yunds—amounting to five in gold— 
1 been forwarded to the Toffy mer- 
chant. We need hardly say that we 
think the whole story a hoax, and 
that the sweet-stuff has no existence 
anywhere, but in the sugary brain of 
the writer of the paragraph. In the 
first place, we think Her Masesry is 
not likely to be imposed upon by such 
a palpable trick as sending a present 
of a quantity of tom-trot, or other 
treacly trash, for the purpose of 
getting a royal recompense’; and, in 
the next place, we have every reason 
to believe that the little Princes and 
Princesses are not allowed to spoil 
® their little teeth, injure their little 
digestions, and mess their little 
fingers with the sticky stuff, which 
| derives its name from the luscious little sugary and battery town of 
Everton. We believe it is the excellent rule of the Royal Establishment 
to refuse to receive all the rubbish offered for acceptance at the Palace, 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
! 
| 
| 
| 








and indeed, if it were otherwise, the servants need have nothing else 
to do but open the door to white-mice, guinea-pigs, bits of crochet 
work, pet lambs, favourite goats, early spinach, and other humble pro- 
ductions of nature or industry. We think it right to smash the story 
of the Everton Toffy, to prevent Buckingham Palace being besieged 
with hard-bake, overrun with tom-trot, and stormed by brandy balls. 


| THE EX-UNPROTECTED FEMALE A®TENDS A 
LECTURE ON BLOOMERESM. 


Scexs.—Great Coram Street, and all the way to Dean Street, Soho. 


The Ex-Usprorectrep, and her strong-minded friend, Miss Runt, have 
effected their escape from the house, under shelter of Mn. Joses’s 
temporary stupefaction (produced as described in our last scene). The 
Ex-Unprorecten, ia her triumphant revolt, has secured her bonnet 
and shawl, 


The Ex-Unprotected. How dirty the streets are, to be sure!—Oh, do 
mind the crossing, Miss Ruyt! 

Miss Runt (with an intense sense of superiority). Mud is perfectly in- 
different to me, Mrs. Jones. 

: The Ex-Unprotected. Ob, I don’t mind it—only I’m so afraid of wet 
feet. 

Miss Runt (calmly). The costume preserves me from all incon- 
venlences— 

(dé this moment they are passing a gas-lamp, by whose light Miss 
Rowe is suddenly revealed at full length, in the Bloomer costume 
—a blue polka, a green skirt, and pink pantalettes. 

The Ex-Unprotected (suddenly bringing | ee f to an anchor against the 
wall). Oh, goodness gracious me! Oh, Miss Runt, I never did think 
—Oh, how ever could you—— 

Miss Runt (proudly and coldly). If you allude to the costume, Mrs. 
nina I left my pelisse in your passage while you were putting on 
your bonnet. 

The Ex-Unprotected. But you’re never going to walk all the way to 
Dean Street, Soho, in these things ?—(pointing in deep affliction to the 
pink pettiloons, alias pantalettes), 

Miss Runt (with awful calm), Such is my intention, Mrs. Jones. 

The Ex-Unprotected (halting, and inclined to kneel to the strong-minded 
one). Ob, dear me, Miss Runt! Oh, please—it’s very quiet here in 
Coram Street; but when we get into Holborn, there ’ll be the naughty 
blackguard littie boys, and the cabmen, and—— 

Miss Runt (with lofly resignation). If { must be a moral martyr, Mrs. 
Jones, | am ready. 

i Ex-Unprotected, Oh, but I’d rather not ! 
call a cab! 

Miss Runt (with awful serenity). You can do so, Mxrs. Jones; but I 
shall ride upon the box. 

The Ex-l aprotected (wringing her hands). Oh, that will be worse than 
ever. ‘They ‘li think there’s another inside. 


things at us, Miss Rust, and call - 
think how your feet show ! wemppames, Ob, mally, soucutt 


Oh, please, do let’s 


They ’ll throw mad and | attire. 





Miss Runt (unmoved). If violence is resorted to, I shall appeal to the | 
laws of my country. : 

The Ex-Unprotected. Oh, if that’s the police, I shouldn’t wonder if 
they put us in the station-house. . 

A moving panorama of a hideous cell, followed by the Old Bailey and 
the scaffold, passes before her in rapid succession. 
(At this moment they have reached Street, A Small Boy, 
with a grocer’s basket, comes out of Little Ormond Street. 

Small Boy (calling to his invisible, but invariable, associate). Bru.!—oh, 
Brit, “ere ’s a Bloomer! d ’ 

Bill (appearing, as usual, from nowhere in particular), Oh, Crikey! 
Avie Ee Unprotected, Oh, it’s the boys! I ssid they would. ‘Now 

e Bx-Ui lected. , it’s the ! sal | , 
Miss Ront—(stopping short, and imploringly clinging to the Ae 
Miss Runt (whose supply of strong-mindedness increases with the . 
[ shall drink my cup to the dregs, Mrs. Jones. oo 
| Small Boy (delighted with Miss Ruxv’s lower extremities). Ob, what 
rummy trotters ! 
| The Ex-Unprotected. There! 
| you ashamed of yourself ? 
|” Bill (with the street boy's war-whoop). Oo-ray! *Bre’s bunnions! 
(Small Boys collect with rapidity, only to be equalled by the grains of 
wheat in the favourite arithmetical sum. 

Miss Runt (who feels, from the increased weight on her arm, that the 
Ex-Uwprorecten is gradually sinking). Be firm, Mus. Jones! 

“A Powiceman, the Waterman of the cab-stand, two or three Cabmen, 
a Pothoy, several Sercant Maids, on pressing errands, a Mil- 
liner’s Girl, with a basket, and other street waifs and strays, 
drift together to the spot. 

Policeman (sternly to the Ex-Umprotectep). Now, then, you musn’t 
be making no disturbances ’ere—old ’ooman. 

The Ex-Unprotected (roused, even in her far gone state, by the uncalled- 
Sor insult), How dare you? 

Pot-boy. That’s a reglar arf-and-arf. I’1l toss you (¢o Policeman) man 
or ’ooman ? 

Miss Runt (descending from the martyr’s pile for an instant). Now, 
mind, |’ll have you boys taken up.—(Resuming her dignity) Police! | 
invoke the protection of the law. 

Policeman (with a vague sense that he is being “ chaffed”). Come, old 
’ooman—we can’t have no playaetorin’ ’ere—move on!—Come, now, all 
you boys, stand back (repulsing them with a secret sympathy), 

Ex-Unprotected. Miss Ruxnt—I’m going to faint. 

Policeman. Now, then—none of that ’ere—we can’t ’ave nobody 
fainting ‘ere, and creatin’ obstructions—Move on ! 

The Ex-Unprotected. Oh, please, man—(Qaakes an abortive attempt to 
touch the heart of a sententious Cabman). 

First Sententious Cabman (removing his pipe from his mouth, after a 
steady surcey of Miss Runt). Well—you ort.to be a "un over the 
stones, you ort. 

Second Sententious Cabman. Queerish about the ’ocks, Jum. 

(Divertissement—A wild dance of Small Boys, with the usual accom- 

niments., 

Miss Runt (who begins to feel that one may have too much even of 
martyrdom.) Now do make an effort, pray, Mrs. Jonzs, and come | 


The Ex-Unprotected ( feebly). O!—and there’s all the gas in Totten- 
ham Court Road '—and market-night, too! 

Waterman (conclusively). One’s a good plucked ’un—t’ other isn’t. 
*Ere—'ave a cab, mum. 

The Ex-Unprotected (gaspingly). Yes—yes— 

aes Runt. No—no. | feel strong im-the good cause. 1’!] go through 
with it. 

Policeman (impressively). If you’re a-going to the Casino de Wenus, | 





It’s your legs, Miss Rowt. Oh, ain't 


, you'd better ’ave a cab, or you'll be gettin’ yourselves in trouble, I can | 


tell you. 

(Four cabs have driven up on the intimation of the Ex-U Ns PRoTectey’s 
desire ; the respective drivers are engaged in the usual conflict 
over her body. She is at last conquered by one, and deposited, 
in a prostrate condition, inside, 

Miss Runt. At all events, I will go outside. | 
Chorus of Small Boys, Ooray! ooray! 
(Muss Runt takes her seat on the box, in all the majesty of strong- 
mindedness gad woman’ s mi ls > sa 
into a guard of honour, and follow the vehicle, gener: 

the fantastic mode of locomotion called the Pixs her. ot 

up the windows on the state of the Ex-UneRorEctep inside. 





The Proto-Bloomer. 


Joan or Anc may be said to have been the first Bloomer, as she | 
| wore a short tunic with tights, and was otherwise also clad in mail 

But Joay was executed for witchcraft. Now, the Bloomers 
do not seem to be conjurors ; and at least there is nothing very bewitching 
in their appearance. 
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tothe scientific analysis of some gifted contributors, We extract from 


TO HOBKINS BLOBB, ES@., oon i. 

; ~The Comic Penny Titillator! 

Penny-a-Liner, §e., §¢., Fe. (This was wae”) “Lr a ad & thoroughfares to be 

x pear Sin,—I) 4duiterated, ‘With much lead, and with something apparently com- 

cannot sufficiently | posed of brass filings and common mud. Also, poe be, were bend of 
old jokes, in a state of decomposition, ground. 

Lot 2.—The Secrets of the Bosphorus! 
(Sold to the poorer classes as a “ stirring romance,” and we believe 

in quantities.) 

edonarecent oc-| Very much adulterated. With \ead as before, and with impure ma- 

gasion. I allude | terials. Also with an odd stuff that seemed to your Commissioners to 


to your delight- : > ; : 
ful versatility ; to — of asses’ hoofs. Traces, or hints of blood, also, occa- 


the active way in 
which you all suit 
your reports to 
the tone of the 
panel you report 


‘or. 
Some, my dear 


Si, you Ww 
what I am ier 
ing of. Of Kos- 


Don’t you, all of yom, deseribe hi ee Se scone 
80. ion’t you, of y ser 1s appearance, his recep- 
tion, his crowds, his veicn ihe. favourably, or unfavourably, accord- 
ing 1o what the political writers of your journals say of him? And 
yet, you ought to be aware that your business is 4o report facts passing 
under your eyes ; the writer has to deal with the politieal aspect of 
the matter, which is quite a different thing. 

You, Mz. Bros, for example, narrate Kosguse blic appearances 
for a journal which dislikes the principles of his ae you do so 
in & slighting, sneering way—intended to help (as you y) the cause. 
Ma. Biops, did you ever hear what Socrates said KanrTippsg, 
after a hearty scold, drenched him with an unsavoury er? 





1 fare Kossoon’s ap Pb Jove! 
Liseee 


plies, all t fai ’ 


warn’t no Commonism there ; 


observed, that “after thunder, there generally came rain.” Such as 
that unsavoury shower, Mr. Bross, is your unhappy effort at sarcasm, 
after your employer's thunder. You remind me of the sign-painter, 
whose “ Angel” resembled a “ Red Lion,” as he remarked. Your way 
of painting a high apparition, is to make it look like a grotesque animal. 

Then, Ma. Bross, you talk of the “populace,” and “the rabble!” 
What is your notion of a populace or a rabble? Dainty and graceful 
aristocrat! Why, dear me, Mr. Biops, who are you? Who was your 
grandfather ? hat are your arms? When do you datefrom? What 
clubs do you belong to—what houses do you dine at? Mr. Brozs! 
Why, this sneering at the “rabble” would be snobbish in a gentleman 
of sixty quarteri But in you! It is really unkind—heartless of 
you—the oracle of the “ parlour”—to be thus severe on your own class. | 
Come, Sir, be alive to the claims of kindred. “ Blood is thicker than 
water,” says the proverb; and yours ought to be a good deal thicker, 
for it seems considerably obstructed by bile. 

Let theorists argue as they please on theories, Mra. Brozs. But 
don’t let us have any falsity about public facts. n't you and your 
compeers go on treating the public as certain Egyptians (vide 
Heropotus) were wont to treat the captured crocodile. How was 
that—you don’t remember it in Heropotus (as you call him) ?—Why, 
to be able to secure him all right—they blinded him by flinging mud in 


his eyes! 
Yours, BUNCH. 





PUNCH’S SANITARY COMMISSION. | 


Tue inquiries of the Lancet’s Commission have struck terror into the 
hearts of the eating public. They have revealed to us the exten-| 
siveness of a system of adulteration which pollutes our coffee-pots, | 
degrades our loaves, gives bitterness to our sugar, and danger to our| 
milk, Porg asked long ago— 

“ Why has not man a microscopic eye?” | 


and proceeded to answer the query in conformity with his system, by 
| saying— 


“ For this plain reason—man is not a fly.” 


indeed, ugly reason, that if man had, he would be obliged to, die from | 


food is now prepared for him. 
But shall not the thinking, the reading public, be protected as well as 


the time a> aes 
| appropriate 5th. MSHAY an pow AWKES. 
, ere he departs for that official oblivion whence no Ramsay 
We should be inclined to answer, that it was for this plain—or,| return, has enlightened his court with his opinions upon Eng’ 

; : : , “ He said it was generally supposed that the law was a system of chicanery. It 
starvation from the impossibility of eating his daily food, as his daily —. however, the result of the deliberations of the 


The English Judge, 


There warn’t no treason nor sedition ; 

His words ’\i all bear repetition.” 

“ Ay,” answers Brit, “ so I agree ; 

But yet some says, What is ’t to we ? 

They argues he’s a foreigneer, 

And we ’ve no call to interfere 

With other folks and their affairs ; 

Let we mind ourn, and they mind theirs.” 
“Ah!” Dick says, “ yes: look on and see 
The wust op ion as can be. 

Let Austria ’em— Russia knout ’em, 
And never take no thought about ’em! _ 
Stand with your hands in pockets, chinkin’ 
Your cash—of nuffin else a thinkin’. 

Let ’em alone, men’s wives to leather, 
And chain chaps day and night together. 
Let tyrants torture—victims linger— 

Nor raise to help ’em woice nor ere 

“ No, no!” cries Biri; “no, I’m be blest! 
Whilst [’ve a heart inside my breast, 

For patriots, whether French or Dutch— 
provrang sy behaves as such— 

That vpon old England’s shore, 

Iti holler—if I can’t do more.” — 

“Well, come,” says Dick, “a pint 1’ stand ; 
Welcome Kossooru to Britain’s land ; 

To drink good health to such a chap, 
Barcray asp Perxrns is the tap; 

That is the proper stuff to tope 

To one as” from Hayrwav’s rope.” 
“ With all my heart! So let it be; 


“ His health!” shouts Brit, “ with three times three !” 


JUDGE RAMSHAY ON LAW. 


popular mistakes. k 
the eating one? Yes, wereply. Punch recently egunintes a Commis-|is generally supposed to be amps, De essence 


the mental food vended by some 


sion to examine 


ealers in the metro-| whereas there may be exceptions to 


;—some J 


packages were purchased at various shops, and submitted! “essence” of Ramsiar. 


R. still sit the Liverpool bench. To be sure, his case, at 
ine is to be seneilived on the 5th of November. 
But Ramsnay, 


ish ow. 


Th 


wisest men, and the essence of 

















+3 
th (mies 


a) 
~ a => Mt “ 
~ pvp 
ee Se 


wee itn Ka eaateall 


el PNR mee REM se cart: 





aoe 


fom inc RLNN A aR 
a r efEn te 





208 PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 


AWOY 
~S 
NI 
LES aan N 
x 
SAAN 


AS 


WN 
WANA NETS 


AAS 


END 





. 


m1. ¥ 
WW 


if, 
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wHichH—a—I may sAY—HE HAS ALWAYS BEEN ACCUSTOMED ? 


KOSSUTH. 








| the man, out 


| sympathy. 


| 
| 


Kossutn has made his triumphal entry into the city of London. 
The Austrian Ambassador, with wise forecast of the reception that 
awaited the great aye 7 ned Mag ought, many a month since, accord- 
ing to the legitimacy of despotism, to have filled a grave—the Austrian, 
turned upon his heel, and for a while went his way. Zhaf Kossutu 
ought to have pn a meal to the double-headed Eagle—never to be 
gorged to the full with such provender ;—and the rebel had balked the 
destiny prepared him, had foiled young Josepn and his master Czar, 
baffled all odds, and was here—to utter a discourse confounding the 
policy of the would-be “ gaolers” of the human race. A most pestilent, 
most perplexing change! When the rebel should have been in his 
grave,—and there he was, breathing words of flame,—a living preaching 
apostle of man’s freedom, in the Guildhall of London! Legitimacy 
had good right to bite its nails, and curse the SuiTan. 


Kossuta’s progress from his home in Eaton-square—made, for the 
while, entirely his, by the true-hearted Englishman, whose roof-tree is 
for ever honoured * its sometime tenant—Kossutn’s progress to 
Guildhall doors, was a triumph swelling and deepening at every step. 
There was no attempt at show; the man himself was the display: the 
noble spectacle. The man, whose master-mind had held all Austria at 
bay—the man, whose voice was as a trumpet to his country’s heart— 
ed in his nation, whose living principle he embodied 
, was revealed to the eyes of Englishmen, and they hung 
t glorious manifestation, with looks of reverence, of love, and 
It was not merely Louis Kossuta whom the thousands 
gazed upon and cheered; it was Hungary ; bound and bleeding—but 
still hopeful, resolute, defying Hungary. 

KossutH was nobly attended on his way from his home to the 
Guildhall; for the hearts of Englishmen went along with him: of 
the men who in their ag te make “the people.” 
Kossutn had with him no English Peer; no star, no garter, made a 
part of the show: the great Hungarian was not patronised by any of 


and represen 
upon t 


It is true that | 
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A POSER FOR A BLOOMER. 


Old Gentleman, “ Berone I caw Entertain your Prorosat, asp Give my Coxsent TO YouR MaRryIne 
my Son, I must ask yov, WHETHER YOU ARE IN A PosiTIon—A—TO—AsA—KEEP HIM IN THE STYLE TO 
Auem!” 





BEAT IT IF YOU 
CAN. 


His Grace the Lorp 
| Primate of All Ireland 
| has written a letter, in 
which his Grace says :— 

“The Catholic Church is 
animated with the purest 
Spirit of Charity; and her 
entire career throughout past 
ages has been marked by 
works of merey and huma- 
nity.” 

Orders are given that 
the above inscription in 
Latin be pasted up in 
Smithfield: at Oxford, 
at Ridley’s Cross: at 
the Louvre, under the 
window whence Charles 
TX. fired the shot of 
the glorious victory of 
Saint Bartholomew: at 
the Vatican, Rome, 
under the inscription 
commemorating the 
above happy event ; and 
at the gates of the Inqui- 
sition at Madrid. 

Gentlemen doubting 
the fact are referred 
to his Grace the Lord 
Primate of All Ireland, 

Ireland — to his 
Eminence the Lord 
Cardinal; and to the 
Reverend the Principal 
of the Oratory, Birming- 
ham. 
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A THovGHT FoR THE 
TEMPERANCE LEAGUE. 
—Total abstinence may 
improve the Customs of 
the country, but will 
ruin the Excise. 











| 
the mighty ones of the House of Lords; no, Kossurn had with him 


| for his escort the people; nothing more ; simply, the people. 


“ Why is it,” asked Cospen at the Southampton Banquet, “why is 
it that the name of Louis Kossura is heard at the firesides of the 
middle classes, and I would fain hope of the higher classes, one of whom 
we number among our visitors to-day?” Oneof whom! That “one’ 
was, of course, Lonp Dupitey Stuart; whom wecan scarcely consider 
“one.” Surely, by this time, he has disfranchised himself; for so many 
years has that strange Lord associated his active sympathies with the 
oppressed and down-trodden of all lands, that he must have almost read 
himself out of the Court Guide. Has he not sadly compromised nobility 
by his doings with humanity—bas he not well-nigh forfeited the Lord 
in his zeal for the people ? 

” 


“One of the higher classes!” Yet how many talking units of the 
aristocracy in Parliament, and, at certain seasons on the hustings, are 
loud and animated in their advocacy of popular freedom! The great 
champion, great and glorious in his passing defeat, escapes the car- 
nivorous Jaws of despotism ; a man of consummate genius and of noblest 
worth—a Gop’s true man evades, by grace of infidel, the hangman’s 
hands of Christian Emperors, and—save and except that eccentric one, 
Lorp Stuart—there is neither Earl nor Lord to bid the exile weleome ! 
But their absence is their own shame ; the cause of KossuTH, as it isa 
cause deep and wide as humanity, can do without them: though, in 
these days, it may be scant wisdom in themselves to aid in the preaching 
of that social lesson. And yet, among the aristocracy, there might have 


| been found men, with at least a traditional respect for suffering 
| patriotism. There have been heads on the Temple Bar that KossuT# 


through, that even now s to us—there was a head that fell 
im Lincoln’s-lnn-Fields—a few paces to the left of Kossurn, on his way 
to Guildhall—that now utters and will still utter solemn teachings. 
Yet no live Peer—no breathing liberality of the House of Lords—said 
welcome to Louis Kossutu. Well, t 


be sure, if RapgetzKy or Paskevitcu were to come to —nay, 





people of London did the | 
honours ; and so the great Hungarian may excuse the peerage. To | 
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putting aside the dread of sheriff’s officers for certain unpaid damages, | H 


were SCHWARTZENBURG himself to visit the Metropoli would be 
the welcome of the illustrious new-comers. The doors of palatial 
mansions would turn on their harmonious hinges to take them in. 
How, for instance, did English aristocracy kiss the boots of Nicnoxas 
—how did the fair lish aristocracy mantle and blush, sublimated for 
life, by the con salute of the emperor: at the imperial touch, 
mere human blood hecame ichor ? 

KossuTH went his victorious way to Guildhall ; and there, in a brief 
hour, did good battle against Austria and Russia.—There, in that 
pacific hall, the Hungarian did as mortal injury to despotism, as did 
ever his iron er Some words are things; things irresistible as 
cannon-balls ; but with an immortality in them not to be spent. Such 
words are the words of God-gifted men; of men like Kossura ; whom 
to hear, is to listen to a noble human lesson—whom to look at, seen 
through the glorious halo of his deeds and sufferings, is a sight that for 
as time ennobles the amy , 

\OSSUTH went to receive the homage paid him by the people of the 
City of London, without pomp—without display. The straight-forward 
simplieity of the man found fitting harmcny in the unstudied weleome 
that was given him by the mere people. The people were at once his 
guards and his entertainers. And for the foul, miserable lies, made to 
blacken the name of a man whose reputation is unspotted—lustrous as 
a sunbeam—they, too, were represented—typified, and to be found in 
the dirt in the path of Kossura—the dirt trodden by the feet of 
KossuTa#’s horses, - 





THE BLOOMER BALL. 


(Suggested by Atrnep Tennyson's “Locksley Hall.”) 


Gents! produce your fifteen shillings; take a cab, pala the fare : 
Bid the driver wait till wanted, near to Hanover’s fam Facet 

’Tis the place; and all around it crowds collect, who shout and call 

At the people driving onwards to attend the Bloomer Ball : 

Bloomer Ball—that im the papers promised much that might attract 
Quite an overflow of le, rushing like a cataract. 

Many a night to yonder | building have I journey’d, nicely dress’d, 

To a ball or evening concert, patronised by all the West : 

Many a night I saw the broughams coming forward through the shade, 
Glittering, with their lamps all lighted, like a line of silver braid. 

Oh! my Bloomers, chicken-hearted! Oh! my Bloomers, what a fall! 
Oh! the dreary, dreary aspect of the barren Bloomer Ball ! 

Seedier than fancy dresses ; dirtier than Showman’s stocks, 
Half-a-dozen pairs of trousers, half-a-dozen school-girls’ frocks. 

’Tis as well, perchance, that ladies should avoid the London dirt, 

By a higher range of clothing and a somewhat shorter skirt ; 

But it cannot be expected we shall ever see the day 

When, in gentlemanly t a, & be figuring away. 

As the husband, shall the wife he ; e will have to wear a gown, 

If he does not quickly make her put her Bloomer short-coats down. 
Who can say—what hs to go to—’tis too difficult by half ; 
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Not for me the 
Comes an odour up a stai 


Now the gents are getting noi 
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Frexcu Editors (if there is such a thing as 


“ Where’s the use of asking, if you never 


“ Yesterday there was a new moon. 





Some are higher than the knee, some are lower than the calf. 


Tis the Ball! but, oh! how dreary !—men and women don’t combine ; 
For, the latter to the former, are as one to ninety-nine. 
Thinly scattered are the females, scorning custom’s decent rules ; 

Dense the pack of men assembled, looking like a crowd of fools. 

Well! ’tis well that ’tis a failure ; had it more successful proved, 
Perhaps the hateful Bloomer nuisance for a time had onwards moved. 


Where’s the beauty in concealment of an ankle neatly turn’d ? 2 


every mo ? 
. Hark! what fearful cry was that ? 


these things be, I shall leave the 
supper—hence with 


staircase—savouring of 

Let it make another’s head for it i 
it tL te ieee idee ck 
noisy—cheering, i 


Bloomer Ball : 
ies, tarts, and all. 
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THE LEADER OF A FRENCH NEWSPAPER. 


a French Editor stil! exist- 


ing—out of prison) are puzzled to know what to write about. If they 
write about politics, their paper is sure to be confiscated, if those 
politics are not exactly to the taste of the President. Still their paper 
must be filled—and, to avoid imprisonment, and at the same time fill 
their columns with something, it 1s not unusual to meet with a Leader 
like the following, dressed in all the honours of the largest type : 


“WHAT WILL BECOME OF FRANCE? 
“ We have asked—and asked—until we are tired of asking. 


a reply? 


y 
“ Echo would answer ‘ Where’—only she fs got the influenza. 
“Do you think the Hedgehog is happy, because he hasn’t to shave 


“It was the ery of ‘ Marchand d’ Habi-i-i-its’—but the Seine will not 
contain one dead cat the less for that to-morrow ! 
“ Of all the Mysteries of Paris, Sausaczs are the greatest!!! 


“ We could weep, only onions are too dear 


“The sun rise to-morrow, and rise the 


Though they ’re right in closely hiding legs that are as awkward spurn’d. | haps the day after that, and yet the 


I remember one on Monday—heavily she moved about, | hands w 


With a foot that might be taken for a martyr to the gout. 
. 7 « > 


Yearning for the large excitement that a Bloomer Ball might yield, 
Many thought, for some amusement, sag in it find a field; 
And at night along the pavement, near the corner of the Square, 
At each new alighting Bloomer, stood a noisy crowd to stare : 
But the crowd was disappointed, seeing what it witnessed then ; 
Scarcely half-a-dozen Bloomers, nearly seven hundred men. 
Men the Guardsmen, men the idlers, men with nought on earth to do, 
But to seek, and dearly pay for, anything on earth that’s new. 
As L clapped inho the Gullvoem, for a9 ony @ e could see, 
Saw the crowd of men on town, closely pack’d as close could be ; 
Saw the patent leather-boots—saw the coat with well-cut tail— 

| Saw the Gibus hats, white chokers, and the embroider’d shirt of male. 

| Heard the rooms all filled with shouting, and there rose a mocking cheer, | 
When that rarity, a Bloomer, ’mongst u em happened to appear. 

>. > * . 


Not in vain the Bloomer movement. Forward! forward, let us range! | 

| Set the world of fashion spinning—all improvement comes from change. 
*T wixt the two extremes of folly common sense is always found, 

’T wixt the skirt above the knees, and the skirt that sweeps the ground. 





him for inciti t 
carrots 


“F complaints 
Porter. 


iti appre peed ye i of levees. 
ied cou squint. 
Seaman a home, if you like, but do not expect every 


of them. 


a ’s choicest thoughts are lost in his nightcap. 
« Yamuua?s paradise it imperfect ; there are no beds in it! 


“ Christmas comes but once a year ! 
“Still it is most difficult to say—and we 


, | question, which ends our Leader— 
“ WHAT EVER WILL BECOME OF FRANCE ? 
(Signed) “ Victron Trmcanorrs. 





“Twice happy ia the man who can cut his own bait! 


day after that, and“ per- 
will not dare to lay 





Rise! 


; 
et upwards y were pulled up yesterday by a | 
Garde Champétre upon the pea of thet ing Rovezs!!!! 
i may have several 


lie at their doors, but | 


must again repeat our 
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| formed part of a kind of hostile corres 





| modifying the offensive expression. 
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PROGRESS OF BLOOMERISM. 


owen has been informed by a 
gunsmith that some ladies, 
attired in the Bloomer dress, 
called at bis shop, and asked to 
see some caps. 

The Bloomer costume facili- 
tating walking very much, it is 
in contemplation that young 
ladies assuming it, shall walk 


appropriated to the harder sex 
We understand that a banker 
has been favoured with a cir- 
cular, inviting him to take 
Bloomer clerks. Bloomers talk 
also of demanding admittance 
tothe Chureh and the Bar; but 
probably they would be kept 
out of these professions by 
their own objection to the 
gown. 

A young, smart, active 
Bloomer, with a character from 
her last place—a lady’s maid 
—wants a situation as a 
tigress. 





H. M.8. “PRINCE OF WALES.” 


Amone the documents from which we extracted lately, belonging 
to this vessel, were found the following letters. ‘They appear to have 
ndence, arising from a dis- 
1azy and one of his officers. 
illustrate with some clearness 
lead to the courts martial not 


agreement between ApminaL BeyBow 
We are given to unders that the 
the nature of those disturbances whic 
unfrequent in Hen Masgsry’s service. 


No, 1. 
“Sir, H. M.S. Prince of Wales, Serpentine. 
“T have the honour to call your attention to the fact that, 
when the hands were on deck this morning, you used, in relation to 
myself, while duty was going on, the words ‘Son of a Sea-cook.’ I 
beg to ask you whether you intended by the epithet in question to 
detract from my reputation as an officer and a gentleman ? 


“‘T am, Sir, your obedient Servant, 
“ 7o ApminaL Bewsow Hazy. Gaimty Sroox, Lieutenant.” 
No. 2. 
* Sir, H. M.S. Prince of Wales, Serpentine. 
“T have the honour to acknowledge the receipt of your letter, 
on Hen Masesty’s service, of yesterday's date. 

“Nothing more tends to promote insubordination in one of Her 
Masesty’s ships than the custom of compluint by inferior officers of the 
language of their superiors. : : 

“If you wish it, I will communicate to their Lordships your dis- 
satisfaction with. your Admiral’s conduct, in order that their Lordships 
may give you an opportunity of causing a Court of Inquiry to be held to 
investigate the circumstances. 

“T am, Sir, your obedient Servant, 
“ To Lisut. Guimty Spoon. Bensow Hazy, Admiral.” 


No. 3. 

“Sir,—I cannot consider your explanation with reference to the 
epithet, ‘Son of a Sea-cook,’ satisfactory under the circumstances. I 
feel sure that, u further reflection, you will see the propriety of 
Otherwise I must request you to 


| forward copies of this correspondence to their Lordships of the 


Admiralty, that they may act in the matter as they see fit. 
“Your obedient Servant, 
Grimiy Sroon, Lieu/enant.” 


“ To Apmigat Bewsow Hazy. 
(Letter from Adniral, “adbadilidyiig receipt.) 
(Letter from lieutenant, calling attention.) 
(Uctler from Admiral te Adniralty, 


No. 7. 
(Admiralty to Admiral.) 





No, 8. 
(Admiralty to Lieutenant.) 


No. 9. 
(Lieutenant to Admiralty.) 
} 
| 


No. 10. 
(Admiralty to Orown Lawyer, on the meaning of the * epithet,” 
No. 11. 
(Crown Lawyer's“ Opinion” on “ Son of Sea-cook.’’) 


No. 12. 
(Admiratty to Admiral, recommending an “ arrangement.””) 


No. 13. 
** Sir, H.MS. Prince of Wales, tine. 

“T have to communicate to you, with regard to the subj-ct of 
our correspondence, that in using the epithet, ‘Son of a Sea-cook,’ I 
had no wish to detract from your family, nor to imply that you were 
|imeapable of discharging other duties t those which devolve upon 
sea-cooks generally. 1 am sorry that your warmth should have led to a 
controversy disturbing the harmony hitherto prevalent on board H.4.S. 


| Prince of Wales. 
“ Your obedient Servant, 
Bewsow Hazy, Admiral.” 


into various situations hitherto | 


| 7> Lazur. Guiuiy Spoor.” 

No. 14. 

me HM.S. Prince op Wales, Serpentine. 
“T beg to express my satisfaction at the fact, that your 

epithet, ‘Son of a Sea-cook,’ was not intended to depreciate me 


| personally or professionally. “y bedient Se t 
our 0 lent Servant, 


Gauy Spoon.” 


So the affair appears to have terminated amicably; and, indeed, 
Apmirat Beynow Hazy expressed himself gratified with the result, 
at the dinner-table of Sim —— ——, K.C.B., when the affair was last 
mentioned. We believe that the ft state of the active list has, how- 
ever, prevented their Lordships from again employing Lizutewant 
Gry Seoon afloat. 

*.* We have made several inquiries ourselves, on the origin and 
real meaning of the epithet in question; but we have been unable to 
learn why a “sea-cook” is more contemptible than other cooks, and 
has any peculiar degradation which can supposed to attach to his 

rogeny. 
amish, in Suffolk. 


0 Apmirat Bessow Hazy. 





GRAND PROTECTIONIST GOOSE CLUB. 


In consequence of the great suceess of the Goose Clubs, whieh are 
prevalent at the present season of the year, it is in contemplati 
the country party to establish a Wild-Goose Club, for the usive use 
of the Protectionists. One of the main objects of the club will be the 
getting up of a grand wild-goose chase alter Protection during the 
ensuing session of Parliament. The wild-goose chase will call into 
| requisition several of the old Parliamentary hacks, and fine sport is 
lexpected. In order to give as much variety as possible to the attrac- 
| tions of the Wild-Goose Club, many of the members of the country 
| party are prepared to go upon any number of wild-goose errands. The 
| promoters of the club are in treaty for an extensive mare’s-nest, where 
| the process of hatehing the reqnisite number of Wild Geese may be 
|condueted. ‘The Wild Geese will be fed upon Wild Oats, sown by an 
| insane farmer, driven out of his mind by the repeal of the Corn Laws. 
Measures will be taken to secure the well-known bird in hand with the 
celebrated two im a bush—the search after which will, it is expected, 
turn out to be a most exhilarating wild-goose errand. , 

Further particulars will be duly announced; aud in the meantime al! 





Street. 


SOMETHING LIKE A MIRACLE. 





| fight, given by a sporting contemporary. It may be premised that one 
lof the combatants had lis jaw broken. At round 

“4. Srevens led off with a spanking hit again on the riba, which was heavily returned 
by Surra on the left ear, and Srevews went down, 5. Srevens hit out with his left, 
catehing Surru above the left eye, which bled freely. A scrambling round to the 
ropes, where both were down, Surra under. 6. A short and sharp round. They 
closed for the fall; both down. S1xvens under. 7. The men ali alive.” 

All alive! Well, really that does seem rather extraordinary. All 
alive, after such a pommelting! Who shall say that miracles have 
ceased? The actual bruisers may vie with the legendary confessors 
who walked with their heads off, and, we believe, (with a slight mental 
reservation) came together, and came to, after having been cut into | 





litthe bits. Nevertheless, two fellows beating each other ph nw | 
although they should remain all alive, form a not very | 
Exhibition in 1851. | 








Mr. Sroox, we believe, is from a branch of the Sroons of 


letters may be addressed to Goosey Goosgy GanpeR, Esq, Old Bond | 


Tue following wonderful passage occurs in an account of a prize- | 
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FUNNY MARKET AND WITTY INTELLIGENCE. 


} NorwitustaNpinc the a 


CH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. a1 








| “THE FIVE NIGHTS OF ST. ALBANS.” 
We remember, though very hazily indeed, that years ago, a romance 


rovement in the funds of | of the above name, exercised a most awful power over our young 


umour, which we have re- 


imagination. The effect, if we remember right, was in a great measure 


cently noticed, they made a | produced by the mysterious lighting up of the old Abbey, night after 


further advance in conse- 


quence of a large transac- 


tion in stock jokes, sup- 
posed to have been made in 


anticipation of the Christ- 


mas pantomimes. The 
burlesque writers have not 
yet begun to operate; but 
when they do commence, 


night of the “five” which were the subj of the tale. How it was 
lighted; what went on there ; what would come of it; all these specu- 
lations kept us in a haze of mysterious , Ssearcely dispelled 
altogether by the birch which rudely woke us from the dream when 
we ommend to indulge in its fascination “ during school-hours.” 

| Now that we are come, however, to mature years, we clearly perceive 
| that there exists in the St. Albans of to-day the materials for an equally 
stirring romance. The commission sitting there affords the subject : 
and as for the “ five nights ;” five sightn tien: at least, were recently 


the better sort of puns occupied in operser> of a character as secret and as interesting as 
he materials 


will go rapidly up; but it 
is expected they will go 
down—with the audiences 
—at about Christmas time. 
A gloomy feeling 
was caused by the 
rumour of the fail- 
> ure of one of the 
oldest jokers in the 
City. The fact is, 
that the trade has 
been for some time 
=thoroughly inun- 
dated with his jokes, 
and he has long been 
dealing \in accom- 
modation jokes, got 
up between himself and another, whose name we will not at present 
| mention. Their dealings were almost entirely in chaff, and the Millers 
| —Joz—and company, into whose books they had gone very deeply— 
will be the chief sufferers. 
| There was an arrival to-day of conundrums and other dry goods, speci- 
mens of which were handed about rather freely. Several parcels were 
consigned to the Punch Office, but few are above the average. The fol- 
| lowing are the best quotations :— 
| “Tf figs are sold at sixpence a pound by the ‘drum,’ how should 
they be sold by the trumpet ?” 

“Tf £8 per ton is the price of lead in sheets, what would it be worth 

in quires ? ” 
| The market was well supplied with small yarn, some of which was 
about equal to the following :— 

“An individual says that the following translation struck him (it 
would have served him right had it knocked him down) during a three- 
hours’ journey from Kensington to the City :—Nemo omnibus horis sapit, 
No one knows the times of an omnibus.” 

| There has been a perfect glut of the lower quality of stuffs, which 
are offered at any price, but the dealers would have nothing to do with 
them. The following will suffice to show the kind of article that some 


— es 


| unprincipled persons, trading on such capital as may be found in the | 


alphabet, are desirous of foisting on the community. “How,” asks 
one of these unprinci adventurers, in a recent circular, “ How can 
you express in four units that food is necessary for nan?—1. 0. 2. 8. 
One—ought—to—eat,” is the reply he hazards. We are not sure that 
an indictment for trying to get funny under false pretences would not 
| lie against the person thus committing himself; or, at all events, for 


passing a counterfeit joke, as the following goes to show a second case 


of uttering. 
“Why is a conspiracy like a chicken walking ?—Because it’s a 
fowl proceeding ! ” 
| There can be no doubt that the person capable of hatching a thing 
of this sort deserves to be completely beaten up with eggs in the 


nearest | oe 
There had no packet from the Isle of Dogs when we went to 
press; and a funny dog we had expected from that quarter has 
accordingly not arrived. 
| The following has just been growled out to us by a funny dog of our 
own, who, with his MS., has been committed at once to the kennel. 


“Why is a bald man like an invalid?—Because he wants fresh | 


(h)air.”’ 

| After this it will be ery to keep the reader any longer in the 
Oppressive atmos: the Funny Market, and we accordingly 
release him from his painful position. 








| Aw Oxp Provers Imrrovev.—A Wink is as good as a Nod to a 
Bld Auctioneer. 


| plenty, if he eared to take their prescriptions. 


|ever were the m of romance or novel yet. A novelist ought to 

take up the notion, and he would find that it would lead him quite out 

a, common track (including the (Mrs.) Radcliffe Highway) of 
ction. 

Of course there would have to be a love story for basis. Young 
Drxpamont is devotedly attached to ApELinpa; has courage, con- 
|stancy, &c.—everything but pany: i men my parent, SixaNarto 
| (of noble Italian origin), is an ioneering solicitor, who sternly 
| forbids the union. Lovers are in despair. Dixpamonr soliloquising 
| near the Abbey, and, being told to “ move on,” suddenly observes strange 
|lights ina house. Lover enters; is knocked down and hustled out. 
Grief of Apetinpa. This would occupy one night. 

The second night arrives. DinpaMont steals off to watch the strange 
house again. k figure ap in cloak—moonlight ad lid., of 
course. DrnpaMONT nears ; packet falls from stranger’s hand. 
Ha! the of gold ! 

The third night Srxawarro (in disguise) steals to Diwpamont; 
takes him off with him to strange house. Groups, wax-lights, mysterious 
packages, &c. “Dost thou vote?” And the youth, raising his eyes 
to heaven, replied, “ Yes!” 

Some light comic business about the beer of the populace, and the 

gradually up 


“ merrie jests” of the “host” of the Keys, might 

to the proceedings of the fourth night. “Drvpamowt happens (any- 
thing “ ,” you know, in novels) to be the dangerous witness 
against Srxawalto by the machinations of Dettrrem—opposing solicitor 
and rival. Banquet. Proposed flight. Passionate scene between 
Srxanarto, DiwpaMmont, and ADELINDA. 

And, on the fifth night, Dispamowt and ApELINDA, who have been 
married in the morning, fly off with Srxawarto’s blessing, and some 
om the “ Sitting Member” to the honeymoon at Boulogne. 
hoever means to take this subject in hand had better be quick 
| about it. For, as of the interest will be political, it will be as well 

to bring out the book while the of St. Albans has still a 
| political existence,—which won’t be long ! 
COUNSEL’S OPINION ON THE APPROACH OF WINTER, 
| 
| A LAY BY A LAWYER, NOT A REGULAR LAYMAN. 





Wuenreas the wind is turning o’er the leaves 
In nature’s book, spreading them fore and aft ; 
And, inasmuch as everybody grieves 
To be so soon perusing such a draft ; 


And, furthermore, the tenure of the cold, 

Of which our fingers stand thus early seised, 
Renders it needless that we should be told 
Jack Frost approaches, (here the writer sneezed). 


Truly, herein-before recited frost 
ul lead to herein-after mentioned ice ; 
So against said ice at any cost— 
hat is poetic Counsel’s best advice. 


Kossuth and the Doctors. 
Tue Globe says that Sin James Crank has called at Eaton Place— 


| « With the offer of bis valuable professional services, stould the {liustrious exile wish 
| to avail himself thereof. The country will appreciate the kindness as well as delicacy 
which suggested this visit, not without its significance.” 

| Sia Jasces Craax, the man whose healing fingers are wont to encircle 
| the wrist of Queew Vicronia! Truly, there 1 significancy in such a 
visit. And yet Kossuta might, we 


| 


say, have royal physicians in 
ipti we doubt, for 
; or that the Emrznon 


Russia would refuse him 
_ i - Nzno ”—would fail to serd 


| instance, t! 
ov AusTRta—the Hungarians’ “ beardless 


|bim an Escurarivs ? 
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| Sacred, and likes not to jest with Sacred yo That the Attorney 
| may be cast back into the perdition from whieh the 


| quitted my chambers for the country, or the apartments of a friend, or 


| line of conduct. 
| | myseif was too proud to have dealings with persons belonging to the 


| debasing in existence. 
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’ and the Barrister may present himself with open breast to the world. 
MR. MOLONY ON THE POSITION OF THE Iam ready. I am ay Men of England, seek ye redress? Here is 
BAR AND ATTORNEYS. one will help ye. Unfortunate, need ye a Champion? Oppressed, 
’ . need ye eloquence to aid your cause? are ye deprived of 
(To the Editors of Newspapers in general.) r rights? Mothers, wives, children! tremble ye for the fate of 
oe don father, pursued by vindictiveness ? is one that 


Satarday upon the position | 


thousands of meritorious, 


men. J am one of these—a 


been my genius and my toil, 


hopes have grown grey in 





write—sitting solitary, 


ribald jokes of my brethren, regarding a subject which concerns us 
so nearly. But yesterday, as with a heaving breast and an eye 
flashing with indignation, { commented upon the statement of the 
Law Review and the Times, that an Attorney had settled a practice 
to the amount of a thousand a-year upon his daughter, the wife of a 
Barrister—W 1¢61s, of the Western Circuit, a flippant member of the 
mess, with the heartlessness which characterises him, said, ‘I recom- 
mend ou, Motony, my boy, to see if the Attorney has got any 
more daughters to marry.’ And he added, that he himself intended 
to take lodgings in Bedford w, and create an early interest 
in the girls’ minds, by giving lolli to the Attorneys’ children as they 
went out to walk. Other. remarks of a similar nature were made. 
Mr. Hvueson’s name was mentioned amongst others, who has thrown 
over a young lady who was tenderly attached to him, for the purpose of 
marrying a young lady who has a large Old Bailey connection. 

“ Sir—these remarks sickened me. I come of arace that holds honour 


reptile sprung—that 
that livid and low-born wretch shall no longer interpose between the 
ceieeieone Barrister and the distressed public, is the wish and hope of 
my heart, 

“ Cast away this intermeddler, and a new era commences for a profes- 
sion. Talent henceforth speaks for itself. Parties interested in litiga- 
tion are therefore interested in selecting their own Counsel. That an 
Attorney’s wife should be his mother-in-law, is no longer considered to 
be a requisite part of the education of a Barrister-at-Law. The pro- 
fession is to oe relieved from that incubus ; and walks forth in its high 
mission, erect and free. 

“ Except upon terms of hostility, I, for one, declare upon my honour, 
[ have never had dealings with an Attorney. I have known such men 
but as the extortionate agents of unscrupulous tradesmen. Rather 
than receive the emissaries of Attorneys, the writs of Attorneys, I have 


| have simulated absence, and closed my door. 
“In court, and on circuit, | have preserved the same independent 
I have passed briefs across the table to other men. | 


lower branch of a profession which is at once the noblest and the most 





“In the country where I first drew breath, and over which my 
ancestors reigned sovereign—in the green land of my fathers—(need [ | 
name thee, my beautiful, my ye my persecuted Ireland ?)—| 
Attorneys have been shot, have been hustled, have been ducked to! 
death. My dying sire left me scarce any other legacy than hereditary | 
enmity to that race. In my heart of hearts I cherish that hatred: in| 
bosom’s depths I nourish that holy and unquenchable flame. | 
Attorneys brought ruin upon me and mine. Vampires! how long have | 
they fattened on the red blood of the noble and the brave! A coward, 
skuiking, and in disguise, a janissary of a firm in Dublin, penetrated my 
grandsire’s hall, and served a writ on the unsuspecting o!d man. Ruin 
followed on his ruthless footstep, The halls are desolate now, where 
the great feasted, and the poor found shelter. The Attorney passed 
over our threshold, and the child of kings was a beggar. ‘There is a 
grass-grown ruin in Connemara—there is a quenched hearthstone 


among the weeds there—where the fires of princes smoked for a and twelve rats—came off at midnight, om the 27th of October, in the drawing-room 
London, their descendant of the Jockey Club. 


thousand years. In a lonely chamber, in 
Sere epee fortune. Something tells him that she will visit 
the Exe! 


1n,— Tae Times newspaper: | ag me th " 
"te ite articles of Friday and SS eee robe, while: Ge does battle with the yelling 


of Barristers and Attorneys, ‘the torrents of my native mountains are not more impetuous 
kindles the hopes, a8 it caseades of my oratory. Rainbows play around their irresistible flow 


this poor chamber whence I | s¢ night. My sitting-room is airy. A bench for clients will 

“T take my meals in our pe aan ——e adel ‘- clerk ho 

> m ls O ll be t te ‘ one 

Hall (not for choice, but let that pass), and hear the! hopes tee public vai oan woeter huey the anmpel ei oid ” 
oe 


| Drawing-room ? 





“The time has come, then, when the Attorney may be dashed aside, 


““ My written style is feeble in comparison with my eg meg 
t 





8 the sentiments, of they fructify as they roll. | adem every which I tough. I 
, have a mind enriched with classie base 2s ci mative trades, I | 
and gifted, and unfortunate wait [am ready. I am here, 
3 “T beg to announce that I shall beat home for at my | 
Barrister: I blush not to chambers, 5, Gutter Court, Te foerth floor—from nine ©’clock til 

own it—hitherto a briefless ejeven every morning: and in the evemings after the Courts of West- 
one. Of what avail have | minster are closed. | 
| “As I have never yet received the visits of any Afforney, the public may | 

my presence in the Courts, | have confidence in me; and | shall be happy to advice and take 


} 
9 r . : | 
my nights at the lamp? | fees praecriy, and without the imtervention of middie man, so 
My brow is furrowed, my | ruinous alike to counsel and client. 


“ My staircase is proverbially easy of asceat, and ergy me 
oun 


with the 


Taapprvs Motoxy.” 


AN ELYSIAN TEA PARTY. 


In bright Elysian bowers a troop of dames, 
Such, first of Gzorces, as thine era claims, 
As still their custom, blest as sprites can be, 
Met to partake in tattle and in tea, 
A purer Hyson scatters fragrance round ; 
With choicer China stands the table crown’d ; 
A sleeker Cat is purring on the rug; 
Upon the sofa snores a fatter Pug; 
More hideous Ido!s goggle on the shelf, 
And tea is handed by a blacker EIf. 
Oh, happy they, im that delightful place, 
With endless cards and everlasting lace, 
Unfading silks, and charms that never droop, 
And all the glories of the train and hoop, 
Where, fixed for ever in their proper sphere 
They ’re more at home than ever they were here. 
“What news from Earth ?” Berna first began ; 
“ What ’s the last folly of that monster, Man ?”— 
“ Not Man’s,” fair Cetia said, “the last new freak.”— 
“* Indeed ! hat is’t?” cried Cutoe. “ Prithee, speak !”— 
“A revolution”—“ I supposed no ‘ad 
Puy us exclaim’d—“ has broken owt m—dress. 
A Colonel’s Colonel, Fashion’s law defies, 
And lifts the name of Broomer to the skies, 
A hat, like some gigantic mushroom, shades 
The head, whose locks are bound in closest braids ; 
A light surtout invests the female ? 
“Gracious |” cried Dapune ; CyyTata murmured,“ Oh! ?— 
“The flowing form no stays coercive bind ; 
No tasteful art sets off the form behind. 
Scarce to the knee the tunic’s skirt descends, 
And the attire—in short—in trousers ends.”— 
“The strife is won at last! ” sharp Bringer cries, 
** And woman gains the long-disputed prize.” — 
“ Nay,” replies sage CLarissa, “ child, not so! 
Ne’er to those—things—the sex will influence owe; 
Still let them keep—if they'd retaim their sway— 
Those flowing robes, that most mankind obey. 
Power’s empty badges leave the men to bear; 
Nor, save in figure, what-d’ye-call-’ems wear. 
But see, here comes Srr PLumsg’s conceited ghost : 
Csak !—my fan, and more ambrosia-toast ! ” 


“ Temple, Nov. 7. 





Sporting, British and Foreign. 
Tue Sue reports that— 


“ The long-talked-of fight between Lonp H 





"3 two owls—Jron Beat and Young, 





Is not the venue of this transaction a misnomer, as the lawyers say? 
?.. Should it not have been Badger-drawing-room ? 
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THE GUILDHALL FEAST; ea, ODE ON LORD MAYOR'S DAY. 


The chair of Wuirtincrom, 
Aloft, in lordly state, 
The worthy Hunrer sate 
On his official throne, 
The Ministers were placed around ; 


Their minds to capon and to turtle bound;-~ 


So should desert in Whigs be crown’d, 
The plucky Premren near his side 
Sat, who the Pore or Roms defied, 
When he the Haz on England tried, 
Happy, happy, happy Mayor! 
None but a trump, 
None but a trump, 
None but a trump deserves the fare. 


Musicians, placed on high, 
Lest waiting guests should tire, 
With soothing airs allay’d desire ; 
’Till fragrant fumes ascend the sky, 
And rapturous thoughts inspire. 
The feast began—by Jove !— 
With soup that might be rank’d above 
Ambrosia, which the Immortals love. 
The turtle’s shapeless form supplied the prog, 
Sublime repast of Macoc and of Gos. 
The banquet was by Bungevt drest : 
Two hundred and a half tureens—enough to 
feast a world ! 
The serving men quick hand the plates 
around, 
And sighs of ecstacy and smacking lips 
resound. 
With heedless ears, 
Each gourmand hears, 


! 
| 


: (4 Fragment. After Dunne.) 
Twas ab the civic feast, on having | 


Seems deaf as clod, 
Cam only nod, 
If question interferes. 


The rites of Harker now ’tis fitting should be 


sung: 
Of Hanxer ever jolly, never sprung, 
Lo! with the loving-cup he comes ; 
Twang the trumpets, thump the drwns. 
Now sip the spicy bow!; he comes! he comes! 

Haaxer, jolly, but ne’er sprung, 
Over civic toasts doth reign, 
Hagxenr’s richness is a treasure ; 
Drinking is the City’s pleasure ; 

Fine the treasure, 

Vast the pleasure, 

Patriotic cups to drain. 


Here, long ago, 
Ere yet iced punch had learned to flow, 
While pines were unknown fruit ; 
The Aldermen, in antique suit 
And quaint attire, 
Their paunches lined with beef from o 
cooked entire. 
At last great FrancaTe.tr came, 
To renovate the human frame : 

Refined gastronomer, whose precious lore, 
Pnlarging ancient cookery’s bounds, 
New notions constantly propounds 

Of kickshaws, and tit-bits, and plates unknown 
before. 
If Burere se will not yield the prize, 
Let both contest the crown, 
And, while bis best each artist tries, 
Let Punch to judge sit down. 
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IN ANSWER TO NUMEROUS INQUIRIES, WE ARE HAPPY TO SAY, THAT Mr. Baices ts Quire WELL, AND at Briguton. He Is TAKING 
THE OPPORTUNITY TO GIve HIS Famity a yew Ripine Lessons. Wer sHOULDN’T WONDER IF HE WENT OUT WITH THE HABRIERS 
In a Day on Two. 








ivi ig “ ” : : 
ST. COPPOCK AND ST. ALBANS. | z Casceni serie be, horror” at bribery and corruption, to 

Ir the revelations made to the Commission inquiring into the purity | « when Sim H. G. Waxp stood for St. Albans, it cost him £2400. When he stood 
of election in the case of Bett -~ Carpewn disgust a clean mind with | for Sheffield, containing some tt is in population, it only cost him £150.” 
the foulness of the borough of St. Albans; at least ‘there is a com- = 
pensating comfort in the “ horror ” of the “ solicitor and parliamentary | And here comes the remedy : 
agent,” St. Corrocx. Soothing and beautiful, amidst matters of| “You caxnor,” sam Tax WITNESS, EMPHATICALLY, “PREVENT THIS SPECIES OF 
irritation and disgust, was the evidence of our Saint (Punch cannot | "XPENDITURE, UNTE you AtLOW THE BALLOT, WHICH WOULD BE THE ONLY PRE 
but canonize him while yet in the flesh) James Corrocx. igs ; 

Sr. Corrock said :— Mz. Som has, it apyears, been in practice as a P aoeagery 

“ If, instead of going through the register of vo as Epwanps had done, marking | agent, or twenty years; an all the time in a condition o Orror at the 
ho name Gh. crutede Ube etd bis vata, be beg @ through the list of. British | wickednesa, the human baseness, he has been doomed, by his fees, to 
boroughs returning members to Parliament, beginning with Abingdon and ending| entertain. For twenty years he has handled piteb, suffering twenty 


with Stafford, and if he were to put opposite the names of the respective members, | » , 1 ; adaptabi i 
‘bought his seat,’ he should make a more extraordinary disclosure than that of Ma. | years horror at the defilement ! Wonderful is the self. ility of 





| Epwagps himself.” | the human animal to circumstance. Men have entered ovens with 


‘ : - _ | shoulders-of-mutton, and sucking pigs; coming out alive and well 
Sr. Stepney must have held his nose at this denounced corruption | though perspiring somewhat, with the mutton deliciously browned, and 
of his children. But what follows is sustaining from its beauty, its| the pig in a complete armour of crackling. 


generous frankness. Here Corrock expands into the saint, with the e ‘ ; 
7) 9 ; > ; ae . Sra Joun Matcotm speaks of a man whose daily diet was a certain 
melodious twang” of AuBREY’s departing sprite : rr... of corrosive sublimate: and the man-ste, poe 
“ He stated this, to show the system, of which no man had a greater horror in the | merry. And it now appears that, albeit horror may turn hair white 
bingtem Gen Mmedte “in a single night,”—it may become nutriment to a man (especially if 
How wholesome comes St. Corrock’s horror upon us—what a note) spiced and seasoned with a political “ but”) for twenty years. What 
of melody, and whiff of violets from amidst the money-changing corrup-| seem the rigours of St. Srrirres on his desert pillar—to Sr. Corrock 
tionists of St. Albans! We tie a few flowers together, culled from St.| on the midnight bolster? What the anguish of the self-inflicted 
Corrock—sanctified as he is by his horror : | scourge to the poignant recollections of human baseness! And yet man 
“ £9500 was to be fortheoming provided Mn. Buu stood, and witness had heard that | (especially when a parliamentary agent) may be brought to flourish upon 
£1500 was Stn Roseat Canpews limit. The third party in the borough wanted acan-| horror, turning it by the alchemy of custom into gold—to sovereign 
didate simply for the expenditure. The principle of ‘bleed and bribe’ had always | gold. 
been the ruling principle. . . . Never —— to do with the arrangement | ee . . 
— of the money in these matters, derived no advantage but a polli-| 6 
one. | 
p , a " The Crowns of Hungary and Austria. 
Great is the capacity of the “ but ”’—the political “but.” No money | is . es 
down ; wé the future comprehensive “but; ” as appears further on:—| It has been asked, “ Where is the Crown of St. Stephen?” Punch 
“It was not unusual with him on similar “cecasions to a t Covenmens| 2 Wee te wy ee: Be OO ae ae 
= the of may ,» 1 is tar a rown $ 
best ——— stl aaa tite ee present) is on the head of a perjurer, named Francts-Josera. 
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BLOOMERISM. | KNIGHTSBRIDGE BARRACKS—BROMPTON 
A Latren-Day Fracment. By Tuomas Swantre. 


A map world this, my friends, s| « 
world in its lunes, petty and 
other ; in lunes other than petty | 


now for some time; i 


these six weeks, ever 
since when this ram- 
androgynous 
loomerism first 
came over from 
Yankee land. A sort 
of shemale dress you 
= a a : ; 
ashion of Sister le 
JowaTuan’s. Trou-| “ e Barracks for picturs ! 
sers tight at ankles, ullworks of their country—the Guards; both Blues 
and for most part a : if my blood don’t fairly wobble, when [ think that 
frilled; tunie de) as mention—(six feet Luree in his i 
scending with some ©Slour like a rose, and moustarchers soft 
degree of brevity, 
perhaps to knees, | Wi canvas and 1 ; 
4scending to throat and open at chemisette-front, or buttoned there; Which, whate ey may be, ain’t fit to of the Guards ; 
Collar down-turned over neckerchief ; and, crowning all, broad-brimmed ,—Why, to think of it—but never ! 
hat ; said garments severally feathered, trimmed, ribboned, variegated, “I don’t write this without knowing what I’m about. 
according to the fancies and the vanities : these, chiefly, are the outward round the Crescin, and there isn’t a maid in the p so much as 
differences between Bloomer dress and customary feminine Old Clothes. | one—for they’re all of a mind; and they say, if the barracks is to be 
Not much unlike nursery-uniform you think this description of costume, | removed, the dear soldiers sent into country quarters—there isn’t 
but rather considerably like it, | compute. “‘To me,” writes GLuMM, a servant that won't give warning, unless railway expenses is allowed 
in his own rough way, “these Bloomers seem to resemble, in great her in her wages, sullendigpent ane tiendvuted 
measure, overgrown schoolgirls, — backwards, as they say, by) “Fine Arts, I hear they call’em. Well, I’m sure! As i 
uvenile Mamma, at a‘ a. ge lishment for Young Ladies.’ | Arts in the world—as fine as they might be—could ever come up to the 
see nothing at all admirable in them, for my part, but much not to! sweet, sweet Blues; for why should I hide it—that is Hewny’s 
be a on nm ana _ upon them, - the a, . ae | regimen ? ’ 
strapping hoy: i unfeminine tomboys.” or will you,| « : : : . 
most likely, more than Giomm, discern aught laudable in external | . You a ean = P a ny heme ut if 1. Bur —_ 
Bloomerism : a masquerade frippery: an excrescence of the conceits| * eames , al bea bao ii = ‘ldern a EL. be nd Cook = 
and the coquetries. Invisible are the merits of the Bloomer dress, | See ode 4 f th wing a — : e, ELIZA, and Coo a 
such as it has. A praiseworthy point in Bloomerism the emancipation | Yist' dur boxcs to move sith the finet blast of'the trommet lam 
of the ribs: an exceeding good. riddance the deliverance from corset, | Ce Weems, tO mNTe We “ wampet. J am, 
trammelling genteel thorax with springs of steel and whalebone, | “Your humble servant, Mr. Punch, to command, 
screwing in waist to Death’s hour-giass contraction, and squeezing | Cee aoe 
lungs, liver, and midriff into an unutterable cram. Commendable, too, | , 
the renouncement of sous-jupe bouffante, or ineffable wadding, invented,| “Such fun! Missus has just sent in another goose ; which won’t we 
I ae, by some Hottentot to improve female contour after the type | singe with half-a-dozen Zimeses to-night. Henny, and "Gusrus, and 
of Venus, his fatherland’s, and not Cythera’s. Wholesome, moreover, |CuaRLix (this is tween us) is a comin!” 
and convenient, the abbreviation of trains, serving in customary female 
Old Clothes the purpose of besom, and no other: real improvements, rr 
doubtless, these abandonments of ruinous shams, ridiculous unveracities, 
and idolatries of indescribable mud-Pythons. But Bloomerist inex- CARLYLE ON NOBILITY. 
pressible affectations, and mimicries of masculine garments, nether and eo . ' 
upper, such, my friends, I take to be no more than dumb, inarticulate Mr. Carty.e says, in his recently-published Life of Jouy Sren.ine, 
clamourings for the Rights of Women, Geoxcz Saxp phantasms, and | that if asked how a noble life is to be led, the heart’s answer will be, 
mutinous female radicalisms grown termagant and transcendent. The | Nonsense ! Nobile life is in Drury Lane, and wears yellow boots.” * 
last new madness is this Bloomerism: the latest species of insanity| We can fancy some pulling shoemaker adopting this idea, and making 
epidemic from time to time: Puseyism having been the mania before use Of it in his and advertisements, after the following 
at. Disputes about surplices in pulpit, and albs elsewhere, give place , fashion :— 
to controversies in theatres and lecture-halls concerning petty lunes NOBILITY POR THE MILLION! 
and frilled trousers; paraphernalia, however, not less important than| Those who wish to walk in the footsteps of Nobility, should hasten to the 
canonicals, as [ judge, for one. Better, I say, Mus. Buoomer in her| GOLDEN BOOT. WEAR DOUET Lane 
petty lunes, than the Rev. Axorstus QuippLerors in dalmatic and Petes are a ee 
chasuble. ut here are we, my friends, in this mad world, amid the And supply themselves immediately with a pair of our Kight-and-Sixpennies. 
hallooings and bawlings, and guffaws and imbecile simperings and According to Canuyix, the Gotpen Loot, wean Davuny Lane, is the only 
titterings, blinded by the November smokefog of coxcombries and | way to a noble life. sh 
vanities, — t the po Retialnisie of flunkeys, beset by "2" Copy the Address !—Come Karly ! 
| Maniacs and simpletons in the great lunes and the petty lunes; here, . ; , : 
say, do we, with Bloomerism Feneath us bubbling uppermost, stand,| We certainly were not aware that there was any particular virtue im @ 
hopelessly upturning our eyes for the daylight of heaven, upon the boot gee ey perhaps Mx. CaniyLe may recognise about the 


. ‘no | foot that pec nobility of sole which he may regard as the Sola | 
ee pepe Dee f geent anions SUAMETING | Nobililas. We may certainly look to the boot for the stamp of the 


= — | man himself, but we should never have thought of seeking in it the 
| stamp of his character. But perhaps, after all, there is no more ready 
Not exactly the Man of a few Words. | mode of ascertaining a man’s walk in life than by reference to his shoe 


Louis Napoteoy has just delivered a little Message to the Assembly | leather. on ee 
—only five columns " juis NapoLzon’s Messages run to that 
we should like to know the extent of one of his The Worst of British Bloomerism. 


it is for this purpose that he is anxious to get} wry do not feel much alarmed by the probability that B 
2 d ‘s A ro probabili RITAMMIA | 
h - extended ; for he wishes to “say a few words” to) 11) jeave off her Petticoats; but news from e-land makes us | 
the French nation; but he finds that three years are by far too brief a| pee Somer sohenaine that she may give up her Cape 
period to say anything in beyond a Message. lect him for life, and | ¥ app P ‘ 
then hell speak his mind! * Page 92. 
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THE ALDERMAN’S ADVICE TO HIS SON. 


Mr. Gobble. “You see, Sam, vou ane a werry Youre Man; snp wen I am | we presume, is to defend, and the 


in your Otp Age.” 
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a/\ . camasmonttittitueibagan itt iat CHURCH BELLS AND THEIR USES. 
AGM she eee gt iy Hi 4)! | Beavtirvn are church bells, with their 





TOOK AWAY, (WHICH, IN THE COMMON COURSE OF EWENTS, CAN'T BE WERRY LONG | the 
PUST), YOU WILL HAVE A GREAT DEAL oF Pxorerty. Now, I've onty one Piece! the other side of the Atlantic; as it seems likely ina 
ov ADWICE To atve you. It’s THIS—AND BY ALL MEANS ACT UPON IT:—LayY Down | very i 
Pienty or Port in Your Youtu, tHat You may Have 4 Goop Borrie or Wixe | depopulation of Ireland will probably be rather expedited 





lodious invit 
tions—their solemn farewells! And, doubtless, the bells of 
St. Mary’s, Cheltenham, are of most melodious metal; at 
times most melodiously employed, Here is, at least, one 
proof of their beautiful use :— 


“ Bart Frrzmarprveer arrived at his Cheltenham residence, German 
Cottage, on Friday afternoon. On his Lordship’s arrival being made 
known, the belis of 3t. Mary's rang their customary peal of welcome.” 


There can be no doubt that the noble Earl, so significantly 
welcomed, brings with his customary visit, a — accession | 
of all the household virtues to lucre-loathi heltenham. | 
Yes, the bells of St. Mary’s do not cry, “ Welcome, oh 
Earl! mighty of purse, to the shopkeepers and traders in | 
Mammon ; but thrice welcome, oh chrysolite peer—and for 

| ever welcome the virtues in your train! Welcome, meek- 
ness of heart—welcome, humility—welcome, bright example 
—for all these are with Kant Frrznarpivce!’ 

When church bells can ring such a welcome, they bless 

and are blessed ! 








Popish Remedies for Irish Evils. 


| Txe Irish “exodus” is still goimg on, and, concurrently 
| with it, two Irish subscriptions are going on also. The 
Roman Catholic Prelates of Ireland are calling on their 
| flocks to subscribe, first, to a Catholic Defence i 
tion, and next, to a Catholic University. The Association, 
niversity to educate, 
man Catholics whom the said “ exodus” is taking to 


short time, there will be none remaining; the 


| by the two subscriptions. 





Scenzt.—The Green Room the Soho Theatre, into which the Ex- 
Unrrorecten has just been supported by Miss Ruwt. Her 


round the door. The Band of Martyrs in attendance, comprising the 
well-known Elderly Bloomer, the strong-minded American Lady, 
a heroic British Female, half.a-dozen Painters’ Models, hired at half- 


number of unhappy “illustrations” of bygone fashions, who receive 
five shillings apiece in consideration of making themselves frights, 


Dowsieecrx, Mrs. Jones—Mas. Jones, Miss CrusHer—Miss Vir- 


with us, but who has not yet adopted the costume. 

The K-Unprotected. And never, never will, ma’am. Oh!—you’ve no 
| idea what we’ve gone through—with the boys, and the horrid women, 
and the low people ; but she wou/d ride on the box— : 

Miss Virginia M. Pasamaquoddy (with a voice pitched so high that it 
scorns the ordinary way through the lips, and comes out a story higher, 
through the nose). Ah!—now, Miss Runt, ma’am, you will realise the 
holy satisfaction of the early Christian Martyrs, ma'am. Don’t you feel 
it a great and holy sabdines to suffer for the good cause—for the 
elevation of woman—moral, physical, and intellectual ? 

[N.B.—Miss Vinersia M. Pasamaquoppy insists on looking at 
everything in a moral, physical, and intellectual point of view— 
from human nature to a hearth-broom. Ay 

Miss Runt (meekly). 1 am prepared to suffer for the principle, Miss 
PaSaAMAQUODDY. 

Miss Virginia M. Pasamaquoddy. And then, ma’am, you’!! feel the 
genuine enthusiasm, which only comes from persecution, ma’am. 
I never knew what it was to feel real earnest for the great Abolitionist 
— till I was nearly tarred and feathered in Lynchville, Old 

Jarolina. 
| The Ex-Unprotected. There! you said America was such an enlightened 
| country, Miss Runt, and that a woman might travel from one end of it 
| to the other—and you see one might be tarred and feathered ! 
| Miss Virginia TA P Do not misunderstand me, ma’am. 





| I am proud of my country. nited is certainly the greatest 

| I f ry. The States niy th 

| and most enlightened nation of the Old or New World. But opinion 

| is free with us, ma’am ; and when the people arises in the majesty of 
its might, I calculate there ain’t any law that dare resist’em. And 
they were all on the Anti-Abolition ticket in Lynchville. I escaped, 

thanks to that remarkable woman and true heroine, Mrs. Asa F. 


THE EX-UNPROTECTED FEMALE TAKES PART IN A BLOOMER LECTURE, 
presence of mind has not been restored by the remarks of the crowd | 


a-crown per head to exhibit themselves in the Costume, and an equal | 


Miss Runt (introducing the Ex-Unrrorecten /o the Martyrs), Mrs. | 


ornta M. Pasamaquoppy, Mas. Jones—a lady whose convictions are | 








Titties; but the sainted Increase F. Peasopy was caught in a corn- 
bunker, and the way they tarred and feathered him was a caution. 

The Elderly Bloomer (meekly). 1 think, ladies, it is time to begin the 
lecture. Miss Vinernia M. Pasamaquoppy will address the audience 
first ; and if Miss Runt will then oblige with a few words—— 

Miss Runt (with some asperity). 1 understood I was to say a few 
words, certainly; but I couldn’t think of rising after Miss Pasama- 
| QUOoDDY—— 

The Audience (outside), Now then—toon up ! —now, Bloomers !—Hoy 
| —Er—-Moo—oo—sic ! 
Elderly Bloomer (marshalling the Martyr Band). Now—if you please— 


ies. 

Miss Runt (to the Ex-Unprotected, who is chilled to the marrow of her 
bones by the wild cries of the Audience). Now, Mus. Jones, be firm. 

The Ex-Unprotected (aside to Miss Runt). Oh! I wish to go home. 

The Elderly Bloomer (under the impression that Tue Ex-UnproTectzeD 
is one of the strong-mindea). This way, madam. 

[The Ladies file off in procession. Tue Ex-Usprorecren follows | 
Miss Royt, t the vague belief that she is going to take her out | 
of the Theatre. 

(Scene changes to the stage. The drop represents an apartment ina 
Gothic Palace, with a range ? itches chairs, py with a 
decanter and tumblers, and a Bust of Hen Masesry. 

Enter the Bloomers in single file, 
Audience (greeting the Elderly Bloomer). Oh, there’s an old ’un ! 
(ELpeRLy BLoomer seats herself with calm dignity. 
3 


Audience (welcoming Miss Vincinta M. PasaMaQquoppy). Oh, ’ere 
five foot nine! 


Enter Miss Runt, followed by the Ex-Usrrorecrsn, who blunders on, 
dazzled by the lights, and bewildered by the sudden revelation of 
the upturned faces of the Audience in the pit. All beyond is a swim- 
ming chaos. 

Audience. Hollo, old lady! *ve forgot your trousers. Ob, come, 

cut it short, old ’un atom he p 

_ Be- Unprotected (sinking into a chair). Oh dear, it’s the stage! I thought 

it was the way out. Oh, | didn’t mean to!—Oh, Miss Rowz, I feel soil! 

Mr. Jones (rising in the pit). Martha, come this instant ! : 
Audience (tumultuously). Sit down! Turn him out! Throw him 

ET png) 1's my wie, in nd pine. Se 
r. Jones ( ingly). It’s my wife, ladies and ’s 

been inveigled here by these humbugs. 
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The Audience. Shame !—Shame !—Off !—Off !—Ooray ! 

The Ex-Unprotected (who has recognised the voice of Jonus, clasping her 
hands). Oh—I didn’t mean to—I wanted to go home—I don’t approve 
of them. Oh! Mr. Jowgs—oh! Miss Rowr, it’s all your fault. 

Miss Runt (loftily re-eonducting Tue Ex-Unrxorecten (o the wing). 
| Mas. Jowgs, I wash my of you! | ! 

Miss Virginia M. Pasamaquoddy. \ appeal to a British public for that | Vienna papers assured their 
protection whieh, as an American lady, | trust | shall not ask in vain ! te ; readers, — 

| —You can have your wife, Sir. I did not know she intended to appear! . “That Loup Pacwnnston has 

on tiie piston. addressed & note of excuse to the 

The ha-Unprotected. No—I didn’t—indeed, 1 didn’t— | yp pet 
| Mr. Jones (with terrible wrath), Take her round to the stage door, | which he states that the agents 
| then—some of you—not that Miss Runt—or I shall forget myself— | ~~ 





ELECTRIC LYING. 


HE Cologne Gazette contained 
a “telegraphic message,” 
effect that two 


yA... ayn pen had no sort of 
| Here—I’\l come for her. (Exit Jowxs. | ee ae ee 
Audience. That’s right, old feller! Give it ’er when she gets home— | - a tonnym TD Be 
| Shame, shame! off, off! "Ear, ’ear!—now, marm! | fy 
'The Ex-Unrrorecten, helpless and crushed, is borne off the stage by\“\ HH 
two of the Bloomers. 
[Miss Vinernta M. Pasamsaquoppy comes forward and addresses | 
the Audience, in a speech of two hours and a half, in which, to-wse | 
her own words, “ she feels agreat deal of liberty,” and showsit by | 
reading several passages of BLACKSTONE, on the tenderness of | 
the law to women—giving an outline of the life of Mus. Jom~ ¥.|dor in his moilest-request that the i 
Davis, wife of Joun F. Davis, whose name is revered by every  Buglish ies of the 
lover of humanity, but unluckily not known in the Theatre—'| Vacramuano, The Vienna papers, 
proving, what nobody is inclined to deny, that tight lacing is a\assuramees of Isomp Patuenston. Punch in, 
bad thing, and that Elizabethan ruff, hoops, short waists, | repriat them, @m the order in which the 


} 
i; 
‘ 
Bh 


its tas soon 4x possible.” 


This is very like Lonp 


ae -) 
Patwenstox, as all who 


—_— = 














and gigot sleeves are ugly and ludicrous—demanding for 
women equality of rights with men, in the social, physical, and 
intellectual tons of life—and, in short, doing everything but 
make out any good reason for ladies dressing themselves like 
ballet dancers, and exposing themselves to ridicule and insult, at 
trom three-pe 
Theatre. Throughout the lecture, Miss Vincusta M. Pasama- 
quoppy shows an alarmingly keen sense of impropriety, and 
every time the Audience laugh, begs that she may not be mis- 
construed. She also exhitits throughout a most comfortable 
conviction of her own superiority, and a magnanimous condescen- 
sion to the weakness of the stronger sex. The Audience listen 
“at tl ee ‘or some time, till, finding there is nothing to laugh 
at, they gradually drop off, and Miss Vincrsta M. Pasama- 


qu oppy closes her discourse to empty benches 


WHAT WE MAY SER. 
The Lakes of Killarney. 
THe Daily News tells us that the Eanc. or Kenmane is taking 


measures, that if permitted, will make him the keeper of 
“The Lakes of Kil , to which the public cannot approach without the permis- 
sion of a landlord, which of course may at any time be withheld.” 
It is a great comfort that.a Seotch Duke cannot hide the sun in his 
bonnet, or an Irish Earl wrap the firmament in his cloak. Otherwise the 
| world would be as comfortless and as dark as—as their own selfish souls. 


A REFLECTION OUTSIDE MOSES’s WINDOW. 
Tae French proverb says: L’habit ne fait pas le moine. This may be 
true of the Monk, but it 1s perfectly clear that, in most instances, it is 
the Dress that the Monkey. 


New Version of an Old Nursery Song. 


Carrer was a huntsman, Carrer was a thief, 

Carrer came to Hanry’s house to steal a piece of beef ; 
Haxgy went to Carren’s house, Carrer wasn’t at home; 
Carrer came to Harry’s house, and stole a mution-bone. 





to a shilling a head, on the stage of a public| 


delighting the heart of Paivoe Scuwarrzen puns. 
are :— 


| wires, 
Here they 


“Lomp Pxvarensron’s humble respects to Parvce Scuwanrzn- 


BURG, and intends forthwith to put down Kossutu.”— 


meetings.” 
“The Tord Mayor and Aldermen have been sent to the Tower.” — 


“ Lomp P%s-comps, to P. S., and will immediately forbid all Kossuru 


“The faithful troops of Hex Masesry re under arms at Horse | 


Guards; and twenty regiments drawing round London.” — 


“ Capenhagen-House shall be-razedto the ground, and the wretched 


rabblement dispersed with severity.”— 





| in Newgate.”— 
| “Eaton-place is invested, and Massixesenp in the hands of the 
police.”— 

“ KossutH has, for a while, eseaped, at a garret window, and igno- 
miniously fled over the tiles of adjacent houses. Justice is hot upon 
his heels.”— 

“Kossutn no longer cunibers English ground. He was stealthily 
conveyed in a rum-cask on board the Washington, American steamer, 
in Southampton Water, and is bound for New York.—Gop savz THE 
Emperor! ”— 


SHAKSPEARIAN FRAGMENT. 
(As sung by Farusn N—w—x.) 


Haak, hark! the Clerk the service sings, 
The candlesticks arise ; ' 
We’ |! soon have water from the springs, 
In salted fonts that lies, ; 
And winking Maxy’s heads begin 
To ope their canvass eyes, 
With everything that Roman bin, 
My Joun But, arise— , 
Arise, arise ! 


Unpublished Anecdote of Mrs. Bloomer. 


Mas. Bioomer declares that she will never be able to summon 
courage to visit England ; for it would be most painful to her feelings 


to cross the Atlantic, and see so many vessels—even though they should | 


not be of the weaker sort—going about in stays / 
REGENERATION OF THE BRITISH DRAMA. 
Twere are at this moment three English Managers in Paris “in 
search of novelty!” — ee ¢ 
Dramatic Authors’ Society started for France last night, 


Open Locks when Hobbs Enocks. 


Le consequence of the suecess of Ma. Hosns as apicker of “ Locks,” | 


he has, we believe, been consulted on the subject one or two mys- 
| terious “bolts” that have lately been made by persons rather over- 


| burdened with pecuniary liabilities. 


More: three distinguished members of the | 


| “Phe offices of Daily News and Lvaminer ave closed, and editors 
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NORTH-EAST WIND—THERMOMETER SEVERAL INCHES 


BELOW FREEZING. 


Brighton Boatman, “Dip rou waxt a Preasure-Boat tTu1s Mornixe, Sir? 


Nice pay ror a Row!!” 


THE “SPECTATOR” ON KOSSUTH. 


Is KossutH a great man ? E : 

We are not prepared to say that KossurH is a great man. 

If, on the contrary, he is a great man ? ; 

hy, after all, and looking at the matter from all points of view, we 

must nevertheless put this question to the dispassionate sense of the 
reader—that is, the reader untouched by the exaltation of the hour 
and the circumstance—what is the use of a great man ? 

And this question, in its deep consideration, suggests another— 

Since the world began (if it ever did begin), has there ever been a 
great man ? ye 4 

For ourselves, we candidly admit that, for an unlimited time at least, 
we withhold our opinion. 


A Doctrine there’s no Dissenting from. 


A NEWSPAPER paragraph states, that, in the Church rate Committee 
of last Session, 

“A number of witnesses were examined, of various opinions, on the subject of 
Church-rates.” 

What! Can there be more than’ one opinion on the subject of 
Chureh-rates ? Namely, that every farthing of the Church-rates ought 
to be paid—by those who belong to the Church. 


ADVICE TO THE BLOOMERS. 

Wrew the Spartan youth complained to his mother that “ his sword 
was too short ;” the heroic matron answered, “Add a step.” When 
ladies, who would be Bloomers, declare that petticoats are worn too 
long, laconic Puach says—“ Add a tuck.” 
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| Stagger. 





——$— 


THE JUDGES AT A STAND-STILL. 


| Uw ess something is speedily done to fill the gap left 
‘a absence of business from or Cee 


the Superior we 
shall have fifteen learned Judges dying of exaui on the 
| floor of Westminster Hall. The other day we rushed into 


| the Common Pleas, and found their Lordships with literally 
| nothing before them but their hands ; and on turning into 
| the Exchequer, in the hope of more activity, we discovered, 
| in addition to the Barons on the Bench, a barren void. The 
| Justices of the Common Pleas have grown quite impatient 
of a life of indolence ; and, the other were des i 
— right and left to hunt up business from the 
| other Courts. There was, in fact, a regular batiue of the 
| legal preserves; but, th one or two very old birds of 
| juniors were turned out, they had no motion in them, and 
| could offer no sport. 

|. After some difficulty, a Q. C., was bagged ; but he was not 
| instructed, and would not favour the great guns on the 
| bench with an elocutio flight. To see four or five 
| venerable legal laminaries ail of a row—the Chief occupied 
jin nothing, and the Puisnés helping their Chief—is a 
| melancholy spectacle of Judicial much-ado-about-nothing- 
,ness. If a solitary “compute ” happens to drop in, the 
judicial mind, famishing for want of fodder, flies to it with 
| all the alacrity of a starving crew at the last biscuit. There 
is scarcely a bone of contention left from which the Judges 
in Westminster Hall are enabled to pick a bit; and so 
great is the dearth, that of even the smallest and most 
oe bone they insist on getting at the marrow. 

e bringing to bear of so much judicial power on a paltry 
amount of work, reminds one of a team of noble dray-horses 
harnessed to a child’s toy wagon. We have sometimes 
wondered at the policy of keeping up a war establishment 
of Judges in time of peace; for never was less fighting or 
litigation in Westminster Hall; but we have come to the 
conclusion that five Judges are still necessary in each Court, 
to keep each other company. As there is no public, no 
acting bar, and no business, the only mode of keeping the 
look of life about the Court is by a strong corps of 
Judges. It is true that the crew the passengers have 
all left the ship; but the officers still cling to it, which is 
all right enough. Though we ly see the necessity for 
filling up—particularly at a cost of five thousand a-year 
—every vacancy that arises in the command of an o 
'lete hull, which has got stuck in the mud, and is superseded 
| by lighter, cheaper, and faster-going vessels. 








A Postavmovus Worx.—Some one (whom we will not dis- 
grace by printing his name) says, that “ Lobster is a post- 
humous work of creation ; for it is only red after its death.” 








ALL ROUND THE LORD MAYOR’S HAT. 


THE newspapers have favoured us lately with a rather elaborate 
description of the Lonp Mayor’s hats, inel his own three-cornered 
affair, and the richly cocked castors of his flunkeys. From the latter 
depend massive tassels of lace, and the ’s is surmounted 
with a huge stag, under which the poor fellow would be not unlikely to 
e have no doubt that the splendid official hats be 
generally recognised as the most interesting part of the official heads 
of the City. All round his Lordship’s hat he wears a white feather, and 
from the top of it rises a plume which quite puts our nasnie goose- 
quill out of countenance. The civic dignitaries pecan ins on be oe 


| with descriptions of their livery coats, waistcoa 
| they have never been so conde: : 
| admiration of the world through the medium of the ——— We 


ts, 
scending as to hold up their hats to the 


must confess that we never yet heard of such a = hatty Mayor, 


though we have frequently heard of a Hatti-Sch 





HE PARLIAMENTARY SAFE—JOHN RUSSELL begs to call the 
attention of an enlightened and particularly discerning public to his new Parlia- 
mentary Safe, about to be patented. 

It is a frequent complaint, that certain Borough (like veal in July) 
will not keep sweet. J.R. might instance St. Albans, Aylesbury, and other places, 
too corrupt to mention. J. R., however, trusts that by his new invention, Constitu- 
encies to any extent may be kept in the highest state of purity for seven years. It is 
of very simple construction, and adapted to the capacity. In fact, J. R.’s 
Safe is merely an improved form of the Ballot Box that has been so in use, and 
with such complete satisfaction to the parties concerned, at the Club- of the 
Nobility and Gentry. 

“J. R.—in returning thanks for past favours—confidently looks for patronage from 
the country at large (even including St. Albans.) 
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renga ope meg oe to sell myself; and I and my co-capii 


| or hanged now-a-days for the transaction. 
_ for oppressed nations, regard 
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FAGOTS FOR FREEMASONS. 


NE Mowstewor Pavt Cotuey, 
head bi of i 


Pray, Monsignor Pav Curtten, does your Church condemn Freem without knowing any- 
thing about it? If not, how did said Church procure its information? ‘Are Masonic secrets no 
secrets in the Confessional? And what have you to say against Freemasonry, after all ? 

The Church of Rome can only excommunicate the Freemasons. It dismisses them with a hearty 
curse, and, speaking in the person of Coien, sighs that it can do no more. Mowsicnwor continues— 

“ It is a sad calamity that a system so pernicious in its effects, and so hostile to Christian charity, should be tolerated or 
encouraged in any district.” 

See moe you may expect, Freemasons, with Popery dominant, and Mowsiewor Cutten for Grand 
Inquisitor ! 








LIBERTY OF CONSCIENCE FOR LOAN-MONGERS. 
(To Mr. Punch.) 


“Srr,—I am a gentleman—at least so I consider myself—of the Capitalist Vg ng sg he — 
in coun’ 


| of the Church of Prurus; and I address you, claiming that toleration whi 
| is accorded to men of all religions. 


At the Manchester Meeting in honour of Kossuru, the other day, Mz. Bricut thought proper to 
make some remarks in approval of conduct grossly illiberal to individuals of my communion. 
is reported to have used these words—His Maszsty or Austria being the Emperor alluded to :— 

“* This Emperor, with all his power, Id raise h money in the London market as the humblest merchant i 
Manchester. ( Cheers.) Tet Ueleke ban cn cont oaent en omen a i — com of lo. Gamers E> wen 
meeting to denounce the system of foreign loans to carry on war. (Cheers.) In that one act he had done more 

freedom in England than if he had raised a regiment of horse, or had equipped a ship of war. (Cheers.)” 





| “Sir, denouncing the system of foreign loans to carry on wer, is dnenpsing ne cont, I hold 
that I have a right to sell, my money, no matter for what purpose, to anybody w er. For the 


talists do virtually sell our- 
vinity whom we worship; and, if we did so by actual compact, we are not to be burnt 
It is not fair to endeavour to coerce us into compassion 
for human freedom and happiness, and of tyranny :—our 


the assaults of persecution wearing the mask of Liberalism and Free 
a Capitalist Defence Association, or Universal Loan Society, which, in 
with the principles of our faith, will not only afford pecuniary assistance to despots struggling 


different. 


with Freedom ; but also to the class of profitable customers injuriously styled thieves, rogues, 


oe neakine the od of ap come in behalf of interest, and against Messxs. Coppew 
po pen in of our in » an 5 
who could sestlst our right to worship according to our conscience, as regulated 
Market. “T remain, &c., 
“ Aszow GotpstTzzx.” 








Sequel of the “‘ Kossuth Fever.” 


* Te Austrian correspondent of the Zimes says, that the “ Kossuru fever in England” passes “ com- 

i unnoticed” at Vienna. It is to be hoped that Francis-Josera is ped vith ol 
constitutional brimstone and treacle; for the “ Kossuru Fever” is one of an exanthematous 
and not at all unlikely to be followed by a breaking out in Hungary. 
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CIVIC MODESTY. 


Srizxce, if , for the t 
Oracle of the Cnet It's Son Pave 
Lavurig who is speaking :— 


“He would that the ad- 
the 


~ - Swauiean by ~~? | 
jown as speedily as ible. It 
would be a fit toulties to a public 
— og been maintained oe 
mirabie consistency out. 
As Sie Peren began, so let him finish. 
He began some twenty years ago by 
putting down others, and we do hope 
e will leave off now by putting down 
himself. 





Louis Napoleon and his 
Marshals. 


Tue splendour of the reign of Na- 
potzon BuowarPants was greatly 
Geta brasareke ae 

zy, Murat, Sour, 

inguished Marshals. The rei 


sident’s successes. He has already 


He|achieved an eminent reputation for 


his numerous expeditions through 
France, and so highly is he esteemed, 
that at the present moment no less 
than three departments, and the whole 
of the sixth military command, are 
under his immediate command. The 
name of this mighty Marshal—this 
one great oghed | pombe nage «aha 
reign—is, we y state,— 
Magia Law. 


Voters and Bloaters. 
Wary are St. Albans Voters ‘ 


Max. Hacxert has returned from 
New York! 
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THE WONDERS OF HUNGERFORD HALL. 





for sending me a letter, | 
commenting on my! 
er sag Ped 
respecting the exhibi-| 
tion of Mosnerie than- | 

mat at Hungerford Hall. 
wish could ask you to let me 
quote this —_ in extenso; but 
your space, | know, is capable only 
of limited contents ; neither “ gods, 
men, nor columns ”— particularly 
the columns of Punch—admit of 
the impossible: and there are some 
impossibilities, pace the Mesmerists. 
“ Perhaps, however, you will 
allow me to cite my correspondent’s 


agement in a concentrated form, 
which will render them none the 
weaker: and thus concentrated, 
peradventure you will allow me to 
rectify them for the public market ; 
wherein Mesmerism just now is 
somewhat quoted. 

“ Your correspondent begins by 
complaining that I violate, wit 
respect to Mesmerists, the law maxim, that every man is to be accounted 
honest till proved to be a rogue. complain homeeopathists, so com- 
plain quack-phrenologists, so complain astrologers, so complain Papist 
and other fanatics : so complain miracle-mongers of all classes, against 
the world at large. The marvellousness of their assertions induces 
close scrutiny of their facts: and this they take as a personal affront. 
You, Mr. Punch, like all other philosophers, when you have made 
some extraordinary discovery, test it in all manner of ways, before you 
confirm yourself in its belief; not, Sir, with your mens conscia recti, 
that you suspect yourself to be a rogue, but because you are aware 
that you are fallible. Mesmerists expect to be trusted more implicitly 
than you would trust you In the meanwhile, men of common 
sense form this canon :—Intolerance of scepticism, in matters of science, 
is presumptive evidence either of imposture or enthusiasm: and if 
| your correspondent is a smoker, I commend this screw of philosophy 
to his pipe. 

“ Your worthy, but illogical, mdent writes as if I had denied 
the verity of the phenomena exhibited by Miss Prupence, or produced 
between and Mr. Lassatenz. Not I, Mr. Punch. } srmply argued 
that they were ‘not proven.’ I will believe in transmission of thought, 
or anything else, that I am allowed to satisfy myself of by rigid expe- 
riment. I am ready to acknowledge the liquefaction of the blood of 
Sr. Jawvarrus, if Da. Newman will pers the Neapolitan friars to 
let me have the bottle, and the Saint’s head, and apply the latter to 
_ the former at a temperature of 32°. 
|  “ My ‘wonderful serpent-walking,’ as your correspondent calls it— 

I agree with him—simply proved that ‘the Professor’ had succeeded 

in influencing Miss Prupence, and that 1 had not. Had a series of 

similar experiments been tried by other persons equally sceptical—and, 

I will add, equally candid—with myself, it would have proved some- 

thing more, whieh my experiment only went towards proving—namely, 
| that the will of one of the parties, at least, had nothing to do with the 

result. I must remind your ¢orrespondent that the ‘wonderful ser- 
pent-walking’ was not mine: it was Ma. Lassarene’s and Miss Prv- 
pDENCce’s: and I saw nothing more wonderful in it—as the case stood— 
than in many a trick of a professed wizard. 

“Your correspondent’s evidence of thé transmission of his own| 
thoughts to Miss Prupence, would, if corroborated by that of a| 
sufficient number of other eredible witnesses, doubtless establish that 
lady’s power of thought-reading. But it is just that corroboration 
which is wanting to Mesmeric marvels. For the production of such 
evidence, moreover, the theatre of the Royal Institution, or some other 
such arena, is the proper place, and not your pages, Mr. Punch, Let 
not your correspondent jump—he is a good jumper—to the conclusion 
that I consider him a knave. A jury may refuse to convict on evidence | 

| which it believes thoroughly honest. Would your correspondent con- | 
| ceive himself insulted because it was determined not to hang a man on 
| his unsupported testimony ? 





ESFECTED Mx. Puxcu, | the Electric Telegraph, I ought to disbeheve in it, consistent! 
Accert my thanks unbelief in Mesmeric miracles. rie ti 


yet demonstrated in his own peculiar science. Unless, Mr. Puach— 
anless—Da. Farapay should set you down for a credulous ass. 
“ Your correspondent insinuates t because I do not understand 
t L with my 
I believe in the Elect elegraph, 
I can verify its action at any time for the sum of one shilling, 
with no extra change of ‘scepticism ;’ to say nothing of the concurrent 
evidence of mankind: rather more powerful reasons have been 
offered by your correspondent or anybody else, on behalf of the pro- 
of Animal Magnetism, to “Tuy Scerrica, GaxTLeManN.” 








ALARMING SACRIFICE IN HYMENEALS. 


Tue following handbill has been sent to Mr. Pwach, who honours the 
bill by insertion :-— 





ST. PHILIP'S CHUBCE, 
FRLARG MOUNT, CHURCH STREET, 
BETHNAL GREEN. 


MARRIAGES 
Celebrated at the above Church, at the reduced scale of 
Two Shillings and Sixpence, 
BANNS AND CERTIFICATE INCLUDED. 
St. Philip's Vestry, Now. 3rd, 1@B1. 


| 








To this notification no printer’s name is affixed. Mr. Punch can 
therefore hardly imagine it to be a bond fide document. He rather sus- 
pects it must be the composition of some wag of a clerk, reverend or 
parochial, who intends to satirise a system of underselling pursued at 
the opposition church. But Punch sees nothing disgraceful in doing 
marriages at two-and-six. The goods needs must be genuine. A mar- 
riage can’t be supplied cheap and nasty. It is gratifying to see com- 
re bringing wedlock down—making even matrimony reasonable. 

us hope that smaasings will soon be reduced to a figure accommo- 

dated to the wants of the million; and that Bethnal Green will offer 

— — to the public which have hitherto been afforded only by 
retna ditto. 





SONNET ON THE SUBMARINE TELEGRAPH. 


At last between the French and English coast 
Extends the Telegraph’s electric wire ; 
pone the oe —- ogee en fire, 

ma y ca the li . : 
Fire, which—it seems incredible tem Bae ‘ 
Lanched in 4 moment from the Gallic shore, 
At Dover bade a mighty cannon roar.. 
What greater marvel could a wizard boast ? 
No worse explosion, no more fearful shock, 
May that conductor in our island a 
Transmitting news, which, could the fish that flock 
Around it, read, twould make them ope their eyes 
Wider than life, and gape with all ther jaws, 
O’ercome with consternation surprise. 








PUNCH’S CRIMINAL COURT. ~ 


Mr. Powca sat for the of trying offenders, some of whom, 
when brought to the bar - public _—— at once pleaded guilty. The 
following are a few of the principal delinquencies. 

An ppy youth was brought up, c 
and wounding the English language, by , “Of what sex is the 
National Anthem?” and then replying, “ Masculine; because it’s a 
hymn (im).”—Verdict, Guilty. Sentence deferred. 

A shabby-genteel looking person was next charged with uttering the 
Ae Ines ince it which is not affected by the and brings 

“ What tree is it which is not season, i 
forth neither blossom nor fruit ?—The Boot-Tree.” 

After the jury 
the Court, declaring that there was no chance of their agreeing in a 
verdict. The Judge told them that, under these circumstanees, they 
had better go home. 

A youthful individual, with a vacant stare, was next put to the bar 





“As to the question of Miss Propence’s power to attract the 
magnet, that, Mr. Punch, you easily settle. Present your com-| 
pliments to Dr. Fanapay ; tell him that you know a person who, as 
you seriously believe, possesses this power: and ask him to be so kind 
as to investigate the fact. Dr, Farapay, I warrant, will only be too! 
happy to verify a phenomenon more interesting than any which he has! 


under the following melancholy circumstances. Having the 
evening in company with a friend, he was about to bid the other good 


night, when, turnmg suddenly round, he exclaimed, in a very un 
tone of voice, “When is Fleet Street like the without a 
Government ’—When there’s no cab-in-it (cabinet).” The Jury 


immediately returned a verdict of acquittal, on the ground of insanity. 
The Court Ae rose. 


-d with maliciously cutting | 


had been absent for several the foreman entered — 
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I gaze round the world im its utmost diminsion ; 
Larp Jamy and his minions in Council I ask, — 
Was there ever a Government-pleece (with a pinsion) 

But children of Erm were fit for that task ? 


What, Erin beloved, is thy fetal condition ? 

What shame in aych om must rankle and burrun, 
To think that our countree has ne’er a logician 

In the hour of her deenger will surrey her turrun ! 


On the logic of Saxons there ’s little reliance, 
And, rather from Saxons than gather its rules, 
I’d stamp under feet the base book of his 
And spit on his chair as he taught in the 


t 
O, False Sm Sons Kawe! is it thus that you prageh me? 
I think all your Queen’s Universi ; 


aes aes 
ve no neetive Professor me, 
See bckeaed be tote ees 
There ’s Wiseman, and © i 

That sind» round the 








BEBGAL INTELLIGENCE. 


Our Friend recommends, as the Cape is i 


BRrercess i 
| tistied state, thet Sem Hamme Surem should immediately be served | “*? o 


| with a WS ee if he won't accept the 
| military service, that he should be recalled, as grossly incompetent to 


Satisfy the Cape! 


Fee 





agen er. prog 
ou would be a 
can I attend i iesoese sic) | 
at Paris to see his Bustard eat 
raise money before I start ? 
“Bearpiey pe Cass.” 


youre > aaied ” — a we have 
writer i oo is feelings. 
fellow, if dered. is seal bears, quarterly, | 
chevron three trivets, sa,; second and | 

A most respectable bearing ! 


Dea Srn,—You ask me why I did not come up from Harrowby, 

osswTa, and attend one of his meetings. Between ourselves, 
*» a very fine fellow, plucky, and eloquent—as anybody ean see 
atwinkling. And really these Austrians are a set of” (here a word 
rigidly erased) —“ 1 mean not the men I like—not such men as my 
ancestor in 1688, whocame up to town to back old Somers and Sunper- 
LAND, and so on. Then, fancy what a y on any of us would make hold- 
ing forth in Hungarian! But then there ’s a grandmother of mine, 
and there’s my aunt —and is not KossurH somehow mixed up 
with the Socialists, and the first French Revolution, and so on? 


“ Yours very truly, 


i 


Mr 
see 


ai 
A 


“P.3.—Does Browrerne 0’ Baten belong to the Tuomonn family ?” | 

No. 4 appears to be written by @ quiet antiquarian gentleman, who | 
—— at. os > “= _ = a 7 , and ym pp 
passes ife among the Record office 

and Collections of wills im the empine. We are sorry that we comm 
answer hi question with regard to marriage of MaTiILpa ps 

Br.nogs with one of the Mowzmomencrs in 1381. 


| 
We over such ies as gout, weather, and the 

state of * One gentleman is preserving 

; achurch for a Puseyite; a third, is looking 

election; # fourth, administering justice ; a fifth, add nga 

family mansion ; a sixth, paying his son’s College debts. We 

ing aebaritable view of these various excuses. And, 





£ ST. ALBAN AND HIS FLOCK. 


Agricultural Show has been largely attended. Among 
persons of political notoriety were daily observed. 

jon was that portion of the live stock generally famous 
Sr. Avsan’s black sheep. The 

ice, and the Epwaxps variety was 








and Peace Societies, 
the British, “Send us 
bringing your troops.” 
Guevr ever sent to the 


Morat Maxrm vor Emiomawrs.—A Sovereign in the hand is worth 
|a lump of gold in the Bush. 
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USE HE 18 AFRAID OF GOING OVER nis 


coup Wisu! 


uB 











TO EASE HIM—anp DOwN- HILL BEcA 
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THAT HE IS OBLIGED To Leap unis Horse ve Hit 


——80O THAT HE DOESN'T GET QUITE 


Heap 


HORROR OF THAT RESPECTABLE SAINT, ST. ALBANS, 
At Hearing the Confession of a St. Albans’ Elector. 


MS B45 4 UAPITAL DAY. LHE ONLY DRAWBACK Is, 
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POLITICAL REFLECTIONS. 


(By a Fast Man.) 


HE Ewrenon of Avs-|y* 
TRia amuses himself | !r) 
by sticking up ho- anon, 
pallows. Better sce |7" Sami 

ows. ter see ; 
your x on a i migh 
ows ¢t on a| Where were, 
eit | of y°same. Then — 
The Porg isealled | for y* monie to come; 
the Father of his| withoute handes, and were putte in j 
people. But under thatte no one saw any that b: te them ; departéd in like 
} existing cireum- | manere, also without handés, and came y* pockettes of y* Sainte; 
stances it would be | and none knew whence they came, nor whither they wente; but it was 
absurd to call him | all in goode werkes, 
their “Governor.” | : 
No wonder Louis Jpow St. Albans marbellouslie took awaie ye Memorie of 
NaPOLzon’s position a 


Ban em | . . . . . > 
' , : Sundrie menne having promised their voices to a certaine fellowe 

oe get He's obliged that was a candidate to serve in Parliament, y* Sainte, that woulde not 

value about him—| *2&t fellowe should be chosen, sente for y* saide memne, and, whenne 

from his “Uncle’s!” they came, they saide, “We vote for such a fellows.” Thenne the 
cana, wiih ile| Sane and ak —— ; ; : 

Sanitary Boards, al-' imparted to them, for thatte 

ways reminds me of pockette, - 

the old in| vere of — : Pompe 

Death came to him | him y* Sainte 

E —it found him with oftentimes. 

a bundle of sticks. | 

Antiquarians tell H™ u 


ces & 
oy 2\5 


THe 


us that “please the 
corruption of “ please the pyz.” How exquisitely does| Sarnte Srermem once on a time wished to have speeche of one 
Ireland illustrate the fact! How beautifully 4 she| Waccerte, that was a frend to Sartre Atpans, and Waccerte 
come to the same thing! « wolde not. Then the Sainte didde mi ae f hy ea 
Acton, has been eaten up among the Woods| GETTe suddenlie to disap so that when t of Sr. Srerwens 
householde soughte him, he mote not be anywhere founde; so that 
= = = those of St. Srerpuens householde marv thereat. But when Sr. 
Ae + = caused he the saide Waccetre to appeare as 
. ‘ suddenlie as he made him to vanishe awaie. 
Aetwe Lides of the English Saintes. And this miracle he wroughte also with manie that he wolde not 
BY A. NEWMAN shoulde be founde of his enemies. 


Re fe ees aes the Streetes to lowe with 
._—Being yt Life of yt blessed Sainte Albans, with | a and miraculously opened yt Boores of yp publiche 
iracleg that be wroughte, and p¢ cruel Martyrdome | peepee 
the same. Y° Sainte, of his tender hearte, wolde sore pitie y* poorer sorte when 
. - sawe Lag thirstie, = no coine te oa withal. yo — 
ely te e icanes ous powere 80 
| glori Zz this. aa Se aot | dsove thle lane A a and a their tappes, and let the beere to 
in y* performinge of y* same. i uemme Englyshe as learned and reve. | runne for all thst had neede, and manie were dronken, and paide 
rende men were wonte to use, in ti it I wri «| nothinge. And also at the worde of the Sainte, y* doores of y° publicke 
| me ee wm be aes > ag aad _— |. 4 ite wolde flie that men entered therein without coine, and 
moderne tenes, that monne may senice nade }° trac eate and dranke of the beste, and paide none, yet the landlordes lost 
wolde faime have hadde y* same im-| noughte therebie; for y* Sainte, by bis miraculous power, made coine 
of olde was used by Wriziam Caxton, ‘to come into their whiche whenne wives found therein, 
Worpe, and otheres of y* olde time. Nay, rather| Whanne they wente to , they marveled ’ = yaw not 
saide lives sholde have ben written, by 7° whence it came. And of manie such goode workes t ne 
not printéd, as was rm in y* goode olde | boasted nothinge. 
BURIE AND [VANWES, not. ‘ . 
readeres, that it mislike not, that 1| #5™ Sainte was foullic hetraped bp ane CBwardes and 
v ooaiest manere, for * all — I Eappacke that pretended to se Frendes. Rie 
, and not forewarde, as is the newfangled) Now y* Sainte having passed a long life in goode workes such as 
present eville times. hav talde, it befelle that Sr. Sreruew’s householde, who had long 
: ;, ' borne him 2 ill wille for his goode workes of charitie, caste aboute 
karen Link ng baldly Ueclared his Belief +. destroye him; and, finding two lewde knaves that y* Sainte 
hws companions. jhad oft-times used _ for his almoneres, (cleped Epwanpes and Cor. 
, and playinge amonge other little chil-| POCK®, of whom i s y,) they ™, and 08 
whatte manere of belief they were; one | Witnesse, condemned St. Atbays to die, and he was y* firste martyre 
an 7 heretics, catied 
es 














(Ae NEN AL ALLIEN CA CAR BS EE ICICLE OP AE 





“ ie.” of those that were slaime by the iéd Reformeres, from 
eat Lee fories and another | whom, whether in Churebe or State, may the Saintes deliver us. 


. AtBaws being askéd of his beliefe, saide, “I am P ‘ 

| aeither Torie, mor Whigge, nor Hadicalle; but I am of y*faithe of| O° # ‘ast anu chicle Miracle that Sainte Wane wreugher. 
Number One, that is greaterre than all these.” Then they askéd him| Being broughte to die, they chose one Russe.t to be his execu- 

| “Where is thi agen ag ag pain eam. <n ee 5 gel tionere, that had not before then been an enemie of the Sainte. And 


Then Sr, Ausaws took from his pouche medalles in golde, the saide Russette and Corrocks standing bye, were so moved by y* 
showed them the image of him he worshipped; and manie of them|bleseéd dethe of that martyre, that they were suddenlie 

were converted, and worshipped Number One, forsakeing the false gods | therebye to y* faithe in ye Ballotte, and straightwaye conf 

| of.7° Whieee. mad Torie, and Radicalle faithe, that they had wor-|same. And methinks of alle the greate miracles wroughte by 
shipped till that time. Sainte, this is the greateste. 
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A VOTE-IVE OFFERING. 


Ma. Epwanps, of St. Albans notoriety, is said to sport “a massive 
silver snuff-box, the result of a penny subscription among one thousand 
of the electors, and him as a mark of esteem, as 
well as in token of their disapprobation of the persecution to which he 
has been subjected.” We should like to know the sort of snuff the 
electors were up to, when they presented Mux. Epwaxps with this box, 


| and whether it was filled with “ blackguard,” by way of reminding him 








of themselves. Undoubtedly, a very capacious snuff-box must be 
required by a man who has constantly so much corruption under his very 
nose. 





THE BELLS OF ST. STEPHENS. 


Great “Tom or Lincoty,”, anp THE Litriz Bevt or St. ALBans. 





HOW ENGLISH IS SPOKEN IN FRANCE; 
A #rench Brama, in Two Acts. 
Act tue Frast. 


| Scenz.—A Milliner’s Shop. In one of the windows is wrillen, in large 


letters, “ Exouisu Spoken Here.” 


Enter an ENGuisuMay. 
ms eae Can you tell me, if you please, Madame, the price of that 
pne 
pean many hy il, ego yy" ied, Te ° aia 
ishman (pointing to ject in ton). The price of t 
bonnet, Madame ? ve _ F 
French Milliner (shrugging her shoulders), Bien fichée, Monsieur—je 
ne vous comprends pas. 
lishman a a to the inscriplion in the window). Don’t you 
lish here P 


8 E 
French Milliner, Ah, ci, Monsieur. Donnez-vous la peine de vous 
asseoir, Monsieur, et d’attendre un petit instant. Exit, running. 
A lapse of ten minutes between the First and Second Acts. 


Act tHe Seconp. 

French Milliner (out of breath). Bien désolée, Monsieur, de vous faire 
attendre, mais le fait est que le jeune Boulanger a No. 73, qui parle 
Anglais généralement pour vient de sortir pour la journée. Si 
Monsieur voudrait avoir la bonté de repasser par ici demain, sans doute 


que le jeune homme serait chez lui. 
(Brit Enoutsuman, muélering to himself—“ What a stupid li 
this French is !® ate 


Unwarrantable Assumption. 


Tue following insidious announcement appeared the other day in a 
newspaper :— 

VENTRILOQUISM.—Unrivalled Newman will give one of his popular 
Ewreetamments To-morrew, 12th, at Waltham Abbey. 

Lo fei Mr. pone wants to “ _— .— S he * ~ 
over the public, is popular entertainmen an y. He 
has no right to’call himself uariwalled Newman : clever as may be his 
ven its marvels are surpassed by saints that shine in the 
dark, cross the sea on their cloaks. 





| ELECTRICAL CLOCKS. 


Iw Berlin they have Electrical Clocks—and in Stockholm, all the public 
clocks are put in motion by electricity. Why could not the same plan 
be adopted in London? By this means various contradictions 
that exist amongst our public clocks might be remedied, and there 
would not be the difference of five hours, as there frequently is, between 
two clocks, in two neighbouring streets. We would not simply 
have our public clocks regulated in this manner, but also our private 
clocks. Wedo not see why the clocks on every floor, in every man’s 
house, could not be brought under the controul of electricity. Surely, 
it must be just as easy to lay on electricity as water or gas, and there 
is one pl that it would not cost one hundredth as much. 
Our plan is this. Let there be one grand central Electrical Clock 


in the oy ong Say the Horse-Guards, if you like— that 
public clock , in a great measure, lost its mili reputation for 
punctuality, ever since it fancied, because it to the Guards, 


that it could go on as it pleased, and keep whatever hours it liked. 
However, say, for old association’s sake, the Horse-Guards Clock. 
This would be the Grand Electrical Depét, and would te all the 
Electrical Clocks in the Metropolis—nay, — all the Kingdom, 
if it were necessary. The electric fluid would be turned on every 
morning with no more difficulty than the equivocal fluid which is given 
us as pure water by our water companies. The clocks would never 
want winding up, and there would be one uniform time all over 
London. Differences as to Greenwich time, and Rai time, and 
London time, would all cease, and our church clocks w no longer 
be able to play off those absurd vagaries which, for a long time, put at 
sixes and sevens all those watches that put faith in their professions ; for 
every servant should have an electrical clock in her bedroom, and would 
no longer be able to make the usual mistake of an hour in getting up 
of a morning; and cooks, when they were late with the dinner, would 
no longer be able to place the fault on the kitchen-clock. Greater 
method by these means would be preserved in every household, whilst 
out of docrs the advantages w be equally numerous. So many 
persons would not be late for the train, from finding that there 
was a difference of twenty minutes between railway time and the time- 
piece they had left at home on their mantel-piece. A greater degree 
of regularity would be observed in our daily ey and a man 
who broke an appointment thro: unpunctuality, or a dinner- 
y waiting, or wasn’t in time for a picnic, or a wedding, would be 
ooked upon as an unsocial monster, who ought to have lived in the 
days of the slow coaches, and not in a period like the present, when, 
— - electricity, everything goes, or promises to go, exactly “like 
clock work.” 








THE TYRANNY OF CUSTOMS. 


(To Louis Kossutu.) 


: ics 


im 





cause. Why, ay i 

Ep oma ye hy —y obtained re. it would have been 
e as our say, for ruinous law expenses. 
would you believe it, Sir?—is that “the no costs 
Government may, under a false pretence, clap its claws on the British 


merchant’s property; su him to enormous loss and trouble; 
make him y more than it is worth to get it back again, and refuse 
to indemait y him for his ex one farthing. This is our land of 
liberty, illustrious Kossurn! ‘ake with you this little piece of 
information, from : 








Tue Last Canpipats ror Casontzation.—Mr. Enwarps of 
Albans, by the style and title of St. Epwagps tue Conrgssor. 
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| instruction for those to whom the Law of Domestic Storms is a matter 
| of interest. 





THE LAW OF DOMESTIC STORMS. 


Y a long series of | 
observations it has 
been found that 
Domestic Storms, 
like other storms, 
are rotatory; or, 
in other words, 
they move in a 


round at regular 
intervals. The | 
Domestic Storm, 
as we have already 
= seen, 


Whit 


* quently very high 

> at.about Christmas 
== time, when the 
trade winds are 
prevalent. There 

1s reason to believe 
that these trade 
winds, which come 

in counter direc- 
tions, are preceded 

by much heavy 
swelling, and by 
the extreme lati- 
tude into which 
the master has 
been driven by the 
eccentric action of 

his craft. This 

was the case in the 
instance of the 
Eliza, which, after 
being first set in 
motion by gentle 
airs, gave her head completely to the wind, and the mate lost all 
control over her. An extraet from his log—or diary—is full of 


z 
fil 


dia, 








Monday.—Light breeze, with a cloudy aspect. 
_ Tuesday.— Her head beginning to turn. All sorts of airs. Nothing 
in view. 

Wednesday.—Objects more clear. Difficulty im keeping her from 
running on to bank. Stormy at night. , and appearance alto- 
gether pr 

Thursday.—Inclined to be more calm. her tack. Received 
a slight check. Towards night stormy again. Spoke Policeman, A 1, 
but could render no assistance. 

Friday.—Hurricane continued all day. Split her stays. Squally at 
night. Carried away the sheet, and went over on her larboard side. 

Saturday.—Violent gusts. Her head ied away, everything 
dashed to pieces, and every attempt to “ wear” the craft quite unsuc- 
cessful. Tried to cuuthant her; but she became so unmanageable, that 
cutting away from her was the only chance of safety, Succeeded in 
getting clean off, and left her to her fate, when she was seen at a 

istance to be brought to of her own accord rather rapidly. 


Domestic Storms do not always proceed fram the highest points, but 
frequently arise from the lowest ; some curious phenomena have 
been remarked under-ground, where a sort of blowing-up begins, such 
as may be sometimes noticed in Cook and other great authorities. 
These storms are often preceded by the sudden carrying away of stores, 
and by the accumulation of a sort of dripping in the hold, which when 
one to the attention of the master, causes him to prepare for a 

urricane. 

Some remarkable faets are mentioned vA travellers as accompanying 
storms, such as showers of fish falling on land having been cast up by 
the violence of the sea; but in ic Storms nothing is more 
common than a shower of cups and saucers, wine glasses, books, and 
candlesticks. Ina very violent Domestic Storm that happened in the 
neighbourhood of one of the squares, the convulsions of nature, and of 
ill-natare, were so fearful, that during the raging of the storm, which 
took a pelting and pitiless shape, four looking were sinashed to 
pieces. 

The agents by which storms are sometimes uced in the domestic 
circles are sparks, which strike, with electrieal influence, the heads of 
some of the lighter craft, and render them og | difficult to manage. 
The law of magnetic attraction will affect the heads of craft of this 


circle, and come |re 


rages fre-|1 


these cases is a good conductor, the sparks with an 
opposi PDE Emo Eh ba B tate the craft ; 
but in these cases it is better to let the swell pass by, merely keeping 


the head of the craft in the right 


MEDICINE FOR THE MILLION. 
Tere is a fashion in quackery, as in everything else ; and medicines 
op cut ang cums in just like hoags, lang waists, Menging Seovss, o eng 
article that caprice may one y patronise and the next day 
ills carried everything before them, and people swallowed 
omer YS No. 2, with a disregard to No.1 that was really 
tonishi pills had had their day, there was a slight move- 
until the public suddenly turned to oint- 
i The last new mania 
every kind of humour ;” 
i interes 





and as humour happens to be an article in we some in 
face against any article that has the effect 
if the Editor of Notes end Queries would answer 
a little problem we will venture to to him. We would ask 
him how it is that y dies at en there are several hundreds 
i of whieb is te save annually so man 
even @ portion of 


ual, 
h es tes eroaght 
t 
We can caly solve the diffieulty by 
cured over and over again, im order to 





KOSSUTH FOR THE MILLION. 
To the Genteel. 
the hi walks that tread, 
proms moter 


To 


Now’s your day, and now’s your hour! 
Biomater cous no ‘ow: 
Scornful—in your ease and power— 

Of the Peaple be. 
Who will call Kossurs a knave ? 
Who traduce the and brave ? 
Who will be that Russian slave, 

But Gentility ? 


Who for Hayrwav’s martial law, 
Fiction’s bow will boldly — 


Cat with w law 
Here may live to see. 


Smile at Exile’s woes and pains! 
Seoff at vanquish’d Honour’s chains,— 
Keep your cool and quiet veins 
From free. 
Only hearts of orders low 
F’er with sympathy can glow,— 
Su no! 
Fiddle-ol-de-dee ! 


An Extreme Publican. 





Tx following extract from the examination of Mz. Biawxs, land- 
lord of the White Hart Inn, at the St. Albans Bribery Commission, is 
worth preserving :— 

chee pn wel ae nel ‘ 

e un Fearn ten a As neem vabtionse I Seppo?” (Laughter .) 

“ Witness.— Well, I don't know. We all look to our trade, of course.” 


Ma. Braxxs means to say that, in his political views, he simply 
rogentls the good of the pabte. => 


A SIMPLE QUESTION. 





description, bringing them round and round, and exposing them to that 
sort of whirl which is so notoriously dangerous. The best remedy in 


THe question has been going the round of the 
Pound?” Every donkey on a common, we should 


' 
} 


} 


| 
| 
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CHURCH AND STATE. 











LAW INTELLIGENCE, WESTMINSTER HALL. 


(From our own Reporter.) 

New Trrats.—There being nothing immediately before the Court, 
the Chief Justice said their 5 were ready to proceed with the 
New Trials; and a new trial was immediately made of the warming 
apparatus, that had been sent in for the use of the Court, and had not 
been satisfactory 

It having = intimated that their Lordships were now ready to go 
on with whatever was in the paper,—the Zimes was handed up to 
| them. 

In the course of the day, a rule was applied for by a Carpenter, 0 | 
had left it behind when measuring one of the windows of the Court, | 


on bs da hey’ Joe ing. 
ustice. You may take your rule. 

ood rest of their Lordships concurred. Rule Granted. 

Srrtives 1s Erron.—Their Lordships having been given to under- 
stand that Counsel would be ready to move oe te afternoon, 
remained in Court all day; but no learned gentleman having appeared, 
timated that it must be considered as the first of 


the learned Chief im 
| their Sittings in Error. 
After some delay, the following conversation ensued between the 
Bench and an emiment Queen’s Counsel : 
| The Bench (to the Q.C.). “ I fancied you intimated, just now, that you 
were about to move.” f 
e<.* No, my Lords, I did not intend to move. It was only my 


! 








| foot slipped. 
| Their ips then adjourned. 
All Vegetable, and Entire Animal. 
Aw advertisement, recommending Pannus Corium Boots, is headed— 


“To Vegrtanians.—No Animal Substance.” Whatnext? We shall 
have Vegetarians not only to saddles of mutton, but to saddles 
of leather; and refusing to reins, unless the reins are real 
ribbons. Though, nan the rejection of animal substance as a 
clothing for the feet may be said to be carrying Vegetarianism to 
extremities. 


COMING TO THE POINT. 


See post | vite Se ie is not complimentary 
to the individuals chosen to fill the shrieval < ty it oul seem 
that there is only a pin to choose between them. 














THE VOICE OF THE EXILE. 


Ow a red sword her ill-knit bulk 
The Anarch Force I saw; =p-sropping, 


Across her knees was laid a K 
oe 4 nout, blood-dropping ; 


feet was Law. 


Fach"with his heel upon a nation’s forehead, 
ee ards ond round gloried, 
ns— stripp’ 
thet, stripy’ d of all wherein they 
There, Italy, still lovel her 
Bled tat ov y Goonah anguish, 


lier dhatharease sua cal elie the Sakon elie heath 
For years in dungeons deep. 


omens with her kind face, made for loving, 


. pe sharp, and pa ape 
y, ever anon large limbs i 
Half conscious of their =— 


Passionate Poland her chained hands was clenching, 
While her full Eastern eye 

With fires of hate, perennial and 
Glared upwards to the sky. 


Ant Roe weepetetiies faint and breathless, 
ungary, prostrate there, 

Lay, seeming wound to ~ * death ; but deathless 
defiant stare. 


At first, the seat where Anarch Force was sitting, 

And all th pete ep fitting 
ose supporters 

For such a firm-based throne. 


But, lo! oe clamps which chair to base did fasten 
re almost eat away ; 
Anu the bleed dro from the knout did hasten 
of rock to clay ; 


And those eal whose firm and even treading 
roof ’gainst overthrow, 
On foot hold wa with gore of their own shedding 
Slipped, swaying to and fro. 


Then she and they, with jubilant acciamations, 
Their song of trium 

An impious 7¢ Dewm o’er the nations 
That ’neath their feet were flung. 


But all at once that song did check and ‘waver, 
Then stopped with sudden jar, 
As a voice came, low first, but swelling ever— 
A voice, heard, from afar, 


Singing like a caged bird, =. -eammgonr 
Si ~ ee - look ead Goede 
inging like one who, sohinn 

Sees morning strike along 


The mountain-tops, SE ep eee 
The sunlight will descend, 

And chase the mists that choke the valley gray, 
Muffling it, end to end. 


Anon, Tee ome oe defiance, 
spoke with trumpet tone, 
mankind to holiest alliance 
*Gainst Brute Force on her throne. 


And, though in a strange 
That deep voice filled the land, 

Till Anarch Force upon her throne did cower ; 
Her sword shook in her hand ; 


uge guards were sudden terror-stricken, 
Ty dull brows ashy-white ; 
ations seemed to quicken 


While those down-trodden 
With new-a 

Thrilled by the en 2 Se 
Aroused the 


Like the seer’s wo that kindled life’s dead embers 
In the dry bones again. 
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PUNCH, OR THE LONDON 


MRS. BAKER’S PET. 


Showing how she came by it; the hold it established om her affections ; the serious 
nuisance it became to Mr. Baxen; his generally brutal conduct in respect to it ; 
and its ultimate influence on the family relations of Mr. and Mus. B. 


DEDICATED BY MR. PUNCH 


TO ALL LADIES HAVING ADOPTED, OR FEELING DISPOSED TO ADOPT, FOUR-FOOTED FAVOURITES 
OF ANY DESCRIPTION. 








Scewz 1.—Mas. Baker Purcuases a Per. 
Place—Regent Street. Time—Two pr. m. 


The usual Loungers and Passengers—Mr. Cutrrins, a quiet man, with an ex- 
pression of face half horse-jockey, half field-preacher, and a dress compounded 
Of the prize-fighter, gentleman’s groom, and gamekeeper, is walking up and down ; 
a dent “ King Charles” under one arm, a preternaturally clean 
under the other, and a knot of soi-disant Skye Terriers, questionable Spaniels, and 
extremely uncomfortable Italian Greyhounds, in a string, about his feet. . 
Baker has been out shopping. She has recently lost a favourite Cat, and the 
vacuum left by the bereavement is not yet filled up. She has always had a tender. 
ness for dumb animals. 


Mr. Chiffins (whose J eye has detected Mus, Baxen’s weak point), Nice 
dog, Marm! Kine Cuawis, Ma’am—there’s ears, Ma’am—ekal to floss silk— 
(continuing to walk the side of Mus. Baxen, who tries not to betray her 
senstbility)—Or a Poodle, Marm ?—do anythink but speak. Buys buns, Marm, and 
leaves the penny on the counter as nat’ral as a Christian. Or, if you'd like a Skye 
Terrier, Marm, there’s a pictur’! Can’t see out of his eye for ’air, and a coat as 
—_— ground. Ah! you’re a-lookin’ at that Italian greyhound, Marm, I can 
see; ts a beauty. Only four pound, . Come, what do you say for one 
on ’em? Make me an offer, now. Bless you, Marm, name your figger. 

Mrs. Baker. No, thank you. I don’t want one. 

Mr. Chiffins. Ah! you’re a lady as loves dumb hanimals, J can see. Now, 

ems you shall ’ave him for one pun’ ten—a finebred dawg as 
: sweet as a nut, and wonderful fond of his missus. 

Mrs. Baker (with a faint pretence to Utilitarianism), \s he a good house-dog? 
_ Mr. Chiffins. ’Ouse-dog, Marm? Bless you, nothink can’t come near where he 
1s, arter dark—he ’|l tear the place down. 





Mrs. Baker. Oh! then he might bite somebody. 


the right sort o’ ple, only at 
such like, as is ah . no good—’ad 


distemper, Ma’rm, 
ths. There ’s a h center’ 


these six mon’ Marm. Bless the cretur ! 
Wouldn’t you say he was a talkin’ to you ? 

Mrs. Baker (who feels strongly inclined towards the ex- 
tremely animal about which Mu. Cuirrins is so enthu- 
siastic), What is his name ? 

Mr. Chifins. Scamr, Marm, is the name I ’ad with him 
—leastways from the party | bought him ov. 

Mrs. Baker. You’re sure he’s not been stolen ? 


never could say of Tom Cuirrins as he ever bought a dawg 
wich he didn’t know all was (shaking his 
no; none o’ them games for Currrins ! 
Mrs. Baker. But 1 should be sure to lose him. 
Mr. Chiffins (steadily, and with conviction), Lose that 
dawg, Marm? I[’ll be 
—leastways if you takes care on ’em, 
lady as loves dumb animals. Bless you, they knows when 
they’re well orf, them kind of da 
way through anythink, them dawgs will. 


Mrs. Baker, Thirty shillings, you said ? 
a Chiffins. Thirty bob is the lowest price | can take for 


Mrs, Baker. Oh, I wouldn't think of giving more than a 


Mr. Chiffins. Well, Marm, you mustn’t be ’ard on me. Say 
twenty-five, and it’s a deal; but the dawg’s worth two 
—— if he’s worth a farden. 

Mrs. Baker. Well, if you like to take twenty-five shillings 
for the dog, and if you'll bring him to my house, No. 6, 
Blossom Terrace, Bayswater—— 

Mr. Chiffins 
that’s a hout-an-out cheap dawg, that is; but you ladies i» 
so knowin’, there’s no getting a profit out o’ you. 

Mrs. Baker (introducing herself to her new isilion, and 

trying to pat him on the ). re, Scamp! Scamp! 

[Scamp cowers between the legs of Mn. Currrins, and 
resents Mus. Baxen’s familiarily by showing his 
teeth, and growling. 


Mrs." Baker (repelled by the dog's manner), Oh, he doesn’t 
seem at all good-tempered ! 

Mr. Chiffins. Oh, bless you, Marm! it’s only’is play. 
’Ere (in a tone of affectionate command), Scamp, ’ere, speak to 
the lady,—there’s a good dawg ! 

(Scamp, at the solicitation of Mx. Cutrrins, condescends 
to wag his tail slightly, which Mus. BAKER construes 
into a mark of incipient attachment to herself, and 
goes on her way much pleased with her bargain, 





TIME’S OUT OF MIND. 


Ir used to be said that time and tide wait for no man ; 
but no man need wait for time and tide; nor is there any 
occasion for him to be tied to time, now that we have 

t the Submarine Telegraph. On two or three occasions, 
fat week, the papers intimated that the French mai! haa 


French mail, when all the important French news was con- 
centrated in a single line—that line —_ 
the telegraphic wire across the Channel. 
winds may blow and crack their cheeks to the fullest 
extent, but it matters not as long as they do not affect the 
still small voice of the Submarine Telegraph. 


There 
of time throughout England; but really we take no 
interest in the question; for now, that news can go from 
one end of Europe to the other in no time at all, we 
shall begin to think that watches and clocks are getting 
obsolete, and time itself so thoroughly set at nought, as to 
be unworthy of being noted. ‘ 

The idea of getting knocked into next week used to 


tion to news, at least a week in advance of what was thought 





notion of knocking into next week as one very capable of 
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| 


Mr. Chifins. Lor, Marm! he knows the difference atween | 
one party and another; he don’t never show his teeth at | 
and cadgers, and | 


Mr. Chiffins (with much horror). Stolen! Marm? Nobody 
). No, 


you couldn’t do it, if you tried | 
wich I see you’re« | 


They ’ll eat their 


. All right, Marm—I knows the ’ouse. Ali! | 


not arrived at Dover; but the public cared little for the © 


no other than | 
The strong | 


has recently been some discussion as to uniformity | 


be a vulgar absurdity ; but when we find ourselves, in rela- — 
possible a very little while ago, we begin to regard the | 


| 
| 
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middle of the stage, declaring he has “lost everything,” which signifies 
THE BLOOMERS TO THE TAILORS. | little, as he had notuing—not even a carpet-bag—on his arrival. —_ 
: An attempt is then made upon his fidelity by a young lady in p'nk 
PROUSE ye, each bold | and spangies, who, in a grand pas de fascination, hops away, or 
Tailor; | beckons him on, im the approved fashion of the bailet. He endeavours 
Tis Woman claims | to win her good graces by captivating attitudes, clasping his hands, 
your aid ; turning up bis eyes, drawing his fingers down his face; then with one 
The craven that/of his arms supporting her waist, while the other arm forms the 
would fail her, | segment of acirele above her head. All is vain, and taking from a | 
Oh scout him from | supernumerary, who enters, a square tea-cadddy, he offers it as an in- 
_your trade ! ducement to the young female, who rejects not only that, but a comforter 
’Gainst Prejudice and for the neck, which he also tenders in the tenderest manner. His suit 
a Fashion appears quite hopeless; but it sppears from his proceedings that he 
¥ Go, gallant cham- cherishes a certain searf, which he keeps alternately pressing to his heart | 
= _ pions, go; and his lips, though in reality his nose seems to get it oftenest, and to 
Knights of the Thim- | make the best use of it. The young woman in spangles playfully takes | 
ble, dash on | it away from him, when he goes nearly mad, and tears out of his hair 
To the Ladies’ the little roset/e of pink mbbon with which it has been trimmed, | 
i rescue, ho! buries his face ir, his fists, and ultimately so misbehaves himself that he | 
: , is ordered to be thrown into the Nile as a sacrifice. Six priests are 
54 As Youth pursues preparing to lead bim away, when he seizes an axe of pantomimic | 
his pleasures, | dimensions, foolishly left within his grasp, and begins flourishing it about 
E So rush ye to Your the bewildered heads of the Memphianclergy. Suddenly he lays down the 
_' ,_-_ lists; ty | axe, and at the same time lays down the axiom, that “the cold heart 
8 Gripe ye your trusty | can’ never feel,” and he announces the fact of his readiness tor the 
ty Right closely in Nile, ne) its icy bosom crammed to the very brim with hungry 
= ‘ ‘d crocodiles,” 
1 ; _ your fists. In the ensuing act we come to the “ Mighty Desert,” consisting of a 
B ; ae bodkin | pair of flats, with a large round mark in centre of the landscape. 
Or needle firm in| {iS mark, which at first struck us as ome of the “Mysteries of 
r needi¢ lirm I) Memphis,” was soon explained when a whistle was heard, 
Th pond f valour /224 the landscape opened to the extent of the round mark, in order 
e ‘eld; Of Vauus | that Azael—who has survived submersion im the Nile, and found the 
Ween al crocodiles rather more benevolent, or abstemious, than he expected— 
f he _o {| may witness the sppearance of the Dream Spirit, dzael expresses a 
ore the breast. | wish to go in search of his father; but, instead of doing so, he goes 
| Brandish your trusty scissors Yes, onward with your stitches, | ‘through some difficult ae nen bgpey by sioen the ground, 
Till coat and vest are done, “Till Beauty gains her own, pee a little way in e the annie t nauerns sical 
| And, spite of gibing quizzers, That garment brave, the—which is ~ — ee oy © je most Ho pe sueeis: thee t -. m9 
i} The Bloomer prize is won ! Now worn by Man alone ! strength—when, aller bavi es = strength as 
3 would have taken him a mile at least om his way, he declares his 
; oe ees inability to move a step further. He is, somehow orother, dragged off, 
i erplcheoes taepegh bites and teameipgeels® tek of over she 
Ha ue run through it here ve it a dash of grey—the 
1 AZAEL! AZAEL! eaten oo acts ‘—_ Boss an = a a his 
— : : . ts presence is required at a est festival, represen y about a 
re : Arrractep by the P meme of a spectacle, ith not only new | ou ein tmen ah eh canted painted haycocks. 
cenery, dresses, and decorations;” but with “new camels, zebras, iy and the fathe bo bubendinoent iol ee doiaiiied 
Brahmin bulls,” and “ everything which can tend to give reality to the t tot f ke ~ 7. y ~ — the f p woop nag - k on hia sd 
scene,” we proceeded over Westminster Bridge, to the Banks of the| to & suit of Beshings and a pet _ ee a 
Nile, and entering, a few doors down on the right, we proceeded | is going edt. usual pre y= we ean Fora tne by 
straight on till we found ourselves opposite “the Renowned and Vast — — %, — id ts old ~ Sains 12 et - ow 
Square of Memphis.” On reference to our hand-book, or play-bill, we | #°°T> © _ Sey os ee © ts —s. n a 
perceived that the ““ Memphian Games” ere supposed to be going on; 1 tart = omg carne & ee of t pom ong = ge son awe 4 
and in one corner of the square, on a small wooden platform, three feet ae crm. « h ~y 1 ki - the ald ; bt we h Ang 
six, by two feet nine, we observed three men, engaged in playing at | “*™"*; the scarf is hugged and kissed, the old man’s black velvet hair, 
: : : é | piped with blue, is parted on his forehead by his enraptured son, an 
nothing for nothing, with some blank dice, which were vehemently b co | — hand in “ the Peaceful Valley” 
shaken up in atin mug without a handle. While the games were at y - aid we —- a neyny eae “> ne Heute - N View 
their height, a ares he its appearance, headed by Kgyptian Py rand ep@hamen resggemananes Me Necturna! Vises 
warriors, who, it is to be , were on the retired list, and not likel : % , : 
to be called into active prep for their shields were of about the an — , meat Azael, } ao pe be wwe - tonal ao 
and quality of paper kites, and their only armour was a sort of square | these o i eo —— f » me tm it ie gorgeousl got 
fan-tail, or “curtain,” as the ladies call it, of cloth, attached to the |" with all the liberality and spirit of am Astiey’s management, we are 
back of their dark woollen night-caps. These were followed by sure we shall send many more to the theatre than we shail deter from 
priests, in white night-gowns, that ought to have been down to their | o hon . hoe wg very common-place view of an uncommonly mag- 
heels; but as one very tall priest had accidentally exchanged night-| "™Ce@* SPeciacie. — 
gowns with one very short priest, the former made palpable the fact, | 
—— legs of the w of the priests were encased in long leather) NOTES AND QUERIES FOR COMMUNISTS AND RED 
| ‘The procession introduces, of course, the whole of that “unrivalled REPUBLICANS, 
Te | collection of rare animals,” which is always dragged, kicked, poked, and, A CorresronpeNt wishes to know how and whence could have origi- 
ao) pinched through every quartey of the globe, in which the Astieian | pated so extraordinary a proposition as the dogma that “property is 


in 
: soldiery in the Wars of Afghanistan, “'Yhe Golden Altar with the 
i undying Fire” is cer a gorgeous affair; but on the night we saw 





nae 


procession had scarcely ended when Azae/ enters, on a clever spotted 


; * is, without much ceremony, dragged on to the platform, where the 
4 vigorous game at nothing is still on, and having taken his turn at 


Fi | authors lay the scenes of their spectacles. Our old and refractory theft.” From the circumstance, we should say, that the gentleman 
; friends, the two s without tails, writhe through the grand square of | who first propounded it, had no idea of aequirimg anything except by 
: Memphis, as uncomfortably as they wriggle over the Steppes of 'l'artary stealing. 
4 Mazeppa ; or sidle about among the thumps and shoves of a hostile | 


Another Correspondent casts a doubt on the correctness of the or- 
thography of the word “ Kouges,” the Freneh name for the ultra- 
republicans, and by us translated “ Reds.” He suggests that “ Rouges,” 


it, the tow was either p, or the spirits-of-wine deficient, which | as lied to the party of disorder, is a corruption of an Anglicism, to 
caused the “undying fire” to be very speedily at the point of death, be rectified by the transposition of two letters: and inquires whether 
and it went out rather early ina blaze of anything but triumph. The jt should not be properly spelt “ Roewss.” 


cob, and expresses a desire to witness “ the gorgeyus cerimonies.” He 


HOW TO TREAT ELECTORS. 
Tr has been suggested, that the voters of St. Aupaws should be put 


the tin mug, and thrown out from it the blank dice, ne rushes into the! up to auction. Certainly; and all of them knocked down. 


—————— CO 
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THE SCHOOL FOR POOR CHILDREN. 


We have always maintained that the Blue-coat School was an 
institution where none but poor children were received. Here is 
another proof, in addition to a hundred others which have already been 
published, that there never is the slightest departure from the charter 
of its benevolent donor, no matter in whose favour it may be exercised. 
The School is known to be a sacred spot where the rich have no 
influence—where the poor only are allowed to enter—and London 
ought to be proud of having within its monied walls such a holy 
place. 


This is the proof in question, which we cut out of the evidence given | 


before the St. Albans Bribery Commission : 


“ He (Mr. Epwanrps) had a brother in the Bine-coat School. Me. Bown Cansrtt, 
who was once member for St. Albans, and for whom his father acted as agent, presented 
him to the school after he was elected for the Borough.’ 
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THE MONS. JULLIEN IN LABOUR AGAIN. 


Tue JULLIEN era of music must always form an important epoch in the 
Calendar ; and the Mos is at this moment rearing his lofty head high 
above all opposition in Drury Lane. 

We never see the Mons. Joxtren without thinking of the famous 


Alpine Mons; and Brrow’s lines on the latter ar ble of ¢ 
adaptation to the former : ee 


The Moxs is the King of Conductors ; 
They crowned him long ago, 

With jet biack hair, 

And moustachios rare, 
And a waistcoat, and stock of snow!” 


We only that the Mons should be visible for so brief a period 


Now, Mr. Bonn Cassext, it is sufficiently known at all the Smong us, that he should only visit us like the “glimpses of the 


guinea dining-places in the Metropolis, is a v poor man. In 
short, the mere fact of his a member for St. Albans, is the 
strongest proof of his poverty. Mr. Epwaros’s father, if we ma 


judge from the questionable practices to which he lent himself at) 


the St. Albans election, must be a very poor man also. Here, 
then, we have a poor man recommend- 
ing the son of another poor man—and == — = 
no higher recommendation than that of 
their joint poverty is requisite for the son 
to be instantly received into the Bine- | 
coat School. ‘This is most admirable! | 
There is no wealthy influence at work 
here—no bending the knee to the Golden 
Calf! No election-bargaining—no con- | 
science —— or cheating! No! it is | 
| the finest homage to Poverty—in whose | 
| honour, and for whose solace, the School 

| was erected: and life, therefore, say | 
| we, to the Blue-coat School, as long as it 

| acts up to those noble principles of charity, 

| which are the text of its charter! Those 

| noble-principles have never been deviated | 
| from smce the School has been a School, || 
| and we are so confident that publicity | 
| can only more and more glorify the in- 
tegrity-of its management, that. we-should 
like to see a published statement of the 
number of children who are at present 
in the Blue-coat School owing to the 
recommendation of Mr. Bowp CaBpe.. 
Who knows? the number of little Ep- 
WARDSES may be infinite, 





| A PROPHECY THAT REQUIRES NO GREAT 
PROPHET TO PROPHESY. 


Ir is not at all improbable that at the 
approaching “festive season” called 
Christmas, Mr. Fiexmore may dress 
himself up as a Bloomer,—and it is not 
unlikely, either, that, in that elegant cos- 
tume, he may dance a pas seul, very much 
to the amusement of the Gallery.— Our 
Prophet. 


Moon ” for the brief month of November. is HO sooner come than 


ne is gone, and we have only just arrived at the knowledge that it is 
the “ first week bat one,” when we find it is also the “ jast week but two” 
of his performances, 


We understand that the Mons has in preparation for his next season 
a sort of companion to his Army and 
— = => —_ Navy Quadrilles, under the title of the 


- POLICE QUADRILLE, 
which we give the program 
| ot plik we gr the proramms. 


| their beat. Pas accéléré of the pick- 
nee, and pas redowblé of the con- 
es. 


8 
|| _ Figure 2.—Rattling of the area rails. 
} Triangle solo. of the cold 
| matten, Oboe , Cook. 

| gure 3.—Assembly of the Chartists 
} | on Kennington Common. “Come if you 
a | dare!” Speech of the Chartist Orator, 
3 | introducing the new drum called the hum- 
a) | drum, brought over by Mons. Juiiien 
| from France, expressly for this occasion. 
4.—The crowded thoroughfare. 
i | Politeness of the police to the female 

| passengers. Love and duty. 
Figure 5.—Gathering of all nations and 
all vehicles at the entrance of the Crystal 


; Palace. Fiagellation of the cab-horses. 


Solo, flageolet— Ma. Coriier. The | 
meeting of the coal-wagons. Sax-horn | 


| obligato, Trema, trema, scelerato, A purse 
is lost in the confusion. J/ mio tesoro 


Running accompaniment. Blocking up | 
of the thoroughfare. Grand Concert | 
Stuck, until all burst forth in the glorious | 


| ery of “ Move Ow.” 
A Legal Contradiction, 
Tue my | day of the week in which the 
Sheriff’s Officer has no power over the 
_ poor Debtor is the Sunday—and this is 
| most curious—(though I am far from eom- 
plaining of it)—for the Sunday is essen- 
tially, in the eye of the English Law, the 
day of a-rest._— Briefless. 
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A NEW STATUE FOR ST. ALBANS. 
(A Pendant to the celebrated Tifigy of Bacox.) 


INSCRIPTIO, 
Auctore Tosti nostro, Canino- Latina. 


JACOBUS BELL, 
APUD PARLIAMENT: BRITAN: BURGI STI ALBANI PROCURATOR, 
SEU WOTORIBUS TITULIS 
VICI OXONIENSIS PHARMACOPOLA SPECTABILISSIMUS, 
SIC SEDEBAT : 
QUI, POSTQUAM OMNIA COPPOCKII PEWETRALIUM 
ET EDWARDSII ARCANA EVOLVISSET, 
PARLIAMENT! DECRETUM EXPLEVIT, 
BURGI CORRUPTI SOLVANTUR. 


TRANSLATION. 
Dog-Latin Inscription, composed by our Tosy. 
JACOB BELL, 


REPRESENTATIVE OF ST. ALBANS IN THE BRITISH PARLIAMENT, 
BETTER KNOWN AS 


A MOST RESPECTABLE CHEMIST AND DRUGGIST IN OXFORD STREET, 


GAT IN THIS War: 
WHO, APTER PENETRATING ALL THE SECEETS 
OF MR, COPPOCK’S OFFICE AND MR. EDWARDS'S BACK PARLOUR, 
FELL 4 VICTIM TO THE ACT OF PARLIAMENT 
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RECREATION FOR THE HORSE GUARDS, WHEN REMOVED FROM KNIGHTSBRIDGE : 


AND HOW MUCH BETTER THAN IpLING IN A Pusiic Hovssz, 


UNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 
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| 
THE CRISIS OF AFFAIRS. | 
ERTAIN Editors are always writin 
about the “Crisis of Af- 
fairs,” and we believe no 
Editor could write unless 
he had a crisis; but what 
the Editor of the Go-a- 
head Journal really calls a 
“Crisis of Affairs,” is— 
“Having to write whilst 
the baby is crying,—your 
wife is asking you for the 
hundredth time what you 
will have for dinner,—the 
butcher is declaiming in 
the hall, loud enough for 
the Deaf Asylum to hear 
him, that he will not give 
any more credit,—the 
servant is scrubbing the 
floor overhead,—the water 
is coming into the cistern, 
—two hurdy-gurdies are 
playing opposite your win- 
dow,—and the Printer’s 
Devil is knocking at the 
door for Copy. That is 
something like a Crisis 
of Affairs,” he says, 
a0 _ “which America ma 
thank its stars it isn’t the Editor of a paper, or else it might be troubled wit 
such a Crisis regularly once a week.” 











Hi! Cas !—We are told that anew Economic Cab Company is in the field ; but | 
what is the use of its being in the field, when it is wanted in the street and City ? 


KOSSUTH FOR EVER! 


Wry do the millions cheer Kossurn, that gave 
No greeting to the Democrats of France ? 
Because they feel the difference of a brave 
Struggle for Freedom from a ic dance 
Round trees of Liberty, doom’d ne’er to bud, 
Wherein the sole reality was blood. 


An opera-dance—Terpsichoréan show— 
r To —_ _ “* Mourir pour a Patrie,” 

he t ending in a grand 

Such as at Rome we saw, and still do see ; 
Crush’d by French arms a twin Republic’s hope, 
And restoration of our Lord the Porz. 


Between such heroes as a Wriitam TELL 

Or Wasutnetos—not our foe, but our king’s— 
And ill-conditioned dreamers, who rebel 

Against the natural ordinance of things, 
Britons distinguish ; wholly scorning these, 
And all their mad pedantic mutinies. 


A strife against the fetters and the lash— _ 
Chaining free thought—inflicted on the fair : 
A steady, earnest, stern attempt to thrash 
A despot doing wrong too dire to bear ; 
This, this is what we ish understand ; 
This was the battle fought in Magyar land. 


Therefore, among the men, Kossuta we class, 
Who fairly, truly, fought for Liberty ; 

We hail him as we sh Lzon1Das 
Our guest, arisen from ; 

And hope his eloquence of honest 

Kurope may urge her tyrants to abate. 
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TO MY BROTHER BRITISH DRAMATISTS. YOUNG NERO’S LAST! 


zak Brotners!—The con-| Tae Exrgror or Austria was known to be an enemy of progress, | 
ditions of an international | but until he sent the police, the other day, to regulate the Money 
copyright law have been | Market, few could have imagined the lengths he was prepared to go in 
settied between the Foreign | opposition to Change. By this manceuvre he has driven the Bears out | 
Ministers of England and | of his kingdom bodily, as if they were actual quadrupeds: a proceeding | 
France. An attempt will be | which, however, he might have improved upon by setting a price upon 
made to embody these con-| their heads. Some may be surprised to find this Monarch displaying | 
ditions in the form of a law such hostility to the Bears, considering the obligations he is under to 
during the ensuing session. | one of the family. But the Bear that lowers the Money Market, and | 
If they are so embodied, the | the Bear that tramples down Liberty, are two different animals; and | 
days of the British Drama- his Majesty knows the difference between Bear and Bear, if not be- 
tists are numbered. | tween man and brute. 

“For among these con-| Im attacking the Beare by physical foree, the Emperor has shown a 
ditions is one, that protection | measure of wisdom for whieh he is not likely to get much credit, as it 
is to be ro to translations is little calculated to inspire confidence in the stability of his throne, or 
executec 7. or for the au- | indeed mig he a re view to om _— ~ can control the 
thor—and this vision is | exchanges by violence, ill next, per sending policemen to | 

; expressly extended to dra- | +s a the weathercock : or to repeat Canees’s experiment upon the 
matic compositions, Consider the consequences. tide. Cawute, though, or anybody conneeted with England, may be 
“Hitherto the French répertoire bas been the common property of | out of his good books just now: as, after the reception this country 
| the British Dramatist. This was, indeed, the only field on which the | has given to Kossuru, he doubtless hates a Burt as much as he does 
| old war between France and England was still kept up. The bayonet a Bear. 
of the British Grenadier no longer invaded the French frontier, but — pnenenmees 
the scissors of the British Dramatist still walked proudly into the pages 
of the French Vaudevilliste. Need I say that the advantage was ever THE HONEST CABMAN’S COMPLAINT. 
| om our side; that British pluck bore off the Drama of the Porte| — : 
St. Martin, or the Vaudeville of the Variétés, to the friendly ports of | Come, noble lords and ladies, and gentlefolks also, 
| the Victoria or the Haymarket, just as the British frigates towed the | Attention to my story Pomp pen to bestow ; 
| French first-rates into Plymouth or Sheerness? But, who ever saw | A Cabman’s is the calling and trade which I pursue 
| France making reprisals, either on our stage ay our ships of war? | And though I say ’t as shouldn’t, I’m an honest too. 
“Thus viewed, the function of the British Dramatist becomes a| ; 
national one. He is the solitary upholder of the Briton’s right to do| 1 saye the sum of eightpence is our lawful fare per mile; 
| what he likes with the Frenchman’s own. This great patriotic prin-| 4nd wherefore go extortion more with greediness and guile, 
ciple, abandoned by ministers, was still upheld by managers, and a} Aceompanied by insolence, as mostly is the case! 
} aye publie could still salute the trophies of British prowess in|! will not aet so brutal, and I won’t behave so base. 
translations of the British Dramatist. a 1 
1 bf dein sop be ried ou, il then amp ae XH 2 partly, hat ns expe tose 
_atanend. The — paren oS — -¥ traitorous i — Why is a Cabman’s bisnis the sole and only trade 
among our writers for the e, and henceforth an unnatural and unholy | gw : ’ , “19 
| allian ow be eed tm eas author and the British adapter! Wherein a blessed cove can’t be contented ven he’s paid ! 
. ren, is this to e! 8 ing a ician receivin’ of his fee 
| ** Englishmen, are the rights of the Briton thus to be tamelyabandoned? Sat Woot is here ”” or, “This won't do!” why not, as well as we? | 
“ British Dramatists, arise like one man, and swear upon Boyer’s| and then, suppose he foller’d his patient down the street, 


, that you will never submit to share with Frenchmen the| A busin’ and insultin’ him, I wonder what he ’d meet ? 
hard-earned pittance wrung’ from managerial rapacity. Hitherto 


| French rolls have been our bread,—but let this atrocious compact | I don’t see why a Cabman’s must needs be a pursuit 
become law, and that bread is baked for ever ! |‘To make a man a ruffian, a blackguard, and a brute, 
“British Dramatists, be up and doing! Let the Frenchman, when! A savage, foul-mouthed bully, a villain, and a thief; 
he comes to ask payment for his shot, find his own piece turned against | But that’s our general character, which | relate with grief. 
him, with a determined British Dramatist, match in band, ready, i What's wanted is —_aa Free Trade 
i into j s ! Protection, mean 7 
necessary, to blow the we into immortal smash ! [rotation chic we MS patsy 
Your Brother, | Who threatens for to smash our cabs, and drive us off the stand, 
“ Ropomont Frrz-Scrisz, For offerin’ civility with cheapness of demand. 


“ Who has taken upwards of \@ pieces from the| ae 
French at the mies of hes owen para | The system of our guv’nors too, ‘tis proper should be known, 
| Because the vehicles we drives is few on ’em our own; 
aeatenememiaie | So much a day, make what we may, we ’re bound to bring ’em back ; 
| Vich if we fail, by consequence, in course, we gets the sack. 
OLD KING COAL. 


Now by this here ent, the chap wot drives a cab 
Op Kixe Coat paid a very high toll, Is tempted all he possible can by any means to grab; 
And a very high toll paid he ; On which account, few moral coves embarks in such a line, 
RS eet Beet , and it went in tke bowl; , And them few finds it uphill work, aa is the fact with mine. 
green fat, callipash, callipee. 5 
What as what a shame, what a shame! said the I am an honest Cabman, as I before have said ; 
-_ i that this should be ! people, | And ’tis hard lines, I ’sure you, for such to yarn their bread ; 
And there ’s none whate’er that can compare | By means 
To the sons of gluttony. And the P 


bag oe Coat = _ voy high toll, oo eee 
a very high toll paid he: 
And the City of London eat up the whole, See See of Santen a? 
By consent of the Powers that be. Ir seems very curious—and we only mention it because it is very 
This won’t do, this won’t do, this won’t do! says the people; | curious—that two of the highest branches of the Tree of Knowledge 
This must not, shall not be ; Sune pe caagee Sa pea moment by a Professor and a Doctor, 
And we now declare we’! no longer bear answering to the names of Kawe and Biacu ! 
Such a monstrous robbery ! wa 
taaiadieiienititiaaitatitiitheadthihe “WHAT SHALL WE HAVE BOR DIvwen?” 
Lavy Manta Ciorrensvce writes to us to say, that “ the problem 
* Tue Power or Apstractine your Mivp.—The man who chalked | of the Boa Constrictor swallowing the Blanket is easily accounted for. 
the Wall of China with “Free Trade and Starvation,” during an| The poor creature was tired of having nothing but volaille for dinner, 
earthquake, had a singular power of abstrecting his mind ! so he thought he would just try a Blanquette. 
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of m ent what soon would cease to be, 
to ally: os as well as coves like me. 
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THE BALLAD OF SIR T. TEA-LEAF. 
(Being a humble Parallel to the Ballad of Sin Jous Baxteycory.) 






































Ir was three gallant Chinamen, 
With long tail and pig eye, 

And they have sworn a solemn oath, 
Sra T. Tea-Lear must die. 


And they have ta’en and flung him down 
Upon an iron bed, 

And underneath, with cruel hand, 
Have heaped the ashes red. 


They ’ve spread him out, and pressed him down, 
And turned him o’er and o'er, 

They’ ve dried him up, until he curled, 
And writhed in suffering sore. 


In vain he twisted and he turned, 
In vain he cried for grace ; 

They kept him so, and scorched him till 
He grew black in the face. 


Sut finding he was still alive, 
Their malice waxed more keen ; 
They dosed him first with Prussian blue 
Tull his poor face turned green. 


What sparks of life might still remain 
Determined to foredo 

They gave him next a bitter draught 
Of gum and catechu. 


And on his death his name they changed, 
Lest men their crime should know, 


And when men asked, ‘‘ Who’s that lies there ?” 


They answered, “‘ Young Pexog.” 


Whereas his name and family, 

It really was Soucuone, 
Related to the old Concovs, 

A race both rough and strong. 





Lest men should recognise his dust, 
To dust when passed away, 

His calcined bones they kneaded up 
With lumps of China clay. 


Their poison’d vietim then they wrapp’d 
In lead, with well-feign’d grief, 

And wrote the epitaph outside, 
“ Here lies Sra T. Tea-tear.” 


And though their grief was all a sham, 
The epitaph was true, 

For “here” it said, “a Tga-.ear lies,” 
And “lie” such Tea-leaves do. 


Now TrA-Lear’s name is in repute 
In lands beyond the sea, 

Where maiden ladies love him much, 
Under the name Green-tea. 


Ah! little dream these ancient maids 
Of Chinaman’s vile craft, 


Nor think, while chatting o’er their cups, 


There ’s poison in the draught. 


And little know they of the fate 
Poor Tga-LeaF had to dree, 

Or in their teapots they would weep 
Tears bitter as their tea; 


Till with the water of their woe 
E’en the first brew was spiled, 
And the presiding maid would be 

Obliged to draw it mild! 


Then to poor Tga-Lear drop a tear, 
By poison doomed to fall ; 

And when there’s green-tea in the pot, 
May I not drink—that’s all. 


IS THE LORD MAYOR IRRESPONSIBLE ? 


Tue proposal of a vote of thanks to the late Loxp Maror—founded on the absurd old princi 
ised the important question—Is the Lonp Mayor irresponsib 
The feeling at the Court of Aldermen seemed to be, that the elevation to the Monarchy of 
Cockneydom is too much for anybody’s head, or at all events for any citizen’s head, to stand; 
and perhaps the fur cap is an emblem of that softening of the upper story which is likely to ensue 


of “thank you for nothing” —has 


on coming to the throne of the Mansion House. 





its embarrassing. Even his apologists 
eclare that he had ; and being 
inflated, they re him as a fit subject 
to be blown up, which has been done most 
unsparingly. 

Je don’t exactly understand what the 
sate — ——— late Lonp Mayor 
to do, by way of giving a more imposing 
aspect to the vail of the Cospuntion to 
Paris. Even supposing that he had caused 
Goe and Macoe to be eluded in his suite, 
or taken over with him the State Coach, or 
got up a Lord Mayor’s Show in Paris, he 
would not have succeeded in astonishing a 
population who see such things better 
every day at their own Hippodrome. Per- 
haps he ought to have gone nowhere with- 
out his brother Aldermen; but, as it was, | 
he left Boulogne as one of a of six | 
in a small fly; and he would ly have 
added to the dignity of the City if he had 
| been one of a party of six-and-twenty in an 


omnibus. 
ion was imperfectly re- 





That the 
presented by the head without its right and 
left hand—the Sheriffs—is true enough ; 
but why the whole of the Aldermen should 


take offence because they were not 

forward on every occasion »y the Lorp 
Mayor, is a for which we find no | 
solution. 





THE BLACK EAGLE’S SWOOP ON 
THE STOCK EXCHANGE. 


Tue British stock-broker ought to be 
_ grateful that his lot has fallen in the plea- | 
_ sant places of Capel Court, London, instead 
| of the Bourse at Vienna. In that blessed 
‘country the “bulls” are goaded on by 
| bayonets, and the “bears ” baited by police- 
| men, till dealing in the stocks comes to end 
in sitting in them, and all the business trans- 
/acted is in Austrian bonds, in which, to 
juse the slang of the Money Market, 
| there is always too much tightness to be 
| pleasant. 
| It is certainly a brilliant notion in Baron 
| Krauss, and his fri the Town Captain | 
/of Vienna, by way of preventing a panic in | 
stocks, to get up a panic me 
brokers, and to make a rush on the ers, | 
| a3 a means of ay ee the banks. | 
But as the Austrian Government, instead | 
|of making money, can only spend it, they | 
| will find it easier to arrest bankers then 
bankruptcy; and may shortly look to see 
Austrian ideas as much at a discount all | 
over Europe as Austrian paper currency. 





Sign of a Very Severe Winter. 


Some weather-wise Murruy has been | 
seizing hold of the Boa Constrictor at the 
| Zoological Gardens as a sure token that we | 
are to have a very severe winter. He de- 
'clares that “ the Boa Constrictor swallowed 
|the blanket entirely, as a matter of in- 
| stinct. The sagacious creature felt we were 
going to have an unusually severe winter, 
| so it swallowed its blanket to keep its inside 
| warm.” 








| GOING SHARES IN THE NAME OF NEED. 


P| We perceive that the Secre of a 


| “Sacramento Gold and Quicksilver Mining 
|Company” is “Nxegp anp Co.” Let us 
hope that all the shareholders will pocket 
large dividends from the old proverb:—"A 


The late Lonp Mayor gave great offence to the rest of the Corporation, by the isolated ye friend in Need is a friend indeed ! 


he assumed on the paddie-box of the Folkstone steamer, the coach-box of the Boulogne 
the refreshment room at the Railway Station, on the celebrated civic expedition to Paris. The| 
wrath of his brother Aldermen, which has been bottled up for some months, and has become all the 


fly, an 





TO CORRESPONDENTS.—“ Naveutt 


crustier on that account, has been poured out upon him at last, with a fulness of body th-* is Bor” has not sent his address. 
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WHAT WE ARE TO EXPECT IN 52. 

TRE Democrats are endeavouring to 

frighten us with what we are to| 

expect in 1852. The French | 

Socialists, especially, seem to 

look forward to that year as the | 

great Mintennrom or Soctat-| 

Ism. At all the Electoral Com-| 

mittee Meetings at Paris—that | 

is to say, where the Police have 

allowed those meetings to take | 

place—the preponderating ery | 

has been, “Wait till 1852.” 

We are fully prepared to act 

upon that advice, and have cer- 

tainly made up our minds to wait 

for the new year; but still, we 

must confess we are not a little 

frightened in so doing. It is 

evident that the Socialists ere 

hanging their best hopes upon 1852; and that is but small comfort to 

us, who know that their best hopes sometimes delight in assuming 

other forms besides that of hanging. We have a great inclination to! 

turn Democrats curselves, at least for the whole of the ensuing year ; | 

but, as we have had many uncomfortable proofs of the manner in which 

| that fraternal body generally agree amongst themselves, perhaps it 
would be greater protection to us if we remain as we are. 

But what are we to expect in 1852 ?—that is the question. We have 

peeped—for a peep was quite sullicient (no one who peeped through 

the key-hole of Bi Blue Beard’ s chamber would wish to open jthe door)— 

into some of the French Democratic Almanacks, and really the horrors 

that we are promised in the new year would frighten the oldest Aabitud 

of the most horrible theatre on the Bou/evard du Crime. The followme 

events are positively fale days, compared to the fearful changes that are 

- ~ ag more or less, every minute, during the mind-quaking year of 

852 :— 


In January. Louis Napotgon eseapes from the Elysée in the basket of a chiffonier. | 
Proupnow elected Perpetual President. Acting upon the old law, that La Propriété 
eat le Vol, he scrambles all the money found at the Bank, from the top of the Are de 
Triomphe. Every Aristo found wearing shoes is immediately guillotined. } 

In February. Grand distributien of the pictures of the Louvre. The famons picture 
of the Deluge suspended over the Bains Chinois. Louts NaPoLeon 


18 





Expedition to Rome 


caught in the Vatican, brought back to Paris, and condemned to be shut up in the} ¢ 


same prison with Asp-et-Kaper. The Porx lands in England, and sues protection 
from De. Cummme. 

March, Every Aristo found guilty of wearing a //ouse, is condemned to death.— | 
Jubilee. 


' 
P fee. Every Aristo found guilty of wearing 4 shirt, is condemned to death.— | 
ubilee. 
( May. Every Aristo detected with a pair of trousers, forfeits his head to the outraged 
.—Another Jubilee. 
visto who puts his bead under a hat, is condemned to forfeit both to | 
the state.— More Jubilees | 
July. All the shirt-makers, beot-makers, hat-makers, blouse-makers, and tailors, 
ruined in France.— Another Jubilee. All the siiver of the rieh melted down, and every 
Democrat in France presented with a silver spoon. Failure of the barvests, and | 
general famine.— Another Jubilee. | 
August. Expedition of everytody into Russia, Prussia, and Austria.—Emprror oF | 
Russia sent to work in the minesof Siberia; Avuernts and Puvesia brought to Paris, 
where they are confined on parole in the catacombs. 
~ptember. Monster army invades England, with floating jackets. Procpmow 
crowned, at Highbury Barn, President of United Democratic Europe. Londow surren- | 
dered te three months’ plunder. Death of 500,000 English tailors from fright. The | 
Queew takes refnge in the Thames Tunnel. 
October, Triumphal entry into Paris. Ten Kings, six Emperors, three Queens, | 
2,688,506 Enropean noblemen of all ranks, with the Loew Mavor at their head, walk | 
im the procession, with their crowns dangling round their necks. The | 


crowns are then taken away, ad with the precious stones a monster Eagle is mannfac- | ii me 
A grand game at football; “9 


tured, and placed on the top of the towers of Notre Dame. 
afterwards, in the Champ de Mars, with the crown of England. The Lorn Mayon of | 
London, refusing to part with his mace, only escapes death by consenting to act as | 
Fool to the President's Court. 

Me Francus O'Conywor appointed Pro-Consul of England, with Lou 1 | 
Buano as his Secretary. Sign-+| act of vengeance of Lepav Rott upon all the erities | 
who laughed at hia Decline of England. They are shut up im the Tower, and con- 
demned for seven years to write laudatory paragraphs upen the book.— Net one suar- 
vives ‘he first day's torture. Glorivus downfall of the Wealth of England. The 
Marquess or WesTurreres is taken up at Temple Bar for writing “1 am starving,” 
on the pavement. 

December. Vhe Democratic Flag floats from every steeple in Kurepe. Universal 
Jubilee and Carnival of all nations at Parix, terminating with the Grande Féte de la 
Guillotine, at which the Kixe of Napirs is appointed Master of the Ceremonies. The 
Monster Eagle stokn from Notre Dame by the Boy Jowes, and Razzia made in 
Engiand in consequence. General Bankruptcy, and Flight of Feaneus 0’ Cowvor to 
China, with she Keb-i-neer. Concluding Tabicau of “ Punch found mourning over the 
ruins of London.” 

Such are the horrors which are apparently in store for us, according 
to Democratic propheey, during the “ 
next year. We have so frightened ourselves merely by enumerating | 
them, that we have just sent “off to Mr. Gueex, to inquire what he will 
charge fora twelvemontl’s board and Jodying im the Nassau Balloon. 
If hes charges are not too high, we are thinking it will be just as well | 
to keep out of the way till 1852 has safely blown over. 


THE COUNSEL’S TEAR. 


Iv Farapay’s or Lrenre’s art 

Couid crystallise this legal treasure, 
Long might a pleader, near his heart, 

The jewel wear with chuckling pleasure, 


The native brilliant, ere it i 


A squeeze roduced in W 
Which, viakng, dro che ihewt ned | ; en” 
Tie spring of plausibility. 
Nice drop of rich and raey light, 
In thee the rays of Humour shine ; 
Almost as queer, all but as bright, 
As any gem or joke of mine, 


Tigo See etosias of the soul ! 
never fail’st to relief, 
Whieh barristers can i control, 
When thou art like to he!p their brief : 


The farce-wright’s and the jester’s ome 
In many a joke, on many a s 

Thow moisten’st Carrry’s arid t 
And Buacxstone’s dry and f me page. 


bee 2 my te who a tear 


from the bosom’s source, 
Wt feling eal y sincere 


Could weep on t’ iden side—of course. 





ALCOHOL SUPERSEDED. 
(To the Temperance League.) 


Y_Excetrent Farensps,—In the 
Times of November 12, you will | 
find the following passage, under 
the heading of Consumption or 
Srrairs :— 


“Tn the nine months the 10th of 
October, 1850, the quantity of spirtts—rum, 
brandy, and geneva—was 3,521,988 
and in the nine months ending 10th 
ult., the quantity entered for home consump- 
tion wae 3,449,089 gallons, showing a de- 
crease of 72,849 gallons. Less spirits were 
consumed during the time the Great E «hi- 
bition was open, than in the preceding | 
year. 

Now here is an instructive fact 
for you; my only fear is, that it will 
teach you too cause some 
< you to make a Exhibition 

of themselves, for the purpose of 
promoting temperance. But the 
moderate inferenee—and, excellent — 
friends, we should be moderate in | 
we Be age” A TAD 
potations—is, rational reerea- 
tion diminishes tippling. Now _ 
= suppose you set to —_= 
vote your energies to devising 
ee ee 
in a ie way, | 
wpon sober liquor. I don’t ask you 
to the fool in demonstrations 
and processi or to stand on your , or commit any other 
buffoomery on p ion im oppositien to public-house principles. [ | 
only ask you to contribute im some sensible way to the amusement 
of society; and if you call upon me to name, | say, extend the eir- 
culation ti my popular periodical, with a view to limit that of the | 
bottle. Ef you i any better ‘scheme, candidly input it; if mt, 
try this with me; as Ma. Cocke says of his pills, = languege of 
Horace, as if Horace were Honativs Cocuzs, and 


not Fraccvs. | 
a however, depend upon this, that when Loup Brow wrote— 
“Man, being reasonable, must get drunk,” 


: ood time” that is coming this Ihe (being probably in a state of gin himself) meant— 


“ Man, being miserable, must get drunk.” 


And your great problem is, to discover an effectual means of keeping 
~~ fa, wae up without pouring spirits down. 


In the mea: time, T take take 
e to repeat, in the place of spirits, take 
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AWKWARD CONSEQUENCES OF REMOVING THE SOLDIERS FROM 
KNIGHTSBRIDGE. 


Housemaid. “\e you Presse, ’M, Me, anv Coox, anp Mary, wishes to Leave, ta1s Day Montu, Ma’am.” | tyrant, who ought to be st an’ ero. 
, , , ’ b J J ’ 





VESTED INTERESTS IN KNIGHTSBRIDGE 
BARRACKS. 
(Claimed by the People over the way.) 


At a suburban Court of Common Council, convened at the Noted 
House for Old Ale, and attended by the majority of the pot-house 
keepers, licensed or unlicensed vituallers, and other inhabitants of that 
ornamental border of the Knightsbridge Road opposite to the Barracks, 
Mr. GItiums in the chair. 


Mr. MaxweEwt submitted to the court a motion of which he had | 


iven notice, relative to the proposed removal of Knightsbridge 
3arracks, to make room for a National Gallery. He was sure nobody 
there present wouldn’t impute what he was going to say to interested 
| motives, for they was all rowin in the same boat (Aear), and had but one 
| object, which was the good of the public. (Hear, hear.) A proposal 
| had been started to move the Barricks from over the way (groans). 


| gallery, to hold, what they called, the old masters. He knew nothing 

| about the old masters, nor old mistresses neither; but this he knew, 
that he had the greatest respect and admiration for the British sojer ; 
and hoped he might never see the day when that neighbourwood 
should be deprived of the advantages attending on the Life-Guards 
He would move, that this meetin views with serious alarm the idear of 
moving Knightsbridge Barricks, the benefits of witch institooshun the 
inabitants of this districk have so long enjoyed: and considers the 
attempt to deprive them of the privilege of the military a unjustifiable 
interference with their wested rights (cheers). 

Mr. Pewrers said he seconded that are motion. He rejected with 
scorn the foul himputation that the Barricks was injurious to the morals 
of the neighbourin population. He would — his reputation for Hot 
Elder Cordial to the contrary. He had a family, and if he might, would 
send them into the guard-room to take exercise in behaviour (hear, 
hear). Sus firm conwiction was that the atmosphere of the Barricks 
was, in a moral pint of view, salubrious. (Much cheering.) 

Mr. Harpy felt himself compelled to oppose the metion by a sense 
of duty. (OA! oh!) The British soldier was the finest fellow in the 
world on the field of battle (ironical cheers), but he was the greatest 
possible nuisance at the area of domestic life (Aisses). By removing the 









What for? To build a pictur gallery in the place of *em—a pictur | 
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THE RESPECTABILITY OF 
ST. ALBANS. 
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in general, not by pugilistic f but 

by the gry af torr, Ma. Nev. 

pice So Pd witness 

spect a as any 

|who appeared before the Bribery 
| Commissioners. 

| It is gratifying, however, to have 
Mx. Brace’s assurance that cuere is 

| one respectable person connected with 

| the Borough of St. Albans. 

| 








THE ERO OF UNGARY. 


Aw inhabitant of the heart of this 
| metropolis, hearing the Empgron or 
_ Austria called a Nero, denied his 
_Majesty’s claim to the insisting 

that it was Kossuts, not the 








| Barracks from that side of the way, they would remove drunkenness 
| and debauchery from this. (Tremendous uproar, and cries of “ Turn him 
| out!” amid which the speaker resumed his seat.) 
Mr. Juniper would not sit quiet and hear sich a unwarantable 
stigma throwd on the carrickter ‘of a ‘respectable row of ouses and 
|the British Army (cheers).. He only wished the gallant fellers as 
had bin abused (Acar, fear), and the British females as had been 
| insulted, by that indiwidgle, was now present, and they ’d soon teach 
him what it was to attempt to black their good names with falsehood. 
| (Order, order !) 

Mr. Harpy. I did nothing of the sort (Confusion), 

Mr. Juniper. You did. (Yes, yes! and No!) 

Mar. Harpy. I did not. 

Ma. Juniper. It’s false ! 

Mr. Harpy. If you say that again, [Il punch your head. (Uproar, 
and cries of “ Chair /”’) 

The Cuarrmay, though he entirely disapproved of Mz. Harpy’s 
remarks, thought, howsomdever, that Mr. Juntper had come it rayther 
too strong. Everybody wae free to state his own opinions, never 
how much they went agin the feelins of the majority. 

Ma. Tarr said the agitation for movin the Barricks was all the work 
of a humbug paper.. For his part, he didn’t care a dump for the Press. 
not he. Who wanted pictures at Knightsbridge icks ? had 
one picture close by, the picture of a British hero, and that enough 
—he meant the sign of “The Life Guardsman.”—But why fret them- 
selves afore there was occasion? There was nothin to be afeard of at 
present; the thing couldn’t be done except by Act of P nt ; an 
he know’d that the Metropolitan Members would give it their deter- 
mined opposition (Cheers). 

Mr. Joszins could produce the opinions of several officers and 
gentlemen that the present site of Knightsbridge Barracks was the very 
best that could be cliosen for the purpose to which it was now applied 
(hear, hear !). There might be some little room for improvement in 
the contiguous dwellings, which, if properly at to, would remove 
all objection. He would, if such was the feeling of the meeting, prepare a 
model of the Barracks and the neighbourhood, with the alterations he 
had in view, to be deposited, in some convenient situation, for public 
inspection. This proposal was received with loud cheers, sad the 
resolution having been put and carried, with but one tient 
voice, the meeting broke up into several drinking parties. 
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| less, after dooming poor Louis Naroxeon to death in January, or 


| from and after January, Louis Naroiteon ceased to be alive—to his 





LOUIS NAPOLEON AND THE ALMANACKS. 


very Almanack maker 
has been laying violent 
hands upon poor Lovis 
Napo.zon. There is no 
doubt that 
“If Zapxre.'’s fit to live, 
Lovrs must die.” 

Old Moore seems de- | 
termined to dispose of the 
President in the very first | 
month of the year, and | 
ZapxteL, with scarcely 
more consideration, pre- 
dicts that “serious trou- 
ble seizes on Louis Na- 
POLEON in February, if 
he have outlived the 
violent influence of last 
summer.” 

In ordinary cases you 
cannot eat your cake 
and have it; nor does it 
seem reasonable that you 
should kill yoar Presi- 
dent and still have him,to 
be used in future months 
as a subject for future 
prophecies. Neverthe- 





February at latest, he ts galvanised for further use in March; and we 
are told that in April, Louris Napoteon may now say, “ Adieu to all my 
Greatness.” How he is to ma\e this neat speech in April, after having 
been dead two or three months, is a problem which none but a profes- 
sional prophet would be bold enough to attempt the solution of. 

It is quite clear that if anything should unfortunately happen to the 
President of the French republic, Old Moore—though, by the way, 
there are three Old Moorgs—a sixpenny Old Mooxe, a twopenny Old 
Moore, and a Penny Moore, who is, in fact, a penny less—would be 
liable as an accessary before the fact to a very grave accusation. 

The hieroglyphic shows a pair of compasses pointing to the portrait 
of Louis Napoteon ; and surely this may be called compassing his 
death, when we take it in connexion with the letter-press. It cannot 
be a very comfortable thing to have one’s death and downfal prophesied 
in all directions ; but pee de say the President will survive the pre- 
dictions, which will be explained away next year by the intimation that 


own and his country’s interests. 





ENCOURAGEMENT TO GRETNA GREEN. 
To persons about to marry in the neighbourhood of Manchester, the | 
Morning Post affords the following important information :— 


“Tae Law or Manrgtace.—The Manchester papers state, that in consequence of 
the refusal of the Viear of Leigh to marry any one who cannot repeat the catechism, or 
4 


| who has not been confirmed, or become a regular communicant, marriages have ceasec 


to be solemnised at the parish church, at which previously nearly 200 marriages were 
solemnised ; not a single marriage having taken place at Leigh Church during the 
quarter from June to September.” 

To require submission to an examination in theology of candidates | 
for marriage, must rather tend to promote morality in the manufac-| 
turing districts. It is fortunate that there are some churches where| 
lovers may be united without being obliged to repeat their catechism. | 
How would such a requisition work in “ high life?” What would be 
the effect, as matrimonial statistics, if the Bishor or Lonpoy, 
or whoever 1s the patron, would promote the Vicar of Leigh to St. 
George’s, Hanover Square ? 


(By our Discontented, Uninformed, Stupid Correspondent 


Tue French certainly understand the art of paying compliments. At 
the time of the French Revolution—we mean, at least we think, for we 
cannot be sure, but we imagine it was the last one—the word “ Royal” 
was altered on all the public buildings to “National.” Thus the 
“ Palais Royal” was changed into “ Palais National;” the “ Académie 
Royale” into “Opéra National ;” and so on, all throughout Paris. This 
change, it may not be generally known, was effected out of compliment 
to the National newspaper, by whose influence, it will be recollected, 
the Revolution was principally effected. We wonder when an English 
newspaper will have a similar complin:ent paid to it ?—not until, we are 
afraid, there is, in such matters, a very great Revolution in England! 


National Compliments. | 


ROMANCE FOR A ROTTEN BOROUGH! 
(To be sung by the Free and Independent Voters of St. Albans.) 


Wart, Jacos! wait, till again united 
The ons’ House you see ; 

Then all the vows we boldly pligh 
Abjuring bri ’ 

Will, there ’s much ground to fear, be slighted, 
And we shal! part from thee. 

Fare thee well! fare thee well! fare thee well ! 
We soon shall be crying with sorrow, 

Jacos Bett! Tacos Bent! Jacos Beut! 
Ah! Disfranchisement waits us to-morrow — 

Jacos Bet! 


Mate, mute, and dumb, as Death’s cold valley, 
Will be that tuneful scene ; 
We need not call it Sovereign Alley, 
Where those sweet hours have been, 
When we were wont to shilly-shally 
Two candidates between, 
Jacos Bett! Jacos Bett! Jacon Bet! 
Unable on either to settle, 
Fare thee well! fare thee well! fare thee well ! 
Till we heard the sweet chime of thy meta’, 
Jacos Bett! 
Fare thee well! 


RIDING AND READING. 


monG the recent “improvements,” 
we have to notice the introduc- 
tion of books and newspapers into | 
some of the metropolitan omni- 
buses. The plan is certainly a 
good one for beguiling many a 
weary hour, that would otherwise 
hang heavil upon the passengers 
of some of those loitering vehicles, 
that make very short journeys, 
and very long stoppages. It is 
not a bad dodge to put a book 
into the hands of an individual, 
who, by getting interested in the 
contents of a volume, forgets to 
ask the conductor when he means 
to go on—a query that often leads 
to much unpleasantness. 

We have had Reading for the Rail—some of which, by the way, seems 
adapted for railway sleepers—but we did not expect that literature 
would so soon find its way into our street conveyances, and turn every 
omnibus into a vehicle for knowledge. No doubt some enterprising 
publisher will speedily be found to bring out a series of works espe- 
cially adapted for the use of omnibus travellers, and we would suggest 
the following as a few with which to try the experiment :— 


An Abridgment of the Crescent and the Oross; for the use of the 
omnibuses from Charing Cross to Burton Crescent. 

Lives of the Chancellors ; for the use of Cuancettorn’s Chelsea con- 
veyances. 

Butier’s Geography ; as a Companion to every Atlas. 

Perersporry's A-bridge-ment ; for the line in connexion with the 
London Bridge Railway Station. 


Should the tice of reading be introduced into the metropolitan 
cabs, we should have no hesitation in recommending that every water- 
man should be supplied with a complete copy of Rawk, and that every . 
passenger hiring a cab should be entitled to the perusal of Lanpwen’s 
Cab-inet Cyclopedia, 





Professor Palmerston. 


A Faexcu paper, taking up Lorp Patmenston’s expression of 
“judicious bottle-holding,” accuses him of being “an eminent Pro- 
fessor of the Art du Boze.” We never heard of his Lordship putiing 
on the gloves in public, excepting in a political sense; nor are we ex- 
actly aware that he is in the habit of figuring in the Ring, unless, per- 
chance, it is the one in Hyde Park ;—but then French papers are always 
so nuch better informed upon tliese matters than we are. The only 
thing in which we can say for certain that Loup Patmeastow excels 
in Boxing is, in Boxing the Compass of political affairs in Europe, 
and we hope he may long continue to be an eminent Professor of that 


i “Art du Bore!” 
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FUNNY MARKET AND WITTY INTELLIGENCE. | 


UR news from France 
has spread a gloom over 
the Funny Market ; 
and the threatened ex- 
clusion of French plays 
has created a panic 
among the deaiers in 
dramatic stuffs and 
smal! piece-work. As 
the burlesque orders 
are now in the course 
of executior, there has 
been a briskness in the 
demand for puns of an 
average quality; Dut 
the supply is limited 
in consequence of a 
scarcity of the raw 
material. The head of 
a well-known facetious 
firm was in the market 
= all last week, but there 
werelvery few bond fide 
transactions, and those 
were of an insignificant | 
character. | 

Conundrums were heavy, at a fraction lower than the previous rates, | 
and several hundredweight of damaged puns changed hands at a small 
diminution in prices, 

An order came in during the day for five thousand articles equal to 
the following sample :— { 

“Why is aman who does not bet, as bad as aman that does? | 
— Because he’s no better.” 


The commission was taken by the —— firm of Waee & Co., 
at 2§ths, which is somewhat under the old figure 
There have been one or two small failures in the Funny Market | 
luring the week, but the transactions of the parties were so small, that | 
their paper had scarcely any circulation. Their chief issue had been in 
conundrums, which could not be answered on their being offered for 
that purpose. One of these consisted in a demand— | 

“Why will there be no reason to make a Tunnel in the neighbour- 
hood of Islington?’ An attempt was made to meet this demand in | 
the fe yore desperate manner :—“ Because there’s a Holloway there 
already !” 

The parties to whom this was offered, refused their acceptance, and 
an immediate determination to wind up the concern was arrived at. 
It would have been obviously quite impossible to have gone on, with 
nothing more solid than this, with which to meet accruing liabilities. 
An application is to be made immediately for protection, which is really 
much required, as there is much indignation against those involved in 
this lamentable failure. 





RATHER TOO MUCH OF A GOOD THING. 


We see advertised some “ Crying Dolls.” We must protest against 
this new kind of amusement. Just as if the real thing was not 
enough, but we are to have an addition to an evil, that is already suffi- 
ciently “crying” in every household. We wish the inventor of this 
new toy (whi ich might be called “the Disturber of the Peace of 
Private Families”) to be woke up regularly in the middle of the night, 
for the next twelve months to come, by one of his own “Crying Dolls,” 
and then he will be able to see how he likes it! Let one of the Dolls, | 
also be “Teething;” for we should not be astonished now to hear | 
of “ Teething Dolls,” and “Coughing and Choking Doils,’ ” with other| 
infantine varieties, and then the punishment of this “ monster in| 
human form” will be complete. Dr. GuitLotive eiahed by the! 
ins‘rument he invented. The inventor of the “Crying Dolls” deserves a | 
similar fate. He should be shut up with all his toys “in full ery,” until, 
like Nriope, the crying was the death of him, and he was turned, by} 
some offended mythological Deity, into the “great pump,” of which 
his invention proclaims him to be the — 





A Sr. Atsans Elector writes :—“ Pray what is the meaning of the | 
phrase Bett’s Lettres? Which particular members of the alphabet are 
they?” We believe the Letters in question to be £.s.d. We leave| 


our Correspondent to infer whatever meaning he pleases. | 

a ns aes prem | 
robable that the Metro-| 
itself, as it certainly has | 


Nore vor Santrary Rerormers.—It is 
pe Interments Bill will soon be inte 
ecome a dead letter. 


PANORAMAS ALL HOT. 


By way of attracting the public to the very interesting Panorama of 
Jerusalem, at Hyde Park Corner, during the very cold season, the | 
Proprietors announce that— 

“ THE HOLY LAND IS WARMED.” 
Other Exhibitions will, of course, adopt the same mode of ge | 
the public of protection against the inclemency of the weather 
we shall be informed, no doubt, that— 
The Arctie Regions are heated by gas; t 
The Falls of Niagara are supplied with warm-water pipes ; 
The Nile is kept dry with hot air; 

and that : 
The Great Globe is never without several large fires. 

Of course, during the hot weather, the tone of the advertisement 
would be necessarily reversed; and instead of oes t that provisions 
have been made for warmth, it might be announced, that 

The Arctic Regions are kept cool by a ventilating Seen 
and that— 
A patent refrigerator has been added to the North Pole, for the 


comfort of the numerous visitors. 


| 


THE WONDERFUL WHALERS. 
(See the Bedford U.S. Mercury.) 





Fatuers of the Oratory, 
List to my surprising ‘ale, 
Hearken to a wondrous story 
More than very like a whale; 
Each mesmeric marvel- -monger, | 
Lend to me your ears likewise; 
If for miracles you hunger, 
You shall ope both mouth and eyes. 


In the ship 4an Alexander, 
Cruising in pursuit of whales, 
old Joun 8. Destors, Commander, 
With a crew so gallant, sails. 
Tn the South Pacific Ocean, 
Reaching to the Off Shore Ground, 
*Mong the waves in wild commotion,} 
Several monstrous Whales they found. 


These two boats did follow after, 
Larboard boat, and starboard too, 
And with shouts of glee and laughter, 

The Leviathans pursue ; 
When the larboard boat, commanded 
By the stout First Mate, did soon 
In a Whale, with force strong- 
Deeply plunge a sharp harpoon. 
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Off the mighty monster started ; 
Pain and anguish gave him cause ; 
Suddenly he back wards darted, 
Se the boat between his jaws ; 
Into smithereens he cracked it ; 
Or, as witnesses declare, 
Who beheld the thing transacted, 
Bits no bigger than a chair ! 


In the starboard boat, the Captain 
Quickly to the rescue struck, 
And, although the bark was snapt in 
Pieces, saved the crew—by luck. 
Now the good Ana Alexander 
To their aid the waist-boat sent ; 
Half the band then having manned her, 
At the Whale again they went. 


Soon the ocean-giant nearing, 
They prepared to give him fight, 
Little thinking, never fearing, 
That the beast again would bite. 
But without their host they reckon’d; 
At their boat he also flew ; 
Like the first he served the second, 
Snapped it into pieces too. 


Sure his jaws, together clapping, 
Had the gallant seamen crushed ; 
But, when they perceived him snapping, 
Straight into the sea they rushed, 
To afford the help they needed, 
Bold Des ois repaired again ; 
Once more, also, he succeeded 
In the aim to save his men. 


Tired, perhaps, of sport renewing, 
To their ship this time they hied, 
When, behold, the Whale pursuing, 
With his jaws extended wide. 
Gloating with revenge, he sought ’em ; 
But, with blubber pierced, and gored, 
He was crippled, or had caught ’em ; 
But they all got safe on board. 


Risk the heroes little cared for ; 
Speedily they set their sail 
In the ship herseif—prepared for 
One more tussle with the Whale. 
Now they reach’d him—plunged a lance in 
The infuriate monster’s head ; 
Then—of course they had no chanee in 
Close encounter—onward sped. 


For the ship they saw him making, 
But the chase he soon gave o’er, 

Which the animal forsaking, 
Down on him again they bore; 





Fifty rods below the water 
There they saw the monster lie ; 
So, despairing him to slaughter, 
They resolved no more to try. 


Celene herasteetin, ) 
Ph im I 
Of full fifteen an hour | 


And her bottom knock’d a hole in, 
the water pour’d ; 
And the sea so fierce did roll in, 
billows rush’d and roar’d! 


the ship was saved from sinking, 
so riddied by the Whale, 
Dezsxon and his unshrinking 
Crew, survive to tel! the tale. 
all those 


7 repre Hindi 
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JOHN BULL, TAKE CARE OF YOUR POCKETS. 


_ Tae United States seem to be getting united into one state, which 
is likely to be a state of bankruptcy. The model republic is so fond of 


| freedom, that America takes every opportunity of throwing off its 


bonds; and in repudiating its bonds, it repudiates the liability to pay the 
interest. 

New Orleans has just joined the repudiating fraternity, in conse- 
quence of the municipal authorities having got up a quarrel, as certain 
parties sometimes get up a fight, to give an opportunity of picking the 
pockets of the bystanders. Until the authorities have settled their dis. 
putes, they will not think of settling their debts; and as the Americans 
owe everything to England, they appear desirous of letting what the 
owe remain as a standing obligation, which they are not disposed to saneel, 
We have heard much of the banks of Ohio; but the bank of 1.0. U. ig 


other side o! 
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A HORRIBLE BUSINESS. 


Master Butcher. “ Dip rou Take Otp Mason Dumstepore’s Riss to No. 12?” 


Boy. “ Yes, Sir.” 


Master Butcher. “Tuex, cut Miss Wiceies’s Suoutper anp Neck, anp ANG Mn. reptile has not been well since the receipt of 


Foopie’s Lees TILL THEY ’RE QUITE TENDER! ” 





“OLD PAM,” ALIAS “THE DOWNING 
STREET PET,” 
(THE WELL-KNOWN JUDICIOUS BOTTLE-HOLDER.) 


In presenting our readers with a portrait of this celebrated sporting 
character, we have no intention of going into a detailed account of 
his performances in the Diplomatic ring. 

e may be strictly called “a veteran;” but he has been such a 
remarkably steady man, and, thanks to this, is still so fresh, and in such 
good preservation, that no one would think of clapping on his head 
more than two-thirds of the sixty-seven years he carries with so much 
pluck and liveliness. 

“Otp Pam,” as he is affectionately called by the nobs of the Fancy, 
with whom he is deservedly a great favourite, entered the ring in the 
good old milling times, when a fight was a fight, and no mistake. 
Boney the bruiser was still open to fight all the world, any weight, size, 
or odds, and Pam made his bow in St. Stephen’s, the Tennis Court of 
those days, just after Bonry’s great mill with “the Prussian,” which 
came off in Austerlitz Fields, and on the event of which so much 


J 


| changed hands. 


_ Pam was trained in the sharp fast-hitting school of poor Gzorce | 
Cannine—that brilliant favourite of the Fancy. The style of this 
school, though very showy, was rather deficient in “slogging,” and | 


punishing qualities, and Pam early showed considerable judgment in| negotiated. Recently there has been a good deal of talk about an 





LONDON CHARIVARI. 


| between Jonnny Butt and ,the late Lewis Pui.urps, on the occasion | 




































































THE TYRANTS OF THE CAB-STAND. 


| A powgrrut sensation has been created in 
it the Metropolis by the announcement of a panic 
Sh, having seized upon a would-be public benefactor, 
| who, having announced his intention to start 
some cabs at sixpence a mile, was for some time 
i! deterred by the threats of a selfish whipocracy, 
consisting of men of that particular rank, known 
' \ ‘ as the cab-rank. We must confess we always 





y a 


thought there was a degree of unnecessary 
‘va\ (“nervousness in the mind of that man who could 
|i eh’ -~ | be intimidated by the idea that his horses would 
' \ . be maimed in their stables, his drivers murdered 
> 4 - in the public streets, and his innocent fares mas- 
: 3 sacred in the midst of a sixpenny drive in the 
Metropolitan thoroughfares. 
We do not anticipate any further mischief | 
; |\from the establishment of sixpenny cabs, 1 
| .. | an increased interchange of that “chaff” which 
\) forms the circulating medium of the intellectual 
resources of the cab-driving community. Weare 
aware that anything new in the shape of a public 
| conveyance turns every opposition vehicle into a 
vehicle of abuse; but we must be prepared to 
stand a few personal allusions, for the sake of a 
Z beneficial change, until it ceases to be a novelty 
. —when even a cabman will grow tired of making 
| insulting comments. As the Protectionist party 
has nearly dwindled away, we might suggest a 
| reinforcement by a coalition with the Protec- 
tionist cabmen, whieh would at least introduce 
the element of vigour that is so much required, 








} A Pleasant Neighbour. 


| Amone the new publications recently adver- 

j}tised in France is “ Zhe Criminal History of 

the English Government, from its Massacre of 

the Irish to its Poisoning of the Chinese.’ This 

must be an entertaining volume, and would, at 

all events, possess one charm for the English 

= | reader—the charm of novelty. 


| 
| 
| 








One who Will Swallow anything. 


Smvce the performance of the Boa Constrictor 
in swallowing the blanket, Mr. Ferranp has 
written it a letter full of compliments, saying “ he 
jhas had great pleasure in enrolling it as a 
member of the Woor-Leacuer.” e€ poor 


the letter. 











combining with the neat sharp countering of the Canntne school, a 
good deal of the straight-forward go-in-and-win-style, which never fails to 
insure a man backers in England. 

It is not, however, as a fighting man, but as a second, and still more 
as a bottle-holder, that Pam is distinguished. He is great in arranging 
the preliminaries of a mill, though some have complained that there is 
a good deal of bounce about him, and that as a backer he is not to be 
trusted, being apt to desert his own man at the last moment, and hedge. 
[t was no doubt a good deal owing to Pam’s services that the ‘‘ Constan- 
tinople Slasher” (whom Pam both backed and acted as bottle-holder to) | 
gained his victory over “Old Egypt” in 1840; when “ Little Thiers,” who 
did the needful in the same way for “ Old Egypt,” was such a loser, that 
he quite lost his temper in the field, and wanted to make a match to 
fight Pam in the same ring. However, Pam never lost his good- 
humour with the little fellow, whose tendency to chaff was well known; 
and nothing serious ever came of it. ; me 

Pam was very busy in 1847, arranging the preliminaries of a mill | 


of the latter entering into a match with “The Don,” contrary to his | 
engagement with Jonnny. Many, however, thought that neither he | 
nor Guizot, who acted as Puriips’s “ friend” on the occasion, ever 
meant fighting, and that neither one nor the other could have the 
necessary deposits, though they both talked big. , fim 
Pam is always to be found in his own well-known sporting crib in 
Downing Street, where most of the matches and ts to come are 
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THE “JUDICIOUS BOTTLE-HOLDER ;” 
Or, Downing Street Pet. 
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| affair of unparalleled interest, to come off between two well-known 
heavy-weights, “ Nick the Bear” and “ Young Europe,” in which both 
sides have applied to Paw; who has always hitherto been looked upon 
| as a backer of the latter, and who, if he has any regard for his own 
character and that of his establishment, will certainly have nothing to 
say to Nick’s backers, who have always patronised a rival house. We 
| trust that whenever ta as bottle-holder, it will be on the right 
side, assured, as we are, this is the only way in which he can 
| continue to merit the support of his friends and the public. 

We have nothing to say against him, unless it be that he certainly is 
| open to the charge of ey Ses men that he thinks can’t 
| stand up to him, and that when he wants to get up a mill, he is not 
| always careful enough about the character of the man he backs. 
| "Thus, in “ Pacrrico’s” fight with “the Greek,” when Pam backed 

the Jew, it was felt by many that Pas did not deal quite fairly; and 
that though the battle-money was paid over to the Jew, “the Greek” 
would certainly have won, had Pam gone quite “ upon the square.” 


As a companion, Pam is a great favourite—great at chaff, sings a 


song, is seen to great advantage at the harmonic ordinary in 

t. Stephen’s, Westminster, where he is the life and soul of the table, 
and where in the sparring soirées, for which the House is so celebrated 
“the Downing Street Pet,” despite his seven-and-sixty summers, is still 
one of the quickest and neatest hands with the gloves that ever stepped 
on a stage. is performance, on the occasion of his own benefit, last 
season, was an example of perfect science; his quickness in stopping, 
his sharpness in countering, and, above all, his style of getting away 

} man, were considered worthy of the best days of the 
| Parliamentary a 


A BEAUTIFUL CLOSING SCENE. 


UR province is not to deal 

with melancholy subjects. 

To brighten, not to dim, 

the eye; 

to depress, the angles of the 

mouth; to excite coneus- 

sions of the sides, rather 

than suspiratory move- 

ments of the chest; to 

titillate in the ribs, rather 

than to touch the heart ; is 

our business ; or, to adopt 

the language of Genius, 

(supposing itself heaven- 

born) our Mission. Three- 

pence — fourpence, stamp 

inclusive — is more than 

mankind are inclined to 

pay for being made miser- 

able. Few customers would 

be found for three penn’orth of melancholy. Closing scenes, therefore, 
are subjects which, for the most part, we eschew. And yet there is 
one Closing Scene 


readers, especially some of the gentler sex, to whom such a scene would 


afford the sight of ahusband’s—a father’s face, for a few short hours, | 


by daylight, once in a week, besides on Sundays. The Closing Scene 
we alla e to is the scene of Wholesale Warehouses closing at 3 P. M., 
which might be managed by letting those employed in them work 
continually up to that hour, instead of dining at one. 





LOUIS NAPOLEON AT ALL IN THE RING. 


Ir seems as if all the great events of modern history are destined to 
be as “scenes in the circle” of an equestrian establishment. The 
Ci in the Champs Elysées, and Astley’s at the foot of Westminster 

Bridge, are the two localities in which the great historical dramas of 

| the world are now being ormed. Lovis Naroxeon distributes 

crosses of the i 

illustrious uncle—m the 


of r in the Parisian Cirque, just as his 
of GomersaL—made field-marshals amid 
the sawdust of Astley’s. Both establishments possess an interest far 
beyond the mere acts of equestrianism for which they were originally 
| designed ; and, in fact, history and politics must have come down to a 
| somewhat low pitch, when their principal arena is ordinarily an arena 
for horsemanship. It must be said for ourselves, that in England we 
only give the dramatic versions of history at our Amphitheatres; while 
| in ne they are the places in which the great events of national 
interest ‘actually take place; but it will be long before the chief of our 
executive is found addressing the public from the “ ring,” as the President 
of the French Republie hes boon reeently doing. 


Vor(z)anres of Mawmon.—The Electors of St. Albans. 





to elevate, not | 


on which we might dilate to the pleasure of many | 





LITERARY INTELLIGENCE, 


(Exciusrve.) 


Awxtiors to maintain our supremacy as the leading literary journal 
| of the day, we are happy to announce that, at an utter recklessness of 
expense, we have secured the services of an eminent clairvoyant, with 
_ whose prophetic revelations we shall occasionally startle the literary 
| world. By means of a powerful Mesmerie T; he has recently 
\invented, Sam Weiwer’s great ocular feat @f “ seein’ thro’ a pair 0” 
stairs and a 2-inch deal board,” will be readily accomplishable ; and the 
walls of Grub Street become as as those of the Crystal 
| Palace itself. Indeed, it is confidently that the ligneo- 
{geen | qualities of the instrument may be ultimately brought to 
apes She bends, 29 wel @ Be hooee, Sf out pen 


iz stead dsings, but thar cations bel 


| so that not merely t 


friends; | 
f-fled 


| intentions also, will be clearly visible to the eye of “Our Own Clair- | 


— Ve } oy be enabled 
| preliminary puffs e newspapers ; in 
| privileged readers with a frequent imsight into the middie of the 
| literary next week. 

| Our readers must have a little pati of course. Such 
.. It were, 


|an indulgence cannot be lightly 
| obviously, childish 
/mechanism should 
| rolling-pin, or cne of the stereotypical hippodramas at Astiey’s. We 
may, , state, by way of whale-tub to the curious, that we were 
invited to a trial of its powers the other day, when several highly 
interesting experiments were with a suceess that 
us to hope our fullest expectations 
resent, we must content ourselves with laying before our readers a 
of what they may hereafter expect. 
The first experiment we was upon the House of a well-known 
publisher in Gr—t M—rib—rgh Street ; where, by i 
eye to the small extremity of the instrument, we elearly discerned 
| proof sheets of a new novel by the Author of Ravenscliffe, somew 
a ey | oul i ae vy 
posi were emplo rT) 
| Tale of Ideal Life—induced, no doubt, by Fo Bona favourable 
aw to The : . We also thought we perceived, in the 
hands of one of the attendant demons of the a new historical 
work ealled, Frames as it ond > cco-anealll emanating from the 
pen whieh = us Spats as it is. 

We then liberty of dragging Ma. B—nri—y’s generally 
wv 
a small 
whose wake it is 
Albemarle Street, fortunate. Besides 
a whole host of tricoloured add of 








diy more 
. itions to the shelves 
libraries (of whieh we shall only notice The 
we think, a gross titular i 


our circulating 


y to anticipate the | 
i indulge our | 


to expect that so novel an appliance of mesmeric | 
bs seduced Go gested cnckieg Glin ap saliiy one | 


eneourages 
soon be realised. For the | 
rief statement of the facts already elicited as a sample, in some sort, | 
our mental | 
the | 
hat | 


, the com- | 
Bricks; a | 


preserves ; but all we could fish out here was The Tittlebat, | 
duodecimal fraction of Ma. Herman Metyiie’s Whale; in | 


ey Saas te ieee A peep at No. 22, | 
ever, proved decide i 


Spermaceti Sorcerer, as being, | 
The Amber Witch), our telescope | 


upon 
distinetly revealed the accepted M.S, of a Pamphlet, quaintly entitled, | 


“* And Martin:” a Sequel to“ Ali my Hye ;” which our readers 
will have no difficulty in ya rey 4 to the same eccentric hand, or rather 
head, to which we are indebted for the Budbéiies that burst upon us a 
few years since, as well as the Stokers and Pokers that have sub- 
sequently made such a stir in literary circles. 

We next popped in, like a mesmeric Paut Pry, upon the Messns. 
L—yom—wn’s establishment ; but, although we strained our telescopic 
eyesight to the utmost, we regret to say we could discover no signs of 
Mr. Macavtay’s Third at present. It is needless to add, that on 
leaving these “Leviathans of the Row,” we encountered 
_ numerous shoals of small five-shilling fry, whose bright red backs and 
golden sides proclaimed them of the ordinary Christmas species. We 
shall not waste our valuable space in more explicit nominai disclosure, 
as the newspapers will so soom save us the trouble. We may as 
well just mention, however, that we see no prospect as yet an 
American sequel to The Oricket on the Hearth, the title of The 
Hockey on the Hobbs. : 

From this slight prospective sketch, our readers will see they need 
fear no lack of literary novelty this Christmas, if our telescopic 
prognostications be verified. And, for the sake of our prophetic 
reputation, we hope they may. 


Moles Indigesta. 

THERz is no truth in the report that Count More has any idea of 
joining the Republican party in Paris. Though the Count oceupies 
high position, he wishes the distinetion to be preserved between the 
Conservative Mole hill and the Socialist Mountain. 


| “Act is Lost Now! ”—Ma. Duwvp, who formerly “ kept a banker,” 
linked sweetness— 


| compares his late balance to “ jong drawn out.” 
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MRS. BAKER’S PET. 


Scene 2.—Tue Per’s Finst Nicut m unis New Home. 


Piace—The Dining-Room at No, 6, Blossom Terrace, Bayswater. Time—5, Pm. 
Sh 
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|eome to me, Marm, Jem Cuurrrxs, Kensal New Towu, 
Padd’ngton; and I dessay I shall him for yer, someo.#s 
or another. 
[4s Mr. Currrins retires, Scamp makes a violent rush 
_~ him, ory ee him mee thee we 
ining-room. AMP t in @ ¢ 
of blended grief and fag: ¥ - 

Mrs. Baker (much moved by this display of feeling in the 
animal). Poor fellow! did it cry after its master? There 
then—here, good dog! 

(Scamp retreats under a remote article of footers, 
and howls in a subdued manner, obstinately refusing 
to meet Mas. Baxer’s advances. Mus. Baker 
consoles herself by the reflection, that he certainly is 
a dog of very stromg affections, and commences a 
vigorous course of endearment, to which Scamp makes 
no response beyond alternate whining and growling. 
The clock in the Lobby strikes half-past fre. 

Mrs. Baker. Half-past. Baker will be home directly. 

[Rings the Beil. 
Enter Mary. 


Mrs. Baker, You may tell Cook to dish the dinner. 
| Exit Many, leaving the door open behind her. 
Mr. Baxenr’s latch-key is heard in the lock, followed 
by his step in the Lobby. As he closes the door 
behind him, Scamp rushes out from his retreat, and 
planting himself in the Dining-room doorway, com- 
mences an infuriated assault of barks and oprings, 
| meant for the inoffensive and astonished Baker, but 
which have all the appearance of being directed 
against Mary, who is entering at the moment with 
} the dinner-plates. Many drops the plates, smash- 
ing two, and begins screaming. Scamp excited by 
the row, redoubles his barks, and bounds to and fro 
upon the door-mat., 
| Mr. Baker (faintly heard through the tumult). What the 
| devil’s all this? Whose isthatdog? — 
| Mrs. Baker (to Scamp). Be quiet, Sir—lie down, there’s 
a good dog! How dare you, Scamp! lie down this instant ! 
Mr. Baker (seizing an umbrella from the stand, makes a 
wild blow at Scamp, who retires terror-stricken under his 
| remote article of furniture). What the deuce is that dog? 
| (To Many, sharply.) What are you shaking at, you silly goose? 
| Two of the white dinner-plates goae! . 
| Mary (agitated). Oh! it was the dog jump at me— 
land I can’t a-bear ’em. 
| Mrs. Baker. It’s the new dog, my dear, that I bought 
|to-day. You know you said it was very unsafe, with the 
| buildings going on all about, and that fair near Notting Hill, 
land I thought we had better have a house-dog. 
| Mr. Baker (impatiently). Well! well! have a house-dog ; 
| but let him be kept in the yard. 


| 
' 





Mrs. Baker is awaiting the arrival of Scame from Regent Sireet, and of Mr. B.| Urs. Boker Oh! he’s strange, yet, but he’ll soon know 


from the City—with more anxiety, it must be confessed, for the dog than the 
husband, The table is laid for dinner, A ring is heard at the back door. 


Enter Many. 
Mary. Please, ’M, it’s a man with a dog; he says he’s to wait. 
Mrs, Baker. Oh yes! it’s a dog I bought to-day. Ask him to bring it in. 
Mary (at the door, to Mz. Cutrrins, outside). If you’ ll step this way. 


Enter Mr. Cutrrixs, bringing in with him a strong smell of dog, and anise-seed. He | 
carries Scamp under his arm, He pauses on the door-mat, and touches his 
Jorelock respectfully. 


us, and then he ’l! be quite a companion for me while you’re 
in the City. 

Mr. Baker (who is of a peace-loving disposition and punctual 
habits, cashier to a City bank, and usually submissive in his 
home). Very well, my dear, l’ve no objection; only | must 
protest against being worried in this way, every time I come 
into my own house. : 

Mrs. Baker. Oh! that won’t occur again, I’m sure. Here, 
Scamp, speak to master, there ’s a good dog! 

(Scamp, who is accessible to kindness after all, gradually 
ventures the fore part of his person from under the 
article of furniture, and begins a close and suspicious 


} 





Mrs. Baker, Oh! you’ve brought the dog. It was to be twenty-five shillings, 
think. — (Produces her purse, and pays the money. | 
Mr. Chifins, Thankee, Marm. It’s giving on him away. 
[Releases Scamp, who instantly takes refuge between his legs, and growls at} 
Mrs. B. in the most unprovoked and bitter manner. 


Mrs. Baker. Good dog, good dog! Here, Scamp, Scamry! poor fellow! poor 
fe—ll—ow ! (Insinuatingly. Scamp continues his hostile demonstration. 
Mr. Chiffins, K's stran e, Marm; but they ’re a werry affectionate dawg where 
they takes, spannels is. Now, then, a’done, will yer—and go to the lady, can’t yer ? | 
(Introduces him to Mus, B. by a sharp kick, which Mrs. B. feels keenly. | 


Mrs, Baker. How can you, man? Here, poor fellow! poor fellow! (Svernly to 
Mr. Cutrrins) I did mean to have ordered you some beer, but | shall not do so, in| 
consequence of brutality. 

Mr. Chifins, Bless you, Marm, one must be sharp with them, nows and thens. 
He couldn't abide to part with me, if | made much on ’im, pretty cretur ! 

hn. a (appeased), Well, that’s true. Here, Mary, give this good mana) 
glass of ale. 


observation of Mra. and Mas. Baker, which, at last, 
emboldens him to walk round Mr. Baker, and smell 
his boots very curiously, to the great delight f 
Mas. Baker. ’ ; 

Mrs. Baker. There—you see, my dear, he ’s quite friendly 
already. What a very intelligent eye he has! 

Mr. Baker (who is not quite sure whether Scamp may not 
have a design on his caloes—uneasily). Yes, yes! but I must 
say I think he would be better in the yard. 

Mrs. Baker, Ou! when once he knows us, we ~ pees 
him anywhere; but I think we’d better let him get use 
to us first before we put him out. 

Mr. Baker. Very well, my dear; and now do let’s have 
dinner, for it’s getting on for six, and I can’t bear to wait, | 
you know. , : 

(Mas. Baker rings for dinner. The meal is placed on 
the table, and proceeds in the usual way. 

Mrs. Baker (who has been assiduously putting aside bones 


2 Mr, Chiffins (touching his forelock again). Thankee, Marm, and I wish you joy on| and scraps during her meal, now adds potatoes and bread). 


im, And if ever e’s lost, Marm, wich it ain’t likely—but one never knows—gos ' 


Ill thank you for a little gravy, my dear B. (Mr. Baker ss 





























| Very tenderly.) Ob, —_ dog, to spill the things on the carpet. 
RS 
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going to put it om her plate.) No, here, please. (Presents the plate with the miserable by the continuous and agonising wail of his victim, 

mess bated for Scamp.) Here, Scamp, fellow, come here ! to which Mus. Baker, who ts equally prevented from sleeping, 
pity, Ti 

|, and slammed 








Mr. Baker. _ my dear, you ’d really wed — oe ons here— | listens with a mizture of malicious satisfaction and 
he’ll dirty all the carpet. it’s a nasty t. can’t having | } heard vvwlently lifted 
animals fed at table at watervals. 


Mrs. Baker (insidiously). Oh, my dear, he’s strange, you know, now ; | 
when he knows us, they can feed him im the kitchen. 

[Puts down the plate. Scamp immediately nuzzles into it, thrusting 
the greater Oo the contents om the carpet, and then selecting 
the largest , carries it off to the centre of the hearth-rug, and 
commences gnawing it, with the aid of his fore-paws. 

Mr. Baker (sharply). Now, look at the dirty beast, greasing the 
hearth-rug. It’s really very nasty (/estily). 

Mrs, Baker (eajeling'y) ell, my dear, he’s strange now. We'll) 
teach him better when he knows us a little. 

(Scamp, having his bone bare, returns to the plate, and begins 
scattering the contents under the table, in an apparent embarrass- 
ment between morsels of nicely-balanced atlractiweness. 

Mr. Baker. Now, there, all under the table—fat, and potatoes, and 
things: one won’t be able to walk across the room without treading it 
into the carpet. 

Mrs. Baker (to the old ture). Oh, my dear, he’s strange, you know. 


Scamp pauses, to AKER in the face, and wags his tail 
I declare he seems getting quite attached already. Do 
look, my dear—he’s wagging his tail, I declare. 

Mr. Baker (between his teeth). Dirty beast! (He perceives that Mns. 
Baxenr, absorbed in the dog, has quite forgotten the duties of the dinner- 
table.—Sternly.) Are you going to help that pudding, Mas. Baker? 

Mrs. Baker. Ob, I te your pardon, my love (helps him.—Musingly.) 
I suppose he won’t eat sweet pudding ? 

A Baker (puts down his fork violently, for him). Really, my dear, I 


must insist on your not makimg the experiment. 
(iieaw ph tead and conciudes—much interrupted by Mus. BaxEr’s WHAT’S THE USE OF THE GAZETTE? 


viva voce studies of canine character. Sommzopy has lately asked the question, whether there is any pas 








tiewlar use in cont: that celebrated periodical called the 
Eater Many, (0 take away. _ | Ganette ? which it is admitted, on all hands, that nobedy ever looks 
Mr. Baker (whose dinner has not been a great success). And just bring| into. As ® newspaper, it may be worth preserving, as & curiosity in 
in a dust-pan and a broom, and sweep up the mess that dog’s been these days; for a journal without leading articles, without reviews, 


making under the table.) _without dramatic notiees, without accidents or offe without pollen 
* * * . " 4 « report a — without everything ry eee of i = or | 
[A lapse of four hours; during which Mx. Baker, after several | instruction, is to the newspaper press what Hamiet, wi of 
= red A to read, which pe been utterly defeated by Maus. | Hamlet \eft out, is to the drama. - | 
BaKER’s conversation with Scamr, has given himself up to a| _ The Editor of the London Gazette must be a very remarkable indi- 
snooze in his arm-chair, leaving Mus. Baker to a téte-a-téte | vidual ; and, indeed, we know of no journal, except our old friend, | 
with her four friend, which has been amazingly successful Lloyd's List, that can be at all put in competition with it. The literary | 
in all but Mus. Baxen’s efforts to kindle an enthusiasm on the | stait of Lloya’s List do occasionally get an opportunity of showing what 
subject of the dog in Mn. Baxen, like that which she is already they can de with the pen, for they are suffered now and then to grow 
giving fearful way to. |eloquent upon the state of the wind; but the corps of the London | 


Mr. Baker (waking wp). Well, my dear, I think it’s about time for | “(2st cam never be permitted to make a remark on any subject | 








bed. (Rings.) whatever, 


| —I suppose you wouldn’t like him to sleep in our bed-room ? 


| him out into the yard. 


| 


eis . . . 
=a s | If the publication is to be continued, we think something ought to 
Enter Many, with bed-candies. | be done to render it amusing; and we would suggest, therefore, that | 
Mr. Baker (taking his candle), Are you coming, my dear ? the should be done in blank verse; that a man should be 
Mrs. Baker (pausing). Directly, my love. By-the-bye, about the dog aye = he cociene, bie Jpeclzoncs is 4 song, or that a lizely duet, | 
; t : with o music, shou e medium of announcing a dissolution | 
Mr. Baker (breaking out, and peremptorily), Certainly not; I'll put of partnership. Unless something is done to give vitality to the Londom 
Gazette, it must. eventually die away ; for a journal, with nobody to write 
Mrs. Baker. \nto the yard! Oh! Mn. Baker! on such a night as jt, and nobody to read it, is an anomaly in literature which cannot long 
this, and while he’s strange to the place, too! Oh! it’s cruel; it! exist in the present advanced state of society. 
really is quite cruel! 
‘ue. Baker = tone —_ admits of no argument). 1 insist upon it, my aeeeneeie ween 
dear. In fact, I won’t allow of his staying in-doors—he can go into| “ Rak 
the knife-house, if he’s cold. Come here, you brute! (He roughly seizes OUR CITY AND OUR COALS. 

—_ Scamp by the neck, and proceeds lo carry his intentions into fe coals supply the wherewithal for the civie improvements, it is 
Mrs. Baker (to herself). Well! I never thought Mr. Baxen a hard- wilt a en Be the armen Phere _ 
hearted man, betes. s (She retires in a saddened mood. employed in their construction will be Wall’s End. 

oe me. - ‘The Great Fire of London stands every chance of being repeated ; | 

_A lapse of three-quarters of an hour. Scene changes to the Bed- for, instead of rendering their architecture fire-proof, as modern seience | 

room of Mx. and Mus. Baker. them to do, the City authorities are rearing their edifices | 

Mrs. Baker (in bed, and after a long interval of silence, during which | oat of coals. ; : ; | 
the subject has been fermenting in her mind). Yes, Mz. Baxer, you _ Within a circle extending twenty miles round London, the ery is, 

really ought to be ashamed of yourself, turning that poor dumb animal, that the City Barge is a mere coal-barge, and ought to be seuttled. 

out of the house into the cold It is also loudly declared that the brightest jewel in the crown of the 

wf prolonged howl heard under the window, which looks on the back. City monarch is a black diamond. 
yard, shows that Scam is of the same way of thinking. | In fine, the general opinion is, that the Lomp Mayor and Aldermen 

Mr. Baker. \t’s that d—d dog. | must be called over the coals. 

Mrs. Baker. Serves you right, Mz. Baker ! | | 

(How! repeated through every note of the canine gamut. | 

Mr. Baker (turning restiessly over, and drawing the counlerpane over | Don't do it Again. | 

| 


oe. ee We understand the hackney and job interest in the Celestial Empire 


Scamp runs up and down the howling scale, winding up with a pro-| would oppose any ition for railways, on the ground that if the 


longed shake in © above the line. * * * * A lapse of several system were to adopted, there would be no Co(a)ch-in-China | 


hours, during which Min. Baxen’s broken slumbers are made! | 
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Cavalry Officer (who rides about five stone). “I’m poocep Grav we're | 
| 1s THe Heavies; arn't vou, Cuartey? It woutp er a norrip Bore To} 
BE SENT OUT TO THE Care LIKE THOsE Foor Licut Bons.”’ * . 





* Light Dragoons. 





THE REIGN OF TERROR IN WESTMINSTER HALL. 


Ir will soon be necessary to adda policeman to the more dignified 
paraphernalia of practice attached to the Superior Courts in West- 
minster Hall. In every case where plaintiff and defendent are ex- 
amined, there is almost certain to be contradictory evidence ; and as the 
jury cannot decide in favour of both, the unhappy individual who fails 
| in getting a verdict, is at once packed off to the Qvueen’s Prison for 
perjury. Of course, if there should be a new trial, and a new jury 
should happen to give a new verdict, the unsuccessful party in the 
second action would share the fate of the unsuccessful party in the first 
action ; and plaintiff and defendent may both find themselves under a 
charge of =. It is true enough that one must be wrong, but then 
the other must be right; and until it is reducib!+ to a moral certainty, | 
which is wrong and which is right, a committa! for perjury may fall to 
the lot of an innocent man. | 

Juries are not infallible in their estimate of the value of evidence, 
though it is certainly their sole province to decide upon it, and the 
jiotueaeniy be guided by the verdict in presuming where the perju 

ies. Their Lordships are bent pretty earnestly on testing the “working” 
of the new ‘law, which seems likely to cause a good deal of additional | 
working at the Central Criminal Court. Scarcely a day passes, during 
the sittings at Nisi Prius, on which some unfortunate party to a civil 
suit is not packed off to the QueEN’s Prison—unless sureties are at 
hand—on a criminal charge. 
_ The judicial practice lately entered upon is energetic; but we fancy 
it is somewhat new, for when conflicting testimony proceeded from the 
mouths of ordinary witnesses, it was not, we think, usual to convict for 
perju the witness, against the tenor of whose evidence a verdict may 
nave been returned. Westminster Hall is already pretty barren of 
business; but we may “ae a further diminution under the new! 
eqatem ; for no man, who has not the fullest confidence in the infal-| 
libility of a jy, will run the risk of being put into a witness-box, though | 
he has the fullest desire to speak the truth. | 





"| of the equerry can be accounted for. We have heard of people ing 
bal is * . 
with the hands as has been attributed to the ingenious confectioner. 


| COURT GRAMMAR. 


| CowstpertNe the attention paid to seience and education by the 
/ highest personages in the realm, we think that similar respect should be 
| shown by those about the Court to the ordinary rules of grammar. We 
|fear there isa little laxity in these matters some of the Court 
functionaries}, and we have been a great deal by the following 
copy of a letter from one of the equerries of Her Majesty, which is 

exposed in the window of a West End pastry-cook :— } 


«Me. is commanded by the Queen to thank Mr. M'Inrren for the cake of | 
gingerbread, baked by his own hands, which accompanied his letter.” 


Now, according to this intimation, it appears that Mz. M‘Inrrne’s 

own hands possess all the baking p of an oven, and that such 

hands, being curiosities in their way, he has actually sent them for 

inspection to Her Masesty. Such is the only interpretation that can, 

consistently with the rules of grammar, be u the 
\ 





equerry’s 
phrase, “his own hands which accom ter.” We could 
understand a man’s forwarding his parcels’ delivery if he 
happened to wear cork instead of real; but we have never heard of 
moveable hands as belonging to angles we a clock, and we call upon 
Mr. M‘Iyrvre to lay his hand upon his and tell us how the letter 


turn 
off old hands and taking on new, but we cannot such a feat 





THE POLICEMAN’S HOME. 


Up courts and round palaces long they may roam, 

But ancient policemen have no sort of home 

To offer them shelter, and comfort, and care, 

The curbstone no more when their highlows can wear. 
Home! home! they ’ve no home : : 
For poor old Policemen there’s no place like home! 


The Great Exhibition a surplus has stored ; 

And surely its funds could a trifle afford, 

That body to help in their age and distress, 

Who did such a deal to achieve its success, 
Home! &c.' 


The World’s might have been like a Donnybrook Fair, 

In case the Police had not there ; 

A sharp look-out keeping, for ruffians and knaves, 

Who wisely stopp’d out of the way of their staves. 
Home ! &c. 


Our Force, too, whose gallantry, sorely malign’d, 

Is fancied to areas and kitchens confined, 

Behaved with such a attention and grace, 

They charm’d all > ] “ee went to the place. 
ome! &c, 


Kate talks quite in raptures, and Emtty, bay ¥ 
Of these pinks of courtesy—pinks, though in blue— 
They call them—could damsel say more of a knight ?— 
The dear Police, who were so kind and polite. 

Home! &c. 


They tell us how promptly would Z., X., or A., 

Inform them, direct them, or show them the way : 

When tired, bring them chairs ; call their cab from the stand, 

Or take them safe over the road by the hand. 
Home! &c. 


Then let a snug Station await Life’s decline, : 
When once sturdy fists must their trancheons resign ; 
And ere his worn frame is consign’d to the loam, 
Ob, grant the Policeman a few years of home! 

Home! home! short, short home ! 

Let worn-out Policemen have some place like home ! 


a ——— " 





An Old Maid’s Question. 


We see there is an “ Aytwat Assurance Socrety.” This must be 
a prosperous concern, if, amongst the animals whose lives are assured, 
it numbers many Cats, as it is very well known that every Cat has nine 
lives. Consequently, an Old Maid, who wanted to insure the lives of 
eight dearly-beloved Toms, would have to pay for seventy-two : 
unless the Society consented to make a slight reduction upon its taking 
so large a quantity. 





A Recxiess Wretca insults us with the following :—“ ’s the 
Brighton Coach like a negro’s fist >—Because it’s a forrin’ » we 
shall submit the matter to the Police. 
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THE MODERN GODIVA. 





I waltep for a Dean Street lecturer ; 

I sat among the nutshells in the pit, 
Watching the table and the water-bottle ; 
And shaped a modern legend into this. 


Not only we, the tyrants of the world— 

We men, that for the flying of their wheels, 

Cry down the passed and passing omnibuses 
When we cross streets—have loved our trousers well 
And loathed to see them oversplashed ; but she 
Did more, and underwent, and overcame ; 

The woman of a thousand miles away, 

AmeE.ia, wife to that grim Colonel, who 

Was ris far West; for, when the drapers brought 
Their bills for dress and fixings for his wife, 

He laid his heels upon the mantelpiece, 

And said: “ You critters, if I pay, darn me!” 
She sought her lord and fourd him, where he spat 
Before the fire, inverted and alone. 

His boots six feet above him, and his hair 

A yard behind ; she told him of her écars, 

And pleaded: “ If I wear these tucks, they must 
Go dragging in the mud, and so get torn ; 

You didn’t ought to have your dander ris 

By such as these.””—‘‘ Then cut ’em off,” he said - 
“T guess you won’t do that.”—‘“ Alas!” she said, 
“ But prove me what it is I would not do.” 

Then, riled as rough as any ‘coon, he said, 

“ You walk in trousers thro’ our city, and 

I'll pay it, slick!” and then expectorating, 

He whittled, as in scorn, his rocking-chair. 

Then fled she to her dressing-room, and there 
Untied the knotted shackles of her form— 

The om man’s gift—and severed one full breadth ; 
Nor lingered ; looking like a semi-man, 

Half clad in skirts ; anon she shook her dress, ' 
And shower’ the flowing flounces to her knee. 


Then she walk’d forth, clothed on with 
The loafers stared upon her as she walk 
And all the while she scarcely breathed for fear. 
The little foul-mouth’d boys along the street 
Had cunning eyes to see the unwonted ankles ; 
But she through all bore up, till last she saw 

A rush of cabs come thick from off the stand ; 
So she rode back, clothed on with pettiloons. 


ttiloons : 
fi, 


A Voutear Yasxerisw.—A Yankee Catholic is so fond of a winking 
Mapowwa over there, that he calls her a “ canvass-backed duck!!” 





THE THOMPSON. TESTIMONIAL, 


Arch, where it would 

y with gure of the Duxs of We.iiwerton. 

» however, is the wet blanket which envelopes the ideal 

pture. ‘The present of a whip has been proposed ; but in the opinion 

of at Se whip would be more deservedly “~ to the exter- 

jonate i rascals, whom THompsow, it is to hoped, will run | 

wn. + pe whole, we ators dat 0 Stapeee testimonial will bot 

wer purpose ; to y & ride in one 

Mr. THomrson’s vebi all the drivers of which will be empowered to 

receive subscriptions. 


EFFECT OF THE SUB-MARINE TELEGRAPH. 


We have received a letter (we regret to say an unpaid one) from 
Boulogne, ining of what the writer calls our “ indecorous exulta- 
tion” about the Sub-marine T . He argues, that unpleasant 
facilities will be given to some for interfering with other people 
by this invention. 

“ A dreary sea now flows between,” 


says he, quoting Coteripes. But soon the a 

the means of ensnaring the captive, who, under the old state of thin 

could escape to a wild freedom. The lightning flash from a dun — 7 

certainly have a thundering effect on the unhappy debtor, and he would 

find himself followed, th fire and water, in a very literal manner. 
dent that the progress of science 


ic wire may be made 


not ex 


Surely, our correspot pect 
shall pth ee ~~ fear he himself should be stopped—does he ? 





























a 
Tiae—Tuesday, Dec, 2, 1861. 


Old Gent. “Lon Bress ue! Panis wv State ov Siece! War, wuen 


} 
pip taat Hapren {” 


Young Gent. “On! asour Twentr-Five Mixures sco.” 





Hazardous Descent of Louis Napoleon. 


other i ys the Parisian corres t of the Times— 
resident of the Republic descended into the streets.” This may 
to be climbing the y meg. temag dry . Descents 

is kind not only dangerous in themselves, ¢ they furnish a 
of disorder. By-the-by, our French friends 

the smoke of Legion; it is better to have the 

the streets than the Reds. 


Tue 


QUERY BY CROMWELL’S GHOST. 


Taz new Kino or Hanover has offended the heralds of Germany by 
iming himself as Geouce V., inasmuch as Hanover has been a 
Uidom under only three preceding monarcus. What will mere milk- 
water Republicans say, when they find a King turning Fifth- 
Monarchy Man? 








VOL. XXI. c 


Cc 

















252 


PUNCH, 


OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI — 











THE BOA AND THE BLANKET. AN APOLOGUE OF THE ZOOLOGICAL GARDENS. 


It is talked of Now! Was talked of Yesterday ! 
May be muttered to-morrow! What ?— 

‘Tue Boa Tua? Botrep THE BLANKET. 
Speckled Enthusiast ! 


It was full moon’s full moonlight! The Shilling 
I had paid down at the Gate, 


- ene 


ti nin 
NTT 
Abt chad) || Han 


aI 
| 


| 


Seemed hung in Heaven. To Newron’s Eye 

(As Master of the Mint,) 

A Splendid, yea Celestial Shilling ! 

I was alone, with Nothing to Speak of 

But Cre ation ! 

Yes! Gigantic Noan’s Atk oftwenty times her 
tonnage, 

Lay crouched, and perring, and velvety, and 
fanged 

About me ! 


Cane-coloured tiignses-rampegited Leopards— 
| Snakes (ab, Curtp!) km interknit—to true 
love knotse 

| Semblable! 


| Striped Zebra—Onager Calcitrant—Common 


Ass 
| And I—and all were there ! 
| The bushy Squirrel with his half-cracked Nut, 
| Slept. The Boar of Allemagne snored. 
The Lion’s Cage was hot with heat of blood : 
And Peace in Curtain Ring linked two King 
Doves! 


In Gardens Zoological and Regent, 
| I, meditating, stood ! 


4 


Sonn to ee! rat > 


And still the Moon looked pace Rs like a 
Shilling ! 


Impartial Moon, that showed me all ! 


My heart fluttered as tho’winged from Mereury! 
L moved—approacted the Snake- House ! 


Oh, the balm of Paradise that came and went! 
| The silver gleams of Eden shooting down the 

trembling strings 

| Of my melodious heart, 

| Down—down to its coral roots ! 

f ey" — the human tear; and—yes— 

dm 

With Pill oo from the eyes of Hope, to 
gaze upon the Snake! 

| "The Boa!! 

The Python!!! 

The Anaconda!!! ! 


A Boa was there! A Boa’neath Crystal Roof? 


And rabbits, taking the very moonlight in these 


paws, 
Washes ey meek faces. Washed, thiem 
1Opp ¢ ; 
“the ancient Snake— 
That milk-white thing—and innocent—trustfal 
And then, Death-—Deat h— 
And lo! there, typical, it is—it is 
Tae Bias ket ! 
Dead iantes of living thing thie cropped the 
ow 
And, thoughtless bleatedd férth 


Away! I will not tarry! Let the Boa sleep, 

And ‘Rabbits, that rvaa.f given bills to destiny, 

Meet his demand at’ three and six months’ 
date ! 

(We know such boas and rabbits, 

Know we not ?) 

Let me pass on ! 

And here ’tis cool; nay, even cold 

Without the Snake-House ! 


The Moon still glistens, and again I think 
Of Multitudes who’ve paid and stared, and | 
yawned and wandered here ! 
Thecitymuckworm, who 
From peacock orient, scarce could tell a cock 
Of hay ! 
Thong be ye sure, a guinea from a guinea-pig 
He knowsyand (as for money) 
_— has his squeak for ’t ! 
ere, too, paused the wise, sagacious man, 
Master of probabilities ! 
He sees the tusk of elephant—the two tusks— 
And, with a thought, cuts ’em into cubes— 
j And with another thought — another —and 


anotlier— 
Tells (to himself) how oft, in twenty years 
Those spotted squares shall come up sixes ! 
And this in living elephant ! 


And Her Mavesry has trod these Walks, 
| Accompanied 
By 
"PRoxce ALBERT, 
Tue Prince or Watzs, 
Tue Paocess Royal, 


| 


| 





And 
The Rest of the Royal Children !— | 


| She saw the Tyger! 
| Did:she think of Trproo Sarp’s Tyger’s Head ° 
| She-saw the Lion! 

| ‘Thought she of one of her own Arms ? 

| She did woé see the-Unicorn; but 

| (With her gracious habits of condescension) 





* And so, (1 couldn’t help it) so,” I groaned—+ 


its little 


Did she think of him a bit the less ? 
Thoughts crowd upon me—cry move on! 


and whether I will or no, | 
I feel I’m jolly! 


The cameleons are ne Wi and, like the Cabinet, 
(Ofcourse I mean th higs,) 
Know not;'when they rise to-morrow, 
What colour they will wake !— 
The baby ex m9 seems prematurely old : 
fapeinten hie hideall. corrugate with t 

and oranges given it by boys 
Met adieeeny now, and paralytic! 
This iswery sad. Nownore of it! 


Hid hal hewe sits the Ape—the mamy-coloured 
Thou — Ae himy withunose of scarlet | 


And so eerste om hues, 
As though he hadecomedfrom sky to — 


And now I am here; 





| 


-eribed—Oh, 
|! Keepers are up, and crowd about the box— 


The Boa’s box—with unconcernéd rabbits ! 
Not so the Boa! Look! Beheld! 

And where the, Blanket ? 

In the Boa’s insider 
How he writhes: 


The Monster mark ! 


wrestles with the wool, as 


though 
| He -had within him rolls and rolls 
Of choking, suffocating inflnenza,} 
That lift ins from out their sockets !— 
fleecy phlegm 
| That will ‘esis in nor: out, but mid-way 
| Seem to strangle! 
Silenee and wonder settle on the crowd ; 
| From whom instinetively, and breathless|y, 
| Ascend two pregnant questions ! 
** Will the boa bolt the blanket ? 
Will the blanket choke the boa? ”’— 
| Sueh the problem! 
| 


And then men mark and deduce 
Di ifferently. 

‘ The blanket is England: the Béwthe- Pope, 
Will the Pope disgorge his Bull?” 





|“ The a? 3 Free Trade: the. Oorn-gorged 


| Is the = with plenty stifled.” 
| * The Blanket’s Reform.to gag the mab, 


And nought to satisfy /” 


But. I, a lofty and an abstract man, 

A creature of a higher element. 

Than ever nourishéd the weod 

| Ordained for ballot-boxes—I 

Say nothing ; until a Keeper comes to me, and, | 
| Hooking his fore-finger i in-his forehead’s Tock, 

| Says—‘“* What ’s your opinion, Sir? 

If Boas will bolt Blankets, Boas must - 


it ‘Snakes will rush upon their end, why not ?” 
My en said ‘he. Blanket. and 




















| And — on. his meal, transmuting flesh and 
nes, 
| And‘turning them ¢o-healthful nutriment ! 


“HUNCH. OR THE LUNDON CHARIVARI. 














You willconceiveme—re a type, yes, jt a type, Believe this vital truth ; 
a nae | — TF = 
um m tasteless appetite nd sweetly, too, a | 
Of stupid Boa, to-gobble-up for food That would turn at 
What needs mast scour, or.suffocate, 
a nouristi ! 
friend ; tet the-wool of that one blanket 
Won but the baek of one live sheep, 
And the Boa would’ bolt'the animal entire, 


WE KNOW 


One little ball of worsted ! oe 


| On saying this, I turned away 
Feeling adown the small-o’ "thes back 
"Phat gentle warmth ‘that waits upon us, when | 


We have said a good thing; | 
Knowing it better than the vaineweitid 


| Ever can or ever will, 
r, | have sung my song 
Boa and the B——, teeta new-found star, 
; but’ the world’s |— 
I sung it? With what 


ith. fa that immortal bard 
The rapes Swan of Avon? 
—Rara avis, 


down and digest 
of mutton ; 


has 
'—“Tried Wannen’s?” 








j 


‘SIGNS OF THE TIMES. 


Wuewn a man makes his wife a. handsome present, it is a sign they 
have been quarrelling recently. 

When a young “has a very badeold, or else she'd be delighted,’” 
&c., it is rather a! erous ‘sign that, when once she sits down to 
the piano, she will probably mot: deave it for the remainder of ‘the 


| evening. 


When a gentleman loses his temper in talking, it is a tolerably carreet 
sign that he is getting “the worst of the argument. 
When a lady falls into hysterics, or faints, you may safely look wpon 


| it, without bemg in the least aceuséd of want of charity, as a sign’ ‘of | 


| 


extreme weakness on her part. 
When you see the servant carrying under her apron a bottle of sda. | 
water into a house, you — onee seize.it as.a sure sign thabsome 


one has been over- 
~, re out with a violent eruptioméf 


hen you see a 
bills, and posters, and placards, proclaiming “a Blaze of Triumph,” er 

‘an Unprecedented Success,” you may view it as a true sign that that 
Theatre is not doimg much. 

When you see a shop ‘bursting outin the sameway, you may follow 
it as a sign which'wilb safely guide you to the same conclusion. 

When the children are always up in the nursery, you may construe it 
into a sure sign that the mother does not eare much about them. 

When amauthor invites a number of his literary friends and critiesto 
dinner, you may take \it*as an infallible sign that he is about to bring 
out a new > 

When you seeva y old. gentleman rise on his legs, and request 

“the ladies and gostlenass to fill their glasses,” you may consider it a 
hopeless sign that he is about to propose a toast,and you may as well 
make up your mind ‘that from that. moment there will be an end to the 
amusement of the evening. 

When you see the “ lady of the’ house” »easting her eye anxiously 
round the dinner-table, in the hope of catching the other ladies’ eyes, 
you may put it down as a prophetic sign*that yourwill shortly lose “ the 
society of the ladies,” who, rising ma body, and retiring into the 
drawing-room, will a leave the gentlemen to enjoy their wine” (as if 
gentlemen could only enjoy wine by themselves) ! 

When-the host asks, “ Will you have any more wine, gentlemen ?” 
you may take it’as a pretty broad sign that you are expeeted to “go 
up-stairs and join the me ”—and that his next speech willbe, if mot 
in those very words, very nearly toi that effect. 

When a-young couple are seen visiting a “ Cheap Furniture Mart,” 
you may imterpret.it:into a pretty fair sign that “the happy day” isnot 
far distant. 

When you ‘see aman‘go-up in a balloon, or turn Director of a Rail- 


| way, or the Lessee of a Play- ha. you , have a right, if you like, to 





look upon it'as a sign of Madn 

When the-boys begin to ears ~_ their ‘books, it is a sign the holidays 
are about to-eommence. 

When the subject of an article is exhausted, it is a sign to leave off. 


Curious Coincidence. 


Wonpswortn tells us of lis hero, Perzx Bett, that— 


A primrose by the river's brim 
A yellow primrose was to him, 
And it was nothing more. 


A likeness to Peter may be found in his namesake, Jacon Bett, M.P. 
As Peter looked with indifference on the beautiful objects of Nat ure, 
so doth Jacos on similarly beautiful ones of Society. 
of the hero of St. AtBans, that— 
A sovereign with a yellow rim 
A yellow metal was .to him, 
And it was nothing more. 


An ImpUDENT ateinielt Cabman rebuts the charge against nis 
fraternity of extorting more than eight-pence a-mile, by the argument | 
that eight-peneeds their mean fare. 








ne name of “Wii Warcn, 
the Bold Smug- 
gier,” is familiar 
to most of us. 
Some of us have— 
towards 
the close of an 
evening’s recrea- 
tion _ ie 
song W that 
hero has been cele- 
brated. re- 
‘sent abode of Mr. 
°W tiiam tas 
is supposed sto 
rather’a solitary 
one; a small re- 
“ceptacle some- 
where son some 
sea-beach, 
vwhich the waves 
td@ash,and the wind | 
ewhistles, and near 
WwW ot presnt-in ihedionet'l ~ ES 
TLD "Water exists in the. ran alias | 
indeed; but wovand | kicking,as-hardeas hevean kickowith his heels, | 
against public opinion, which disapproves of him. "Pancy pictures this 
eminent contrabandist as an seaman in fierce mustaches, 
long curls, a , Seaning jacket, a white kilt, jaek boots, and a leather waist- 
band, whereb y hangs a cutlass, and wherein are stuck a dirk and several 
pairs of pistols, Bat'the real Mu. Warewissremarkable for the ro- 
tundity, rather than the muscularity or — of his proportion. His 
costume is that of a joe citize y but not otherwise loose. 
About his person he sometimes wears souk chain, mueh excveding 
in creoumiorenss | the belt a the _ om, He differs from the 
rting gaiters instead of jack- 
ject to an affection requiring 





unaginary smuggler, 
boots; his lower a = su 
attention to warmth. Such is the Wit Warcu of the City, whose 





last great achievement consisted in smuggling four words into an Act of 
Parliament, and thereby enabling himse himself and his crew to levy black- 
mail on all the coal peouens within twenty miles of London. This is 
the smuggler Wit, Watca, whose exploits might most appropriately 
be - at a Coal Hole. 
City Wit Warton eannot much longer be suffered to commit 

ao our hn our homes, it is probable that he | 
will soon be “done up” in his nefarious business; and then, perhaps, 
ee ee Aldermanic figure, of dim nished | 
Sie ae oc ee Mansion-House, and | 
ae or agric a into the 
eno le cigars. mf 


City Reform. 





May we not say | 


in the omer that the Council-room of the Mansion 

tilating. ‘Ybis is not the only Room for improvement, 

in the’ Mansion House ; for, if you ask us, we think that 

the oe of management that is pursed there, aud in other | 
offices of the Corporation, stands in the greatest need of ventilation. 


Consolation for Oxford. 


Oxsonp-has, hitherto, been considered as a nursery for statesmen; 
‘but the-fact that not one individual has been found to take the ighest 
Lane: there this year, has given rise to some apprehension that Alma 

Mater bas out no future , or Lord Chaneellor, in 1951. 
But though no Oxford man has taken the first class, it is expected, on 
the whole, that there-will be an average number of Oxonians in the 


| Parliamentary train. 








over — 
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DISAGREEABLE TRUTH. 


Soldier. “Now, twen! You must Move away FROM HERE.” 
Rude Boy. “Au! Bor rov musty’r, Oto Ferien !” 





A CERTAIN PRINCE, 
Wet !—ne’er I knew, till taught it thus, 


‘rune THOUGHTS ON A CERTAIN EVENT AND 


—Till this last news flashed o’er the wave— 


The worst harm that a Tyrant does, 
Is what he does when in his grave ! 


It seems, the corpse of Greatness dead, 
—e valone oe here in town, 

ay such a ghastly vapour spread 

As serves to knock a nation down ! 


It floats about—they call it Glory— 
Its sickly haze enshrines a spark, 
And—oh, fine moral of the story— 
Shines clearest when the sky is dark ! 


The people watch the sparkle fair, 
Within the vapour in the night, 

And think the ignis fatuus there 
A steady, useful, n-light. 


And, Oh! fair spark, and purple haze. 
The people cry, who watch the tomb, 
Till, in the middle of their gaze, 
It chokes their Freedom into gloom ! 


Well! I’d prefer the former lot, 
And live upon my little wits, 

Rather than shine—eonspicuous Spot— 
Upon the sun of Austerlitz ! 


[’d really rather slink about 

From idle house to gambling den— 
Than send a stolen Eagle out 

To lap the blood of gallant men : 


—Than steal along, with muffled spite, 
To catch France sleeping on the watch 


And wreathe with laurels, weies oat night, 


The bow! of my debased 


Perhaps, though, Paris up will bring, 
To -\e the most of her disaster, 
This little image of a King, 
Made of her very poorest Plaster : 


Perhaps, she’!l stick it up thus, yet, 
And go to play,—for some suppose 
Such fickle people only fit 
For dominus and dominoes! 





A FEW SUPPOSITIONS. 


| might please ;: 





|other prints that would write or omit just what he, the Minister, 


Suggested by the"state of things in France. ~ ++ when it occurred to the public that these measures were not 


; exact: 
wer upposE the head of the Executive, 


y in conformity with 
some soldiers down to Westminster Hall, shut u 


the law, the Minister were to go or send 
the Courts, send 


or the Minister for the time | the Lorp Cuance.tor about his business, and tell Lonps CamPsBe.t, 


Houses of Parliament : 


were to think it a duty to go | or Pentonville: 
and take their seats, and were 
and bayonets, and were to be| And lastly— 
wounded, and taken off to prison 
for the attempt : 





to be met at the doors by swords | by Universal Suffrage, and under a 


Suppose we were to be told that this sort of thing is li 
| what we ought to endeavour to get for our own country ;—S 


Suppose the Minister, having | look upon the person telling us so, as a m or a knave, or, both ? 
been harassed 





being, were to take it into his | CRaNworts, and all the rest of the high judicial authorities, to 
head one morning to abolish the | the best of their way home: : : , 
| Suppose a few Members of Parliament were to sign a protest against 

Sup some of the members | these proceedings; and suppose the documents were to be torn down 
elected by large constituencies, by soldiers, and the persons signing them packed off to Coldbath Fields 


s all these thi to h with a Parliament elected 
uppose ese ings were appen hoe of Gov 


boul ‘we 


n by a few Parlia- | and should we not be justified in putting him as speedily as un- 
mentary debates and discussions, | ceremoniously as possible—outside our doors ? 
were to send off to Newgate or | 
- a ry Correction a = 
t+) e most eminent members | 
of the capteition, such as the Our Duty as Regards the Pare. 
ISRAELIS, the Gaanams, the " hequer. 
sien Gapstongs, the Barres, and | (i Ge Chanaiiee of the Bn " 
| a sprinkling of the Humes, the Waxueys, the WaLMszzys, the | “Ricut How. Sin,—The duty on cabs amounts to eighteen-pence a 
Conpews, and the Bricuts: : |day. Couldn’t you divest the tax of its oddity? I mean the odd six- 
| _ Suppose the press having been found not to agree with the policy of pence. Don’t you think that the reduction would be com by 


| the Minister, he were to peremptorily stop the publication of the Zimes, the public taking an additional quantity of cab ? 
usiness, 


| Herald, Chronicle, Post, Advertiser, Daily News, Globe, &e., &c., and|to me in this 
limit the organs of intelligence to the Government Gazetée, or one or two | 


I am as sure I 


font If you would = 
satisfy as 
«Tam One Bos.” 
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LOUIS NAPOLEON’S .COUP D’ETAT. 
Cutting up his Goose for the Golden Eggs. 
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PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI 








FROM JOHN THOMAS, 
Pang Doo, Rew River Ize, 


O, Mary Aww! O, Mary Aww! 
Well may you bless your stars; 

You ’rediving inva quiet land, 
Away from Coodytars. 


Youd never sneer at home, and wish. 
» That me hee _ instead,. 
ou only knew what a 
a Krenchman’s bread. 


Oh! when I think ary foolish folk 
This City do 

I can’t quite fathom why it’s-call’d 
Department of the Sane. 


They’ ve been.and filled the streets with troop, 
With Marshal Lor. to Jead,’er 

And you.may guess them callin take 
Great liberties. with freedom, 

For ’twixt the Assembl oan the Prince 
There ’s been a final 

And he has changed the aA of May 
Into the Law of Might, 


Long while, it seems, these:silly men 
. re nothing but dis te ; 
ut findin Ing did no good, 
Resolved to have a Mute.* 


* Mu. Jomw~ Tuomas probably means émeutes: 


| say you shan’t, 








“WHO IS LE NEWTON?” 


ATE. naval intelligence from Lisbon says :— 


“The vessels left! at Cintra; in the Tagns, were 
—Prince _—_ 90; Leander, 50; Arrthusa, 50; and 
Diuntless, 33; and Le Newton F rench steam-sloop.” | 


Who: is Lew Newton? We! 
had among ussonce: NEWTON 
—Isaac: Newaon,. iff we do 
not mistake—who, diseovered 
things inthe heawems;,and so 
forth. Amd thier French: have 

ther ill-taster and: the 
ill-nammers: to, give 
theensme: ofa me re | 
astromomer—a. sky- 
sweeper—to awteam- 
siiop, Let them:.Our 
Ad@imralty snap: 
filigerssat such  fop- | 
’ pesysand very pro- | 
pes;too: Why should | 
we christen ships 
after sages and pie | 
sophers, when we 
have in our voca- 
bulary such glorious, heart-i mapning names as Blazer, Boxer, Growler, | 
Spitfire, and Cat-o’- Mountain 











POLICE EXTRAORDINARY. 


Great excitement was occasioned at Guildhall, a few mornings ago, 
by the appearance of a person, charged before the sitting Alderman 
with shooting dry rubbish into Mr. Punch’s \etter-box. 

The case was that of “an unha youth ’—he would give no other 
name—who pleaded guilty to the charge of having thrown the following 
missile into the office, to the great annoyance of the inhabitants :— 

“When is a hunter like a carpenter?— When he scours the plain.” 

A Solicitor who: attended: for Mr: Pinch observed that this was not 
the only offence; for the same individual had asked, 

“Why is thenew seat of Government: in India like the old one?— 
Because it is similar (Simla).” 

The wortliy Alderman regretted to seea person so young in:a position 
so degraded. 

The prisoner; who had nothing to say, was fully committed. 


Leaper on THE: Last Frescu Revoiution.—Lovis, Narommon 
is a Schoolmaster, who. finding that Young France has got lis sum all, 
wrong, has made him rub it clean out and begin it over again. 


| So, at thechouse of Mister Baze, 

‘These foolish:plotters met; 
| (We've-got green: Baize at home you know, 
| But none-so green as yet). 


| Their schemes the Prince don’t tell us.yet, 
| For fear-wershould:abhor.’em 
| But says, they meant to break.t 
| Amd so he-broke itifor ’em, 


| And one Johm Darms he sent to seek 
| The plotters far and.near ; 
And took ’em all. away.in vans, 
With. bagnets in.their rear. 


And Te» ns, the cause of allthis woe, 
| He managed to secure ; 

| And sent him safe away to Ham; 

| His wicked:tongue to cure. 


| And then to:lessen our alarm; 
He made a proclamation; 

| A-bidding all the army rise: 

| And calm our hagitatiom 


| “These fellows said me slavesj— 

” sez he 

“And I’ve got fifty thousand nen, 
Whao/llforce you to be free,” 


IN PARIS. 
Paris, 3 December, 1851. 


| Now what will be the hend of this 
| _ There’s no one here can 

For some folks think ilier "ll make the Prince 
| An Emperor as well. 


| “For isn’t he as eed, ~¥ they say, 
“ As him we-had before? 
If he was a Navouzom 
This one's a.Lovis Donm?”” 


Some think thesfiGetalistaswall rims 
| And end.hisetronbled 
And send him imwechaise and (pair 
Away to Pare la shays. 


arr —_ the —— party back, 

me may miscarry, 

And in thew Ieive f for Rewny Sink, 
Quite sink the Counr pe_PARny. 


But as for me, I’ve seen enough, 
Nor longer wish to roam; 
| And while they make so free: ‘abroad, 
L’ll be a slave at home. 


law; 


Jouw Tiwomas, 

Valet to the, Ma nevis OF CABABAS, 
| Her Madgesty's Chargy dafoir, 
To Miss Mary Axw Sroxes, 

LE é . 


Tapper 
No, 30, 43-——— Square. 








BILL OF THE FRENCH PLAY. 


——__o-——— 
THEATRE FRANCAIS, ELYSEE! 
Sole Manager; M: Liours: Narvormon Bonaparte. 
Every Day, untilia farther. Coup @’¢/at, will be presented the: Laughable: 
Farce, entitled, 


THE FRENCH REPUBLIC; or, FREEDOM IW PETTERS |! 


Prinerpal. Charaeters by, MMi. Lovis.Narotgon. Bowarante, Rovner, 
Toreot, St. Anwaup, Ducos, &c., and M#«. Fortunes together 


| with a large corps of, Supernumeraries. 


In addition to whom, the Performance will be supported by 
THE ENTIRE STRENGTH OF THE FRENCH ARMY!!! 
To give every facility for Criticism, and the exercise of Unbiassed | 


its | Opinion, 


THE FREE LIST, WITHOUT THE EXCEPTION OF THE PRESS, IS 
ENTIRELY susrenpeD ! ! ! ! 


*.” In preparation, and will be duly announced, 


A Revival of the grand serio-comic-melo-dramatic Spectacle, 
THE EMPIRB'!!!! 


| Liberty, Equality, Fraternity ! (No. Money Returned. 


/THE CHARGE OF A. TITULAR ARCHBISHOP AGAINST | 


HER MAJESTY’S GOVERNMENT. 


Tue “Lion of. Jupan,” who pretends to be “Ancusisnor of 
Tuam,” is reported by the Freeman's Journal as having, at a public 
dinner, or rather, we should think, considerably after the dinner, made 

a speech, wherein he represents certain Irish emigrants as having been. | 
aa out in an unseawortliy vessel and drowned. According to our 
Hibernian contemporary, the Lion added : 

“ This is not a scene drawn from fancy. The vessel is said to have sailed from the | 
next headJand, almost within sight of your own town; and Hex Masxery's Secretary for 
Foreign Affairs, in his next despatches to the Kixo or Napixa, or the Eurrnon or 
Avernta, or the Porm |, may be able to instrnet them on the economical » m | 
by which Whig sentimentalists can dispose of the nuisance of a poor population,” 


If this |; means anything, & is an accusation against the | 
Queezn’s Mmisters of havin ing pot rid of Irish paupers: by wilful 
murder. Was it really uttered by the Lion? for we don’t believe all 
we read in an Irish paper, even aan him. Assuming him to have 
spoken it, we should’ say-we: could only hope he was drunk, but were 
very much afraid he was sober. 
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_ resist any attack on the windows of 85, Fleet Street. 





PROCLAMATION OF THE PRESIDENT OF THE LITERARY | 


REPUBLIC TO THE METROPOLITAN POLICE. 
-_ “a 8 self-constituted Dictator of 


Punch descended into 


, fi the streets, and issued | 


(/ the following proclama- | 
tion to the Police:— | 
“ Policemen! Be proud 
of your mission; you 


will save the country ; 
& 


for I count upon you to 


/ 
| 4 * take up those subjects 
that are too dangerous 
} hh ! for me to handle, and to 
. ev + cause to be respected the 
7; 2 a q rights of pocket-hand- 
_~ i kerchiefs, of which I am 











the representative. 

“ For a long time you 
have suffered, like me, 
lines. by the obstructions cre- 
JE . ated about four o’clock 

——— every afternoon by the 

vehicles in Fleet Street. 

Those obstacles shall be 
broken down. The Lorp Mayor and Aldermen have disregarded the 
authority which I hold from the whole nation. The Corporation has | 
ceased to exist. 

“ I make a modest appeal to the people, and I say to them—Either 
give me the means of controlling the cab and omnibus men, or choose | 
another in my place. 

“You have been treated as cupboard-lovers, and consumers of broken 
victuals, Your heroic disinterestedness having been thus branded, you | 
were stigmatised as Crushers, and yet you are the ¢/i/e of the Alphabet. 

“ Remain immovable within the rules of your Inspector and Super- | 
intendent. And, by your imposing attitude, encourage the drunk and 
disorderly to exert their powers of timely reflection. Be ready to 





“ Policemen, I do not speak to you of the associations which my 
name recalls. They are ven on many wood-blocks. We are 
united by indissoluble ties—the principle of Progress is yours as well 
as mine. In urging society to move on, there has been a community 
between us of glory and misfortune. There will be in future com- 
er of sentiments and resolutions for the order and tranquillity of 
Fleet Street. 

“Given at the Corner of Bride Court, this 11th December. 

“Louis Napoteon Puycu.” | 











MRS. BAKER’S PET. 
THE MORNING AFTER THE PET'S FIRST NIGHT AT MR. BAKER'S. 


Scene. 3.—The Dining-room at Blossom Terrace, with the table spread for 
breakfast, 


Mr. and Mus. Baxer have risen, dressed, and come down to breakfast in 
silence. Mn. Baxen’s feelings on the sulject of the Pet's over-night 
performance are too big for words; Mus. Baxer feels deeply the 
brutality of Mr. B.’s conduct in comsigning the Pet to the Yard, but | 
is rather afraid to approach the subject. 


Mrs. Baker (sternly). Another cup of tea, Mz. Baker ? 

Mr. Baker. No—( pushes his cup from him, coldly). 

Mrs. Baker (making a dash into conversation, with forced cheerfulness). 
He got quite quiet towards morning, my dear. 

Mr. Baker (fiercely). 1’ll tell you what it is, Mrs. Baxer, some- 
thing must be done with that dog. 

Mrs, Baker. 1 was sure he oughtn’t to be put into the yard. If he 
stays in-doors at night, he’ll protect the premises, and we shan’t have 
the noise we had last night. 

Mr. Baker. \ really think—— 

| He is interrupted by Mus. Baxer’s rising and going to tne door. 

Mrs. Baker (calling). Scamr! Scamry! I wonder where he can be ? 
Mr. Baker (with @ momentary gleam of cheerfulness). Perhaps he’s 
ost ! 

Mrs. Baker (nervously). Ob, dear! | hope not—(rings the bell)—though, 
1’m sure, after the treatment he had last night, poor thing— 

(Mr. Baker mentally compares his sufferings, during the night, to those 
of the cause of them. 


Enter Mary (labouring with emotion), 
Mrs. Baker. Where is the dog this morning ? 


| 
| 


| the plate, ’m, and run out of the ’ouse, th 


the British Empire, Mr. jane im, ’m. 


lon a painful subject. 
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Mary (exploding). Oh, please, ’m, Cook was 
for breakfast, ’m, and I was eam the front 
dog,’m, he went right into the kitching,’m, and took a chop clean off 


baker was a-coming into the front garding, and we never seen nothink 


. (triumphantly). There, my dear ! 
Mrs. Baker (sadly). Ob—then, he’s lost, Dear, dear! and only the 
second morning, too! 

Mary. Yes, ’m. 


| 
Mr. Baker (with renewed cheerfulness). Will you give me another cup of 
my dear?—Ah !—so that dog’s lost?—Well, now, do you know—my 


tea, 
dear—I don’t think he would have suited us. 

Mrs. Baker (following the erratic Scamp im imagination). Did you 
see which way he went ? 

Mary. No,’m—he went right over me as I was a-washin’ the step, 
and [’m sure | was all of a trim’mle, and never looked to see where he 
went to. 

Mrs. Baker (angrily). How often have I desired you to shut the 
garden gate in the mornings? And what could Cook have been about 
to let the dog get out of the kitchen ber ods know he was strange, 
too ? Exit Many, feeling thaé there is nothing to be savd. 

Mr. Baker (rising from table, in order to conceal his exultation). Well, 
well, my dear! let’s be thankful it’s no worse, . 

Mrs. Baker (bitterly). No worse, indeed ! 


Ni 


mg 


iil 





Mr. Baker. He’s only taken a chop; he might have bolted with a 


| whole shoulder. 


Mrs. Baker (rising). Well, Mn. Baxen, if you are done, I’ve some 
little things to buy in the Road, and | may as well ask if they ’ve seen 
the ayo og. j Exit Mus. Baxer, suddenly. 

Mr. Baker (alone). Confound it all! She’s gone to look for the noisy 
brute. However, | must be off to the City. 1t’s getting on for nine. 

\Going. <A ring is heard at the front door. 


Enter Many. 
Mary. Please, Sir, it’s a gentleman. [Gives Mn. Baker a card. 
Mr. Baker (stopping, and reading name). Puppicompe? Puppi- 
— _ a Tay Ney the or yee in. 
[Mary shows in Mr. PuppicomBg, 2 leman ars of age, 
with a bald head, an imposing person, a bulbous ain and a 


long great coat. Mx. PupvicomBsT ts agreat orator at Vestry | 


Meetings, and is in the habit of relieving his feelings on most 
social and domestic subjects by writing to the “ Times.” 


Mr. Baker (bowing). Mz. Puppicomss, I think? Pray, sit down. | 
, looks é ; 


morning, Sir. 
Mr. Puddicombe (bowing). Thank you. Mr. Baxenr, I presume? 
(He sits in a dignified manner.—A pause.) 1 have called, Ma. Baker, 








atively. | 


} 
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Mr. Baker (alarmed). Painful subinet, eh? Major Parkyns Hawker. B , Sir, it? s scandalous ! 
| Mr. Puddicombe (erat . Differences between neighbours are| Mr. Baker Scandalous! hat ’s scandalous ? 
always painful. Weare Mx. Baxer. (Mr. Baker bows.)| Major Parkyns Hawker. That dog, last night, Sir. 
I live two doors down iodion. Mr. Baker (breaking out), Confound the 
Mr. Baker. Ob, indeed ! , Parkyns Hawker. As an old campaigner; yo I’m used to rough 
Mr. Puddicombe Mas. Povproomee is in delicate health health, Ma.Baxrn| it; but, by I’d sooner sleep) om a ten-gun re 0 pm than 
| —extremely delicate-healtly Sheis’the mother ofnine children, Sir 4 doors off that dog of yours, Totten to 
Mr. Baker. Ab; indeed’ man living here, having’ property: in the nei suthood, Yak 
Mr. Puddicombe. dnd! you may, therefore, naturally conceive, very | mean to stand it. 
dear tome. (Mav Bagen; by wrapid-aet of mental arithmetic;endeavours| Mr. Puddiconte, I have come to: the same conclusion, Masor 
| to arrive at a notion howdear.) Rest is essential to Mas. Puppicomse ; HAWKER. 
for myself, I can make sacrifices. Biit, for Mus. PuDDICOMBR, Inever| Miss Soursop. We certainiy will not stand it. 
make sacrifices, upon " Sir, you may remark we’ve not had| Mr. Buker. Well, but:don’t I tell you,itamnoyed me more than any- 
ae ye in the Row, body? I was nearest tovit. 
Mr. Baker. Why, I’m ay home during. the day, and‘so— Major Parkyns Hawker. Tn one Sir, do you v7 to shoot the | 
Rg ne me } meee tht hand) ae mg, | not ; i, a s — ane py no, Sir ? — ss ~ ae oy ir. Se no? 
that Punches have from t ow put them down, S:: r. (warming). on’t understand this sort of language 
Mr. Baker. Aly! | being used to a mamim his. own house. 
Mr. Puddicombe, And you have: probably observed: that. there is a/ Mow Parkyns Hawker (loftily). ! 
| falling-off in Mr. Baker (boiling over), Pool, Sitre?* do. you mean by pooh, 
Mr. Baker. y, Teally ! Sir? 
Mr. Peddicomber” in the City during the day, you have not| | Mr. Puddicombe, Now; Mas Baxenyrestrain: yoursel. 
noticed it. There is a falling off in that nuisance, Sirs I did it. [| Miss Soursop: It’s nousegettingantemspassionpSityas you're clearly | 
wrote three powerful letters to the Times, Sir; and T gave'tworof them | in the 


—I mean the ad. Th m charge, for refusing to move on: | Mr. Baker (restraining a Don’t I tell you there’s 
Mr. Baker (ce The neighbourhood ought really to be obliged | sched eee suffered. last night dograsemuch as I did? | 
| to you, Ma. Pupprcomse: — , 28 tewhooting- the dog, ittismitimesessary; {6rL’m happy to tell | 
Mr. Puddicombe. | trastso; but) the public good is my object, and | you ‘he ’sulost: 
the comfort of Mus. Pupprcommg. I shail continue to discharge my | ae fs Oh! abil? Tiiead withdraw theword “Pooh!” | 
| duty, Sir—(planti eee Tdeaienatioen te legs, and looking aad In that case [ shinliibexquite satistiide. 
at Mn. BaKER). L shall’ wig - discharge my duty. lr. Puddicombe; Titatealters:tiemase: I didintendito have written 
| Mr. Baker (mald nn Eee an doubt of |to the Times. 
Mr. Puddicombe ypaechey And in the ottege of that’ duty, Sir, ’ Miss Soursop; Vee), 
am come to tell-you,. Sir, that yew are-amnisance: Mr. Bicker Tes a tell you how glad I was to learn 
Mr. Baker (startled at Son gee ne A muisanee?) Me? ent he’d. run chop: (@ ring is heard. Mus, Baxen is 
Mr. Puddicombe (emphatically). Ac public nuisance; Sir! When I say | heard outside.) my: wiféy who will tell you the same. And 
you, lo that dog;: Six; whieb histe howled the whole night’ through in , mustiéawenher tessettiiethe matteryfor I really must be off to the | 
your -yard: City. 
Mr. Baker. Oh! you heard it too, did you? Well, I assure you, [| Mrs, Biddamet P ~ Weljpmy déar!—(sees the visitors.) Oh! 
— ~~ — ne ry —_ an ; “a ered ate frags). Band tha 4 dog! 
r. Puddicombe. 1 am come; Sir; to'say, tlint'dog-must/be-pnt down. | r rage). that dog! (dn 
Mrs. Puppicomse’s comfort’and a sense.of public duty alikerequire it. | omn’ dee he mmbes gone 
“Airings heard.| Mr. nada Siinsidealiglinionsmde: umbrella). Tn 
Mr. Baker: 1 quite-agree-with you; Mk. Povnrcomsr; pom you ’ll be ~ 
happy to hear—— |  ~ teateeslilie Then:L must re- 
i* 
} 
| 








Enter Manx. ©. “(eeenttheneatiient” Pooksl?”’ 


Mary. Please, Sir, it’s adady (presente.a.card), \ ae remy ee os fiibechornd brute ’s oy Sepia! 
My 


Mr. Baker her (neroouslpreads..ca ‘““Sounsoe.” Show: her in. 


(Brit Many. | hasimeamantiinoe a ld 
Corfound it! I shall be late in the City.. You'll excuse me, Mx. shabiabe him. wibheat ‘onden.. Ma Barmera 


PUDDICOMBE. Pa per ad 


Enter Miss Sourserdadadg oft acertain age; who hatas-dogss having Baker, Mus. Baker, ana the dog alternately: 


longago taken extensivasy (0 .cals). Tableau—and Séene cléses: 
Miss Soursop(rapidl). Good* morning, Sire. Wau Bawenyl believe?) 
a ~~ ee eg “yen in er RSOP, et ns = ——= = = 
| —Muiss Soursop cone, w, and:beg’ to say, that | ’ve . - Re 
| seen the agent this mornin, anved the landiord, and say, that either, TH TRUY AND THY BEAUTIFUL. 
that do = ing, this. neigh 
| Mr. hat dog again, Maa !—thiatis, it’s Miks. Baxen’s —_ ———_ ; ,  Venr-one knows that the 
Miss Soarsop. Réally, Sir; [in astonished at Mis: Bixen,—and in| : Mows, Joxiiew is: re- 
such a quiet neighbourkeed, too! and the am mal may have hydrophobia | , markabie for the pains he 
—for I am sure: there: ~— =< ae may hawe, judging from the | i. > — when pone up a 
horrid noise he made-laat; | BR fate ew: quadrill » to have 
Mr. Baker. Oh, theny you it,. Maan? , ing’abont: it per- | 
Miss Soursop (indignantly), Weaxd it, Sir? It’s shameful, Sir! i a : fectly characteristic and 
Mr. wy I assure you it —— awake all night ; it was just under 4 — the, Sian Gon 
our window. But-there?’s:onething yow wil! be giad to: hear Se 7 dds dbaentb-elonatoe 
— Mary. | in Switzerland, and that 
Mary. It’s a gentleman, ; -_ the horns- on. which the 
Mr. Baker. Gh——Well? oranda There/s, the» seeond omnibus | ‘ Hitn2. des Vaches was 
gone by! Vy? tat played, were cows’ horns, 


| Enter Mason Panxyws Hawker. Zhe Mujor is a gentleman with iar thr Are ma 
a — nose, hairy a closelvuttoned bine frock, and a prmetpies. 
generaly exaggera military. appearance, He once belonged lo e 
pe militia; 8.fond. of talking, of “ours; and is. believed:.in. the / to _— 
hood: to have served. with: distinction through all the a doops, he has before him 
ivrpean ware of the century, He has: a. habit of expressing a = A i two clocks, quite at va- 
wish for gentlemanly. satisfactron..on. slight. provocation, He looks ~~ == ’ - :, riance with each. other ; 
on. Ma. Baker aa a snob. and so great is his enthu- 
Major Parkyns Hawker bowing stiffly). Mx. Baxen, I presume? My | siasm in everything he undertakes, that he could not write the Indian 
name is Hawken—Parkyne-Hawkea—Mason Pankyns Hawker. | Quadrille in anything but Indian ink, which he — be b all 
(Ma: Bakes, duly overpowered, bows at.cach recurrence of the name, | the w from Deli i in. order: that. the. composition: should be, his 
with its stupendous additions, fame, Ts-delthyi- ble. 


Ma. 
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THE MODERN DAMOCLES. 


THE MAN OF THE DIAMOND JACKET. 


Prince Esteruazy, whilst in this country, made the most brilliant 
reputation on record by means of his jacket, covered as it was 
with diamonds. A starlight night in a sharp frost was nothing so 
resplendent as be-diamonded Estennazy. There was enough in, or on, 
the man to set up ten armies of glaziers for ten Crystal Palaces; and, 
therefore, Prince Esternazy has an especial claim upon the credence 
of Englishmen, when, after late consideration, he takes up the pen to 
assure us that Kossuru is altogether unworthy of our sympathy, and | 
in fact, that “that person” is not a bit better than he ought to be; 
being of low origin, and, of course, not born to a diamond jacket. Then | 
the Prince lauds the House of Harspure; and of course we believe all | 
that the Prince says. Who would dispute the respectability of Peachem, 
when vouched for by Mat-o’-the-Mint 7 

And then a Batruyany, dating from Brighton, writes to thank the 
Prince for his admirable letter. Battuyany is a noble name; has 
been nobly borne; and is nobly enshrined in the gratitude of Hungary. 
But does ‘hat BatTuHyany date from Brighton? The race of the 














THE REGULAR FLAT. 
Touxe.—* Donnybrook Fair.” 
rere tre haat ae 
and black-legs, who 
Kishore jockey pleasures and folly 6 green. 


Wine he bles, So boase 
ewe bh — on hundseds bet, 
Ay Ke toes nebae Pa oo ere. 


A stud of fine horses—black, chestnut, and grey, 
A four-in-hand pony-chaise, dog-cart, and sleigh: 
He sports, quite regardless of cost and expense, 
Till his cash is all gone, and his debts are immense, 
With his horse-jockey pleasures, and folly so green. 
Of a raseally set he’s the king and the tool, 
Who flatter, and cozen, and rob the poor fool ; 
And cocker’d whilst duped by the villanous crew, 
He sneers at the steady, and honest, and true, 
With his horse-jockey pleasures, and folly so green. 


at manhood arrived, he has spent his estate ; 






money he raises with bills at post-date ; 


0 he borrows again, and away 
Goes the im carri and play, 
eee ae 


Plate and e pawned, now the needful supply ; 
Destined, *mid gamblers and swindlers to fly ; 
Till at last he’s reduced to a pauper, and, worse, 
Overloaded with debt,—not-a coin in his 

With his horse-jockey pleasures, and (+ ape SO 


To his mother or sister the prodigal hies, 
And vows reformation, and snivels and cries ; 
His debts he prevails on the women to pay, 
And runs into others the very next a 
With his horse-jockey pleasures, folly so green. 


By this loving brother and dutiful son, 

Again and again the poor creatures are done; 

Their resources, at length, are exhausted, and fail ; 

Writs are out ’gainst our friend, and he’s clapp’d into gaol, 
With his horse-jockey pleasures, and folly so green. 


The youth figures, lastly, in one of the Courts, 
And shines in the Law or Insolvent Reports, 
That tell us the same story, day after day,— 
Of rascals’ and simpletons’ betting and play, 
With his horse-jockey pleasures, and folly so green. 


How strangely alike are these silly young men! 
As closely as sheep of one breed in a pen; 
There ’s one stamp on them all—every dolt of the class—_ 
Like the uniform stripe on the back of the ass, 
With their horse-jockey pleasures, and folly so green. 


It were something to be an original fool ; 
But these blades appear boobies by measure and rule : 
Would they read but the papers, their pride it might shame, 
To see themselves looking so basely the same, 
With their horse-jockey pleasures, and folly so green. 
To his Troop or his College, before they admit 
Any youth, he ’s examined, to see if he’s fit ; 
And they ought to make sure that he’s fully aware 
Of this every-day case of the silly young heir, 
With his horse-jockey pleasures, and folly so green. 





To Provident Frenchmen. 


——————— 











patriot is hardly run at Newmarket or Epsom. By the late coup @’état of Louis Narotzoy, the members of the | | 


French National Assembly have lost 25 fr. apiece per day. The number 
of individuals who are continually reduced to destitution through the 
A Conundrum for Young Nero. ‘uncertain tenure of political existence in France, renders it ve 

May it please your imperial majesty, Why is your magnificent empire | @dvisable that the French should get up some Constitutional Life | 
of Austria—according to the last accounts of the money market—like | Assurance Society, for affording some security to those whose means | 
unto a Maintenon cutlet ? | of subsistence depend upon an existing Constitution. 

Of course, your imperial majesty “gives it up.” = PONE pL sy 
_ Because—may it please your imperial greatness—it is done brown 
in its Own paper. 

















Great Want or Capasriiry.—Sre Harry Suttn’s Ability at the 
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MUFFIN BELL v. CATHOLIC BELL. 

Lease, Sir, I’m the little 
boy as was taken up and 
brought afore a Justice 
last week that was, for 
doing nothing but ring- 
ing my muffin-bell in 
Southwark, if you please, 
Sir, to sell my muffins, 
and nothing more, Sir. 

“And, Bir, if you 
please, when the police- 
man laid hold on me, | 
and the parish-officers | 
said as how I were to be | 
prosecuted and locked | 
up in gaol; if I didn’t | 
for the time think I was | 

the wickedest boy as| 
ii, ever was, and believed [ | 
| should in the end be 
hanged, like Jack SHer- 

PaRp, and all along of 

the meee h oo 

ing respectable people’s 

rests, and going and 

living upon a nuisance, 

which was muffins with 

a bell, as the gentlemen 

of the parish very se- 

verely said to me. 

“ Howsomever, Sir 

the Magistrate as I was taken afore, like a kind gentleman, said he knowed | 

n't do it again; and so the parish folks let me go, and didn’t | run home? 
and wasn’t my old pleased to see me safe and sound again, as she said, 
out of the lion’s den? But the muffin-bell is never to tinkle no more; it’s to bea 
dumb-bell from this minute; and I’m not to ring to folks who wants muffins, but 
to holla. And as that’s the law, Sir, made, as grandmother says, by the Quees, 
with the crown on her head, and the Lords ody the Bishops, it isn’t for a little 
boy like me to ring my bell (though, Sir, if you please, it’s a nice bell, and sounds 
a very silver)—in the faces of what other says, is Lords Spirit’al and 

emp’ral. 

- Well Sir, if you please, they’re very good at the Black Horse, and always 
lends grandmother last week’s paper; in which I reads to her. And last night I read 
about some monks at Clapham who ’ve got a monkery (grandmother calls it), where 
they vege a bell which they ’re always ringing—a bell a hundred times bigger than 
any muffin bell that wakes pr in the morning, and worries ’em all day, calling 
the monks to prayers; as if they couldn’t go about their praying, grandmother 
says, like decent, quiet people, without stunning the whole world with their bell- 

n 


metal re ‘ 

“ And dmother (who got in such a pucker!) says to me, take up a pen, and 
write to Mr. Punch, and ask him what he thinks ? Whether the Clapbam Monks 
shouldn’t be made, at once, to stop their bell; when muflin-bells is muffled and 
| put down—or whether they should be allowed to go on, ringing and ringing, while 


| all the while they ’r worrying people by making ’em, in hope to stop ’em, go into 
| Viee Chancery. 





a 
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eget en at aate 
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iM ul 
os 


- ANE p 


“T remain, honoured Sir, 
“Tue Morris Boy witn yo Murriw Bett. 


| _“P.S. Grandmother begs me to ask, if you don’t think there was more real reli- 
| gion in the dustman’s bell, than the bell of the Immac’late Lady of Victories (who- 
| ever she may be)? 7 dmother says—did make you think of your latter 
time, whilst the word ‘dust’ was a healthy warning of your last resting-place,— 
need she say, the grave ?” 








THE SWINDLING BILL SYSTEM. 


_.We have been appealed to by several correspondents, to protect them from the 
bill and prospectus nuisance which prevails in the public thoroughfares. It is 





impossible to drive off in a cab from a railway station, without being pelted by 
pulling pamphlets, whose pages fall “thick as leaves in Vall Ombrosa” on the) 
oor of the vehicle. It certainly is very hard that those who have a horror of | 
yeiting See hands to a bill, cannot walk the streets without being involved in| 
some dirty bill transaction, by being almost forced to accept a bill, presented by | 
one of the numerous walking nuisances that throng the Metropolis. We recom-| 
mend, as the only mode of es the evil, that every bill intended for distribu- | 
tion in the streets, should be liable to a bill-stamp—though even this provision | 
might be evaded, for nearly all the bills in question have upon them the stamp of 
humbug and knavery. 








Tue Tuzaree or Wax (Panis).—*Until further notice, all free admissions | 
refused, and the Public Press Suspended.” 
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THE NEW CAB FARE. 
(Suggested by the “ Old Arm Chair.”) 


Ix hail it! I’ I] hail it!—who calls me a shab 
For taking a ride in a sixpenny cab 
I’ve wish’d for it long; so "i jump inside, 
And take an economical ride. 
They ’ll hoot me, I know, before I depart ; 
But what care I when once | start ? 
ould you know the spell that takes me there ? 
excellent thing is a sixpenny fare. 


na rainy hour I’ve linger’d near, 
whisper’d in many a cabman’s ear, 
said what I could afford to give. 
li not take it,” said he, “as as I live.” 
told me with him I should never ride ; 
hat I wasn’t fit to sit inside. 
the imposition made me swear 
*d wait till he came to a sixpenny fare. 


*ve stood and watched, on many a day, 
The cabs from the cab-stand call'd away ; 
And I’ve often been made extremely wild 
When at me the cabman sneer’d smiled. 
He roll’d away: and I ’ve often said, 
There ’s a victim going to be bied ; 

For I felt most thoroughly aware 

There ’d be half-a-crown for a shilling fare. 


’Tis past! *tis past! but the cabman now 
Is glad to take me with smile and bow; 
Where once he cursed me, and turn’d aside, 
He civilly asks me now to ride. 

He sees his folly; and now, each week, 
He’s making a fortune—so to speak— 

For the public saves of its shoes the wear 
By often taking a sixpenny fare. 





“OUR CORRESPONDENT’S” MEDAL. 


As the world wags and wars, it is really unfair that whilst 
medals are given to warriors in red coats, there is no dis- 
tinguishing mark for the heroic soldiers of the press. We 
are convinced that —, veteran with a Peninsular 
medal at his breast, must have felt even the injustice of his 
own decoration, when contrasted with the unrequited 
bravery of “Our Own Correspondent” of the daily press, 
coolly, magnanimously, taking notes in the bullet-shower 
raining about a icade—in the drench of grape saturat- 
ing brick walls—and in the very cannon’s mouth seeking 
for “latest intelligence.” So coolly, so courageously, has 
“Our Own Correspondent” done his work, that on the 
next French revolution—say to-morrow, or the day after 
—we should not at all be surprised at receiving, by electrie 
telegraph, something like the subjoined :— 


[PROM OUR OWN CORRESPONDENT. | 
re the Boulevard Italien, we have just received 
“Ag 
[PURTHER PARTICULARS. | 
“We have received another bullet.” 


[LATEST PARTICULARS. | 
“We are dead.” 








The Clock Epidemic at St. Pancras. 


Tre London clock disease is evidently chronic, and not 
local, for it has gone in a circle nearly all ro London. 
The malady has now reached St. Pancras, where it has 
taken a peculiar form, for the bells strike, though the hands 
never move—a phenomenon which Bel/ on the Hund gives 
no explanation of. The St. Pancras clock must be in a 
v wretched case, for it is continually striking itself, 
without any motion of the hands—a state of things that 
savours of derangement. 
clock can strike and not go, unless, as the electric clock 
had something to do with lightning, the St. Pancras clock 
may be literally thunder-struck. 

How Hz Svurrorts It.—Lovis Napotzon is called the 
most important “member” of his family. Undoubtedly 
he is the principal “leg” of it. 











We do not understand how a | 


| 
| 
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ALARMING INTELLIGENCE! 


OUTBREAK IN THE CITY! ! 
Mk, PUNCH IN A STATE OF SIEGE!!! 
Punch Office, Wednesday, 5 a M. 


N outbreak of a serious nature 
has just occurred, which 
threatens to affect the tran- 
quillity, not merely of this 
Metropole but of the whole 
Civilised World. We have 
made most extensive ar- 
rangements to secure the 
fullest possible intelligence, 
and shall continue to receive 
hour!y, haif-hourly, and, if 
need be, half-minutely re- 
ports, which we shal! hasten 
to lay before an interested 
Universe. Our first account 
is— 


hour this morning, Afr. 
Punch was disturbed. from 
his.slumbers by the advent 
ot his, faithful Zody, with 
intelligence that startled him(Mfr. P.) out of the.wrong side of his bed, in 
a fraction of time considerably Jess than. the twinkling of any one of its 
posts. From the hurried bow-wows of bis ambulating informant, all that 
Mr. Punch could gather was, that an émeute of an alarming nature had 
broken out, whieh seemed to threaten the mental peace, not only of 
himself in particular, but.of the World at large. Having instituted a brie 
but ineffectual search for his dressing-gown (which was unfortunately 
“at the wash”), Mr. Punch, with bis usual readiness of invention, 
happily improvised a substitute means of an old railway-wrapper ; 
and after performing a rapid act of toilette-ship, he dashed at once with 
dauntless energy to inspect the seene of action,—choosing the remotest 
oi bis garret-wmdows for the purpose. i ‘ 

With his usual sagacious penetration, Mfr. Punch rapidly discerned 
how matters stood, A single glance from his eagle eye served fully to 
reveal the true state of the case: to assure him that the centre of this 
great Charybdis of humanity was—Himself! Conscious that its can- 
tinuance would, of course, materially impede his circulation, Mr. P.’s 
nex’ object was to effect a speedy Dissolution of the Assembly. This 
he hoped to achieve by a simple » Rion to the People from his.first- 
floor window; but upon opening it for that purpose, such was the roar 
of the ophicleide-tongued crowd beneath, that he found it would re- 
quire a speaking-trumpet of ten-million-Stentor power, at least, to 
render his natural squeak at all audible. 

In this desperate emergency, Mr. Punch was forced to hold rather a 
protracted Council of State; and having remained 
closely closeted, with himself for some considerable 
time, he at length resolved on the perpetration of 
a violent and decisive comp d'état. Despatching his 
canine aide-de-camp with instant orders to summon 
the whole of his Household 
troops (consisting of Cook, 
Housemaid, Nurse, and Scul- 
lery ditto, and the Knife-and- 
errand Boy), Mr. Punch openly — 
declared himself in a State of 
Siege; and, assuming his Marshal’s /</on, proceeded 
forthwith to lay his 
entire establishment 
under the full rigour of strict martial 
law. A Proclamation was accordingly 
issued to that effect (signed Punch, coun- 
tersigned ody), and publicly affiché to 
. conspicuous part of the front shop 
shutters. 


(From our Rapid Reporter.) 

Ten o'clock. — The. Proclama’ion {has 
been favourably received. A few fait cries of “4 dae Pusch!” were 
heard, but promptly suppressed. A better feeling seems to prevail, 

x Five Minutes past—No it doesn’t. Another tremendous volley of 
chaff” has just. been discharged, shattering Mr. Punch’s 


auriculars and—I regret to add—temper. Mr. P. is in a state of im- 
mense agitation. 












(From our Prolizx Reporter.) 
At an unpleasantly early | 


“| 4 Minute and three quarters later.—1 breathe agai 





| Half-past.—Mr, P., in the disguise of a poli attempts a move- 
hk. ment in the back growed Ghebbied his premises) to 
create a diversion. Mr. P. receives an unex 
“bonneter,” which effectually achieves his object. 
- the merriment of the bystanders is excessive. 

Nearly Noon.—Barri are forming in all the 
neighbouring streets. They are com chiefly, 
of Bank-bound busses. Fleet Street is still im the 
undisturbed possession of the Garde Mob-ile. Our 
circulation is completely stopped, 

33 Seconda past —\ntelligemeeshas just reached us, 
with our usual paulo-post-meridian on. that a 
o~ 5 perfect panie-has ensued in the Joke Market, in 
Se consequence of our last anpouncement. The 
depression is tremendows—Pups have fallen 993 per. cents 

One 0 clock.—More rows! There-has been a Boke between two rival 
newspaper-boys, and beth have get sanguinary~ 


noses. 

20 Minutes past.—A stronge of the 
National (Guard Blue) has.just arrived, are 
saluted with ironical cheering, amdecries of “ Vive 
le Bobby'\” 

27 Minutes past —A rapid suecession of 
shindies, and scrimmages, has ensued; and there has beem a tre- 
mendous sally in an adjacent.alley, resultimg in the arreat-of the leading 
| Members of the Assembly, 

A Quarter to.—The Guazds(Black) have rallied. tn suspect 
they ’ve been getting some. beer.) They are evidently 
coup de main. The crisis isfagt approaching. . 

h. 49m_.13s., Pp. M—Olur positi Teper necornag 
; lA. 49m. 14s, P.M.—They hay forced. the out-(door)-postie: is 
ost now! 
| 1h. 49m. 17s., p.w.—No it isn’t, though; for I rejoice to hear-that 
| Mr. Punch remains perfectly tranquil !! ! 
| 10 Minutes to Two.—A mighty shout is heard in the distance, and a 
considerable buzzing pervades beneath. The “Insurgents” seem 


| agitated 
A strong body 
of the. Street Orderly Brigade is ap- 
roaching at a rapid trot, headed—un- 
ess my deceives me greatly 
—by F. M; the Duxe or Wetiivetow 
himself. 
574 Seconds later—I am not de- 
ceived. It is his Ferruginous Grace! 
And the troops seem tly inspired 
by his presence to either do or: die. 
They advance unflinchingly—brooms as 
bras! The soul-thrill'nz word of command is given—‘“ Swe-e-e-e-ep !” 
Just upon the Strike-—The struggle is terrific! The ral 
evidently object to be routed. 
| « Just after ditto—Huzaa! We are saved! The Broomers haye won 
the Brush! The streets are swept completely—not a vestige of be 
| sieging creation remains. 
4+8+ +; past Two.—F.M. Punch advances with his Staff to salute 
his brave victorious allies. The two greatest Generals of tie Age are 
fondly locked in each other’s embrace — 
affecting incident for history! The 
Troops are ordered either to stand or 
sit at ease, while beer is served out. 
+%,—8 of a Second later—The two 
F. M.s repair to a neighbouring “ Public,” 
and pledge each other in a quiet pot of 
| humble half-and-half. 
| Sentiment—All’s well thatends well. 
| Three o’ clock,—A\\ fears of further dis- 7, 
|turbance are now at an end, and Mr. Puwach’s usual world-wide 
| circulation is completely re-established. 


| 


| 
SECOND EDITION. 
BY EXTRAORDINARY EXPRESS! 


_ We have nothing fresh to communicate at present. We are, however, 
in less than balf-momently expectation of bighly-important intelligence 























' from the provinces, which we shall lose no time in publishing, 





THIRD EDITION. 
BY XX XTRAORDINARY XPRESS!!! 
RISING IN THE PROVINCES! ! 
Per Horse-Marine Electric Telegraph.) 
| Punch Ojwe, Halfpast Three.—The émeuée has, extended to. the 
hroughout. 


| provinces. Violent agitation prevails t 
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In the agricultaral districts especially, the rising commenced this | in the old classical attire, or in the style of Warrzav, or in a com- 
| promise between the garb of the original rural 


hour 


morning at a very early | 
less than fifty-three News-agents have been 


At Birmingham, no 


’ swain of antiquity and 
the modern agricultural gentleman. The diversions of the : 


attacked, and their shops turned inside out by an eager and infuriated consist of a conversazione, varied by music and the rites of TerrsicHore, 


mob. Blood was r 
slaughter, i much ae life. ' 

to have sprung some pure 
adjacent butcher's. 


y iness transactions at an | 


rted to have been shed, attended by a severe which, as the assembly may be said to represent the country party, are 
On an oy Armmengre. the rumour was principally : 


celebrated in country dances. 
His Rovat Hrewywrss 


Paryce ALBERT dst 
as MeLizevs, guardian perhaps condescen s to appear 


of oxen: he has well eared that distinction, 


P.8. The origin and object of the outbreak are alike still locked in He engages in an'etlogne with Loxp Joun Russeut, who, as TrryRvs, is 


mystery. 


P.P.3. We hasten to state that we have just found the key. From | beech-tree. 


reliable information, received five seconds since, we 
may safely venture to assert our firm conviction, that 
the disturbanees have one and all originated in the 
circulation of a malicious and unfounded report, that 
this was the day fixed for the recurrence of that great 
National. Event— the publication of our Almanack ! 
This timely discovery will, of course, materially lessen 
the alarm and astonishment which the readers may 
possibly have felt at the otherwise extraordinary 
occurrences we have been describing. As it is, they 


are certainly not so much to be wondered at: indeed, we almost breeder, reads # Bueolic. 
question if they may not be received as a perfectly natural and rT 


table result. 





THE KING STREET ARCADIA. 
HE principal Lions of London, 


at this season, are Lions with 
horns and oofs—the fateattle. 
All the great people have been 
& x, » gomg to see the great brutes. 
Y At the King Street Bazaar, they 
have feasted ‘their eyes on the 
living beef, mutton, and pork, 
destined shortly to afford them 
a more substantial banquet ; 
on the sheep, oxen, and pigs, 
within a month to be bodily 
transmuted principally into the 
superior elasses of society, and 
partly, let us hope, ‘into -dis- 
tressed agen gen — 
journeymen ‘tatiors ‘working 
under diaphoretic circum- 
stances. 

Even Beauty has, in # mea- 
sure, brightened with its smile 
the huge mountains of flesh, 
some fragments of which will 
very shortly be identified 

with its own substance. Now, the countenance of Beauty is very 
desirable for any Exhibition, both in itself, and considered as an 
auxiliary attraction. Therefore, the more general attendance of ladies 
at the Smithfield Club Cattle Show is to be wished for. But if that 
advantage is to be realise 
prosaic exhibition of hogs, and beasts of the field. 

Sux James GaanaM has said that'we are to become a pastoral and a 
grazing, instead of a corn-growing people, and his 

y the yearly increasing’ magnitade of the Smithfield Club Show, seems | 
in course of f . By carrying out, in the arrangements of that) 
show, Sts’ J#@es Granam’s prophecy more fully, its managers might | 
invest it with the elegant and 
it fashionable and female 


sree 


4 2 pees 
Sa ae 





at whieh the chief exhibitors and others*whotassist, should appear in 
pastoral attire, with appropriate seenic and other accessories. 

The idea of such a display "may, to some minds, appear stightly 
extravagant ; but it should be remembered that this festive season of the 
year is a warrant for a little extraordinary paiety. “It is not often we 
are os ;” only at a fancy dressall now and then: but what is 
reasonable at Buckingham Palace cannot be prepostérous at King 
Street. And then, not only would hilarity be promoted, but trade would 
be encou by the execution of the schene here advocated. Lmagi- 
nation easily realises the scene that would be presented. 

The King Street Bazaar is enlarged, ol by aid of Six JoserH} 
Paxtox ud Mr. SranPretpisconverted into an Arcadia in Urbe. The 
spectator wanders amid a pleasing variety of mossy banks, umbrageous 
trees, grottoes, waterfalls, and fountains, some of which play Zau-de- 

; particularly in the vieinity of the porcine department. 

The illustrious and personages, and other gentlemen who are 
the chief prize-holders and contributors to the Exhibition, or are other- 
wise interested in-agri together with the ladies ing to, 
their families, attend, habited as shepherds and shepherdesses, either | 





| 


meditating the affairs of the nation under the shade of a wide-s in 
E or Ricumonp, Corowes Steruorr, M. P., an 


Mr. M&cut, compare notes as Menatcas, Dameppasy and Patemon, 


PayYLus, AMARYELIs, Cutor, Dapuwe, and 

impe the Lady Patronesses of A 

— M. Jvuutew and his band are in 
EETHOVEN’S “Pastoral i 


nymphs, are 
vother ladies of 
, and exéeute 


hony,” in addition“to’ their usual’ per- 


|formances af@he Nobility’s balls. Now and @ Gentle shepherd 
obliges the with a solo on the ‘pigs join in a 
grumphony, + Panch contributes to thet " mony ‘with 


his Pandean 
A reveren 


Punch translates the same for the benefit entlemen. 
— musical pértion of the company a charming 
choru 
» “ Oh, the pleasures of the plats!” 
from 4deis and Géllatea : and, after that, sing thé National Anthem and 
then the plump-ealved variegated domestics annownee the carriages. 


WHAT NEXT? 





vernment of anybody whose relation 


property. 

= 1 it the Governor’s diadem, 
here is the Count pe Cuaiporp, 

who claims through bis grandfather; 

the Ontgaxs Princes through their papa; 

—_ ‘Navoteos through bis unele. 


by-the-by, was retently appealed to in 
another Court—we mean the County 


Court at Liverpool—by Ma. Rawsuay. 








unclé was aman of abilities. But, asthe 
grandson of a Corsiean attorney, he ought 
to have’ known better, and to have been 








redietion, to judge | dowt 


refmed character required to obtain for them has yet been appended to a 
male patronage. Their plan, for that purpose, Pwipasey Srewart, of Berkeley 
would be, to convert it, one evening, at least, intoan exposition costumce, | royal tap. Twice 


| dungeon—the Bench—and yet, the poor 


aware that he can’t steceed to the possession’ of what was only a “ life- 
rent.” 


d, this spectacle must cease to be a dull! Now, what next ?If things are all tov-be managed like this, we have 
Hicetestowe Bavce, of | 


only one thing more to expect. Our friend 
the Scotch Greys, isa descendant of King Roseat Bauce ; and why 
he claim the crown of Scotland ? O’Nems, of the Outer Temple, 
represents the ancient royal family of Ireland ; and whydon’t he issue a 
proelamation to his subjects in Erin ? Yet, though both these illustrious 


evening | 


period, 

he government of the Continent de- | 
volves upon certain individuals as afamily | 
With the Governor’s hat, | 


| 


} 
' 
i 





classical scholarpas™wellas an eminent 


OokIGat the present state of affairs in Europe, 
it seems that we are to put up with the | 


ppens to have seized upon a crown at | 


| 


itimists elaim on the grownd | 
ir “family respectability,” whieh, | 


Lovts ‘Navotzoyw claims, because his | 


vames have, more than once, figured on a half-erown stamp, neither of | 


edict! Or, look at the case of 
the‘ Hanoverian 
the sw of his-ancestors to the rescue ! 

y, they manage these things better in France ! 





Nursery Rhymes for the Times. 


Tene was a little Bart., 
And he took the little part 
Of the man with the ballets of lead, lead, lead. 
He wrote to the Times 
In defence of the crimes, 
Disgraceful to the heart and the Head, Head, Head. 





HEAD’S TALES. 

Sen Praweis Heap has written a letter to the Times in justification 
of Louts Navotzon. Sie Faancts appears to be quite moved and 
affected at the idea of the danger the ex- President was placed in. The 
Head is clearly touched. 


, ‘whose blood is a pure | 
a him to their 
ow never summoned 
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I obeyed, and in the second ante-room I found eight officers of 
One of them invited me to accompany him down the Escalier, 
my astonishment, the others closed around us. I hate ceremony, 
said nothing. A carriage was at the door. I was handed in, 
the policemen got into or upon the vehicle, three inside, two on the 
box, and the others hanging behind. Those inside up the 

| shutters, and we were in darkness; but I distinetly beard the cocking | 
| of three pistols. Thenceforth I was silent—the journey was long— 
| very long—but it ended. The carriage stopped. I was handed out. 
| It was midnight, and I saw the stars glitterimg coldly above us. In 
|another moment [ was hurried through a grim iron doorway, and 
along passages, and through vaults. At len another door was 
opened, and [ found myself in an apartment, where poor military men 
were playing at Jowillote. They \aid down their cards, and rose to 
receive me. 

|__ “* Monsieur wished to be placed in confidential communication with 
| The Generals. M. Le Prestpent refuses no reasonable wish of his 
friend, M. Punch. The Generals are before Monsieur.” 

Sir, before me stood the stern CHanGarnrer, the stern CavalGwac, 
the stern Bepgav, and the stern Lamoricrerz. And behind me, as he 
| spoke, banged the sterner Gate of the Fortress of Ham ! 
| Sir, I am in the Prestpenr’s hands, and yours, and am also, 


Hotel Ham. Your own CoRRESPONDENT. 





B 


B 
eis 


FUNNY MARKET AND WITTY INTELLIGENCE. 


Tue pure ore of wit being five shillings od mille in the City, and one 
| shilling at the West End, it follows that t metal alluded to 
is four times dearer at Guildhall than it is in ia. 








| ~ ~ ————— — 





ew Sine : — 700 bags of coarse jokes were delivered during the week at our 
establishment by the Post-Office. No price was named, and the articles 
ACADEMIC COSTUME. remain in bond; but there was afterwards a consignment of a better 
te sort, which ily found a market. 
Dr, Bear. “ Pur on rour Gows, Sir.” A gloomy feeling was created by the following :-— 


Undergraduate. “ Got it on, Sir.” 


“ Why is a hotel-keeper making a fire at the gable end of his hovse | 
——_ = = Serer Vii 6 Wine dcinking ein ?—-Beoemse bos Genter Mis ip-weide |” 











A still further despondency ensued, when one of the oldest jokers in 
OUR PARIS LETTER. the trade Glliced to beralt tag quail’ ened Gs G6 Edloules, ot ae 
(From our own Correspondent.) eighth lower than last week. 
Sir, ‘ “Why is an errand-boy like an old horse put up to auction ?’—Be- 


INSTANTLY on receiving your unmistakeable hint that there | cause he’ll go for what he'll fetch.” E ; 

was “ going to be another shindy in Paris, and the sooner I was off the| After this the jobbers gave up the whole affair as a bad job; 500 
better,” I was off. It pained me to think that a promised payment of | defaulters were declared. Settling day bP ar sine die; the 
rent, and a couple of bills which had fallen due, must be neglected ; | bears disappeared ; and the Bulls—from Smii Market—speculating 
but such is ever the result of private interests, when nations plunge | for a rise, threw up everything to a most ——e pitch—when our 
into broils and discord. How finely has some great poet remarked|own reporter, flying as fast as he could, clim| to the top of a 
upon such matters, in words which, as your office library is at hand, [| neighbouring pump “for safety and for succour.” 
can’t say that I remember. : = . : pee Sek. ae 

I found all in confusion here—cannon roaring, musketry crackling,| ~~ 7 on 
the French journalists under beds, and the correspondents of the 
English papers hopping about from barricade to barricade, taking notes | oN 
in the thickest of the fire. The Zimes writer had three cabs killed under | <= 
him, besides the inconvenience he sustained by the omnibus, in which | 
he next ensconced himself, being upset to make the centre of a barri- 
cade. The architects refusing to let him out, he was somewhat annoyed 
by the fire of the artillery upon him, but managed to obtain much 
information. The Daily News gentleman was also a good deal jeopar- 
dised, by his going into the hottest part of the fire, and insisting that the 
conflict should not go on until he had taken down the names on each 
side, with notes of any family anecdotes of the combatants which might 
be interesting to the general reader. The correspondent of the Chronicle | 
gave so much offence by forcing his way into the Elysée, and taking 
the plan of military operations out of the hands of the Generals, that he | 
might make a copy of it, on tracing paper, for England, that he was | 
furiously ordered out of France, and it was only by his threatening that | 
he would have war declared by return of post, that he was allowed to| 
make his copy quietly; and all the sentinels still fire at him whenever 
he goes out for a an. Indeed, not one of the English writers possesses | 
a single article of dress which is’ not riddled with balls, but they have | 
not as yet had time to account for the fact of their not having them-| 
selves been shot through and through. | 

As for me, | went off at once to Louis Narotzoy, whom I used to| 
know in Leicester Square days, and, being anxious to send you a com- | 
plete account of = —— yecenading®. ——_ to be placed in| 
communication with the Generals. uIs NaPoLeon recognised me|___ , 
instantly, and said, coldly, “An emissary of Punch, | think?” [| SKETCH OF THE PATENT STREET-SWEEPING MACHINES 











vould not af that moment covil upon $% word, a aeagied the phrase. LATELY INTRODUCED AT PARIS. 
“ Mais, certainement, your wishes s complied with,” he continued, 
waiting 0 few words an 0 plabeal faeae P Taken on the Spot (A, the Spot) by our own Artist. 
“ In confidental communication,” f said, “if your Highness pleases.””| (Who being naturally rather a nervous man, confesses that the 


“Have no fear,” he replied, his nostrils quivering in their usual | peculiarity of his position certainly did make him feel a little shaky ; 
remarkable way when he . excited; “‘ Monsieur’s confidence is not a| and, looking at het sheteh, we think our readers will not be disinclined 
thing to be neglected. Swivez cet homme.” to believe him.) 
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THE FRENCH DICTATOR TO HIS ARMY, 
IN PLAIN TERMS. 


UR contemporaries the news- 
papers sometimes, though 
seldom, translate French 
very badly. Strange to say, 
= y them chen 
rendered that very per. 
spicuous desumen 

rench: Distator’s A - 
to his ; which, done 
into : Eoglish, rums 
simply thus :— 
Soxpzers ! 

The hour of tri- 
umple-has at last. arrived. 
For the 9 oe of 

| long che- 
of overthrowing the 





power, I feel that t can 


count upon you. 
You wil not rr for- 
tten i of Satory. 
our — tingle with 
the flavour of my sausages; 
ny champagne. x oes your ideas still dance, en- 
ou will not cease te taste the sausages ; the 
spr ined yng camp will not e from your heads, till you ‘pave 
rendered me x service for which stuffed. you with the one, and 

drenched you with the other. 

| Soldiers! I turn gon eee . m the people. Bayonet—shoot down 
—all who resist you —r of private houses; hesitate 
not to cannonade the Pt Po of your fellow-citizens. Strike terror 
into the hearts of your countrymen ; show yourselves more formidable 


to them than you Gee cunts ie enemy. It is you who, for me, must 
people of France. 


awe into s of 
Do my work, soldiers, and Lag shall not miss your reward. You 


| shall have more ge: every more cham Every fellow-citizen you 
Awe a ou run through the body, 
pomp | pints for the blouses ; for 

. 4-7" me down the throat of the nation, 
es and champagne. 

lunch. Remember 


No. IT. Ewrrnor. 





WANTED A FOG. 


a good thick mai. November Fog..did. not. fall upon 

commencement of he. present outbreak. The. troops 

oie a a than firing at the balconies, and 

, and the idlers in the:streets; and.even 

t have been attended with a different result, 

we seen the of his. musket before 

9-7 of the revolution, and. the 
APOLEON (and we.do not think we should have 

if such.an event had taken place), might have been 

cut short, as was too often the case with the French Telegraph, 

| by the old familiar amusement of “ Interrompu par le Brouillard.” | 





The Great Peace-maker. 


Tax, quartern, loaf—a hard truth for the Protectionists |—is the tm 

peace-maker when, labelled 5d., and, it is said, in some parts of | * 

Penden, 44d. Very significant, that ‘monetary notice! The inden 
_ 


“ The average price of bread during the t winter will not exceed.5d..for good  “ 
| bread, and best 6d. to 64d., or at most 7d. per loaf. There is an excellent 
stock of four and wheat in the metropolis, both British and foreign.” 

Whilst the quartern loaf cries “5d.,” it cries peace and content 
the That: “5d.” is, in truth, the voice of the 
in the With what a“ merry Christmas” does the 

ioe the _, 


Frexca News.—Iris @ curious fact, and highly eharae~ 





teristic of the coun’ that the 
| marine Telegraph hed 
Revelation? 


t. important fact which the Sub- 
to transmit from France should have been a! 


THE CONVENT BELLS OF CLAPHAM; 
OR, SOLTAU v. DE HELD. 


Ox, Mr. Sortav! what are you about, 
Against the Saints an action to be bringing ? 
Mind Dunstaw doesn’t catch pag by the snout, 
you strove to stop He p from ringing. 
How he served one Old Gentleman you know ; 
Take care he doesn’t also serve you so! 


Know you what sort of fellows-you provoke? 

I searcely can imagine that you do, mans: 

Why, Sir, the oneness ee a cloak, 
pe 4 ey ta the os (ask Nijwman, 
n case you won my friendly rhyme}-— 
be Ppeelen pon and oetee. 


ve power, dear Sir, to knock you into fits, 
To put you ine 4 -_~ of catalepsy ; 
rah coligs patio gout, 
co ic, gou 
Cause you, in short, more ailments to endure 
ABBAGE compute, or physic cure, 


bid eet # hag ou know that when:his head was off, 

Dewis was observed to toddle, 

Holdi 5 moe his arm—although you soofl— 
Holding, I say, his arm, his noddle ? 

Nor how it a like mad to please Sr. Swiravy ? 

Peace, as the Saints’ own say, be with ’un! 


i. would hes om if Swrtwuy turned his spout 
/ pleasure-grounds, and swamped your flowers 
Or Denis were to make you walk about 
Without your pate, soused by the other’s showers, 
That you had ventured to indict the usance 
Of ringing in ts’ honour as a nuisance ? 


What, if the belis keep jingling all the day ? 
What, if you can’t sleep, read, converse, or write ? 
gee haa 7 hah don't tempt the spite 
ar t 
Of Saints St. Alban’s case will settle— 
So-dearly love the musie of beli-metal, 


"Tis very true the law’s relentless spell 
Has hush’d the muffin-vendor’s little tinkle ; 
Also, that the Redemptorists’ bi bell 
To that, is as a lobster toa wi 
But monks, exempt from every statute’s compass, 
permission to create a rumpus. 


Unless you ’d have the Saints about 
a Those.ears you still must suffer to 
& grievous it ’ 
To such a dire infliction to submit. 
ad == worthy neighbours in their cells 
ales them to their caps and bells ! 





ur ears, 
split ; 





TIGER SENSIBILITY. 


Lous NaPoLeon visited the wounded soldiers at the 
Gros Caillou. The wounded were in eestacies to behold him i t is I 
paper to shooting down peaceable citizens in the streets of Paris, 
firing into {oo amidst women and children, every soldier 
‘received a five franc iece ; the human machine fired with a silver 
_— And the Frain a the at the Hospital decorated the maimed. “ 
says the Advertizer correspondent, “on. receiving, their 
them till their eyes moistened.” 
* tears rg the eyes of the President.” © 
can weep over the wounded, how shall he sorrow and.how! over the 
dead ?—Over the. murdered of the families who had reeeived their 
‘oc ” after a different fashion, in the loss of father and. husband, 
pe a rother? How. many has the President “ decorated” with the 
” of an agonized heart ? 


One of the Wrongheads. 
oe oom De, ing, Me S-t u 2. salion for ' 
marvellous and “Therelore, the French resident, ‘og 
especial interest to the author of a 


with civil 
4 cn lary inn ob ee ened edition) — 
ut Lovis-Napoteow has no need of a Heap; what the 


| Monkey wanted is—Hearr. 
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Mr. Carty, so celebrated for having made a book on all the Indian Number three in the catalogue of our Museum, will be the old f 
i | races, has proposed to collect a Museum, consisting of individuals of all Watchman; a sort of human sloth, whose constant repose was so little pre 
ie: the tribes that are now rapidly passing away; and he contemplates | interrupted, that he could, in a state of somnambulism, ery the hour. au 
A | visiting all the principal cities of Europe and America with this Red- | Though inoffensive himself, he was the cause of offence in others; for do 
: ia | Men-agerie. The idea is so good, that we rather think of adopting it, his presence, instead of quelling a disturbance, always | a an 
‘ | by forming a collection of all the numerous races that are on the eve of temptation for raising one. The only specimenof the tribe that still ; 
iz | becoming extinct among our own countrymen. exists is to be seen in the private watchman, whose physical imbecility nig 
i Number one in the catalogue of our Museum will be the Protectionist, is usually enhanced by the feebleness of helpless i ty. The night to 
: who may, perhaps, be seen “ Alive, Alive!” for a short time longer. watchman was supposed to be unfriendly to the tribes of nocturnal ' 
The animal is getting every day more scarce; and it is only by walking depredators; but he was in fact the Lm api friend, for he always gave | pri 
up into our show at once, that the public will be “now in time” to | warning of his approach, by a melancholy ery, and by the illumination | res 
‘ witness this greatest wonder of the world, this freak of human nature, of a lanthorn he carried about with him, causing him to be seen at a set 
‘ which is fast disappearing from the British soil. The creature has | distance, and preventing him from seeing others. He 
become so scarce, that it is no longer to be considered as the friend of | Number four in our Catalogue is the greatest curiosity of the — 
| man, but is wild, snappish, and spiteful. Nevertheless, it may be | from the fact of the sudden disappearance of the tribe, which, unt th 
approached without danger, and may often be led by the nose with | recently, was very numerous. The animal alluded to is an Irish Re- | go 
wonderful facility by those who understand its treatment. | pealer—a member of a class that was more than plentiful two years me 
Number two in our Museum will be an animal so rare that there is ago; but, as some tribes recede towards the setting sun, this tribe has lit 
scarcely a specimen left, and that is the Stage Coachman. This harmless | been rapidly disappearing before the rising sun of intelligence. The { 
creature used formerly to scour the country from one end to the other, | creature was extremely mischievous when the race was in full vigour; in 
until it was driven out of its usual resorts by the iron hand of invention. | and we certainly should not think it worth while to preserve a specimen Ca 
The coachman was an important character when all the world was a | of such an inferior article, were it not for the curiosity which may sh 
stage, but has sunk into insignificance since all the world has been | hereafter attach to it. Y ra 
arailway. The animal used to be in some degree a beast of prey,| Our Museum will include numerous other objects of rarity, and we 
; preying on the pockets of travellers to a large extent; but it has | shall add to it from time to time; one of the magnificent itions we sh 
gradually disappeared from the face of the country, and it would be contemplate—as shortly coming within the scope of our collection— th 
3 impossible to say what has become of the lost genus. A votary of the | being that may disappearing animal, which is not only dying out, 
| Pythagorean doctrine would, perhaps, look for the lost stage coachman | but getting violently exterminated nearly every day—a French let 
ly in the stalls of the Smithfield Cattle Show. Repeblicnn . na 
i = SS “ 
LOUIS NAPOLEON, EMPEROR. HOW MUCH FOR THE IRISH ATLAS? wi 
f | Marvexrous is it to find of what things certain of the English | T## gentleman who bears the World upon his shoulders—as editor of he 
; Press will, at times, make pets and darlings! Wonderful is luck! A | the Irish journal so called—is reported by the papers to have given a an 
; Sawwey Bean may have his logists, as a human benefactor | Piece of evidence, to which, probably, the world, in a general omen | 
ij desirous to keep down oneee tion; as a Louis Narotzon has fords no lel. The following extract is taken from the case be 
: been eulogised for making dead bodies the steps to his loftier eminence. |“ BIRCH 7. SOMERVILLE :— 
If it be true that the President aims to become Emperor, he has| “Ms. Bazwsten—Upon your oath, how much « year ought you to get for your el 
| rang prepared himself for the dignity. Already his robes drop |“! Witness (after some deliberation).—I think £5000 « year would not be too much 
| purple ! o_o (laughter).” 
“4 If one were Lonp Lizvrewayt or [neLawp, and could but buy the 
. ; A DOUBTFUL LEGATBE. ae | pny at,the market price, and sell him at his own, how much 
We observe advertised a book, reprinted from the edition of 1625, | “6 ne BuO * calculated wi plete 
BY | qulitled “Tue Mormgn’s Lucacre to, her Uxponne Caron, by |ractiondl scouracy; but, there is ite doubt, that something over r 
wae IZA : rom ork o TRESS JOCELINE’S it | ¢ 3 i 
| would seem that in the good old times there was some ground for | EAN 19s. 1136. would bs astied by a anerenee ayy ~ 


bs | the good old caution—“ Don’t reckon your chickens before they are pee ge re . 
ry ; | hatched.” , Tue Worst or att Storms.—Storming a barricade. 
f ved —_ —————— —— _ _— —- 
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THE NEW NAPOLEON CODE. 


_ Tue following Code will be given by me to my loving country, and it 
is my fervent desire that it may tend to the Honour and Glory of F rance, 
It 1s DecaEED — 
1. —That any person who looks out of window shall be immediately shot. 
IL—That an who refuses to look out of window shall be | 


THE (BLOOMER) BARMAID.+ 
altered from Tewwyson’s “ Mermaid.’”’) 


meee of hi ; 13 
1.—That any person who has blinds to his windows, or letter-| ‘| 


boxes to his.doors, or ventilators to his walls, or harbours a baleony in | 

front of his house,-shall be liable to have that house blown about his| 
Ty That a person woo bs ker or t hovel, in his 

— ‘ a poker or tongs, or shov 

i shall guilty, vithout ‘wih oe benefit of ae 

i of and condemned accordingly to be shot 
That —. igar in the street, shall, f 

’ smo a cigar in the street, s 
~ pronounced guilty of supplying the insurgents with 
i tly ta.the Chasp de Mars, then and there to be 


or three persons discovered talking 
uttering sedition against the State, and con- 
or sneezing, 


be taken up, 
wil, 


whi 


or 
e street, 


pon it. of 


is 
is, head: bythe hand of thefirst soldier 


Louis Napouzoy, and, without fail, 


X.—Thateny who gives a party of eau suerée, without the 
previennsunsiee by the Police, and sending to the properly constituted 
authonities.a true list of the guests invited and 
do so at. the risk of having himself and company 


and imprisoned there, at for life. 


ied off to Mazas, 
— any who , or bars; or keeps h‘s door shut at 
night, shall be ‘lled out of bed, and pronounced guilty of giving refuge 
to proscrits —t traitors against the State. 

Il.—That any person who sends, either through the Post, or by 
private hand, a letter or pareel with a wafer or a seal, shall be held 
responsible for the seditious act, and tried accordingly for holding 
secret correspondence, and circulating calumniating libels against the 
Head of the State. 

XU. That any man, wo or child, who lives at Paris without 
the permission of the peli aa finding two respectable sureties for his 

behaviour, will be treated as a felon, who has no right to life, 
mercy, property, or anything, and, consequently, will meet with very 


little of either. 

XIV. That any printer, who prints anything, even a hand-bill (offer- 
ing a reward of 10 franes for the loss of a poverad, or a dearly-beloved 
caniche,) without first submitting a proof of such document to the police, | 


shall have his printing-presses broken up, and his printing establishment | 


coming -hefore a 
bat, and shout Vired meer | 


not walk with his hands uplifted in 
he carries no weapons about him, 


the air, with the Niewal provg 


shall. be: left to. the..merey o 
Jusilléd , 





XV. That. an going to the theatre without a permis de police, 
shall be sinister motives, and dealt with accordingly as 
the pleasure of the commanding officer directs. ; 

XVI. That any person holding correspondence with, or, sending a 
letter to, any foreign jo ,18 ipso facto amenable to any and all the pe-| 
nalties for bh gh treason, and must not be astonished if he loses his head. 

XVIL—That any person holding, much less daring to express, an 
opinion unfavourable to the Emperor, will have to answer for the same! 
with his life. 

XVIIL—That any dog found a we in the presence, or within the 
hearing, of the Emperor, will be looked upon as an enemy to the State, | 
and shot according 

XIX. —That any 


razed to the ground. 
J of 


baby found crying, underthe same circumstances, will 
be treated, irrespective of sex, with the same inflexible rigour of the law. | 
XX.—That all other offences, charges, and misdemeanours, not in-| 
cluded in the above cases, shall be punished by Death. 
(Signed). Louts Navonzos, 
Empeéreur de tous les Frangais. 
Given. at the Elysée, this Second Day of December, ((he Anniversary 
of one of my Uncle’s Battles), 1851. 


Saati Copictt To rag aBove Copz.—The Emperor confides to the| 
élite of his beloved Army the proper Execution (the Emperor can think | 
of no fitter word) of the above Laws, which, be trusts, will tend to the | 
Glory and Happiness of his dear France. 

Vivent les Saucissons et le Champogne ! i 





would I sing and 
Whi. is it ioeer vhs 
loves not me? 


Sink in his boots, for the love of me! 


But at night I would chatter away, away | 

Iw fling on each side my curling hair, 
And light! , like a Bloomer fay, 

From the screws, and pipes, pints of beer ; 
a LM ae such a shies, =< and deep, 

soft young with satin. tie, 

And their widodaeenicam and 

All the live. i 

w 


or I’d not be kiss’d by all who list, 
 Seapt «pang poe pO 

ey might sue me, woo me, 
In the front of the tube marked X's three ; 
But the licensed “ witler ” should marry me— 
Woo me, and win me, and me. 

Then no more would I wear the trousers rare, 
Except such as.’twould be too hard to see, 

mean a wife’s authority ; 

And my husband would. veld, for the love of me. 


Testimonials to Louis Napoleon. 


Louis NaPorzon’s apologists say, that he knows his cre. Very 
likely. is believed to have handled it often enough. Punch 
suggests. the presentation to the Dictator of France, as a testimonial to 


him on having triumphed over the liberties of his country, of abandsome | 


billiard-table, with balls of lead. A rouge-et-noir board might be added ; 
the rouge s ing the fluid which has been shed in the late .coup 
@ Hat, and the noir expressing the eharacter of that, transaction. 


“In the Name of Folly.” 


Tre name of the French Minister of Finanee (for the present) is | 


Foutp. Weare afraid, that before many weeks are over, not onl 
the Mimister of Finance, but the entire Ministry will find 
has been completely Foutp—“ fooled to the top of Louts Napro.zon’s 
bent.” In fact, the Foorep Musistay woulda’t bea bad name for it. 


* Country readers may be unaware, that those intelligent men, the Publicans of Lon- 
don, bave entirely put an end to the Bloomer fever, by making their Barmaids adopt 
the dress. 
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NARROW LANE NUISANCE. 


Noisy Bricklayer. “Take THat Donkey Back, can’t you?—I Hottarep Lone arore I CAME NIGH THE Lane!” 
Polite Costermonger, “1 maxes 1 A Rute tn Lire NEVER To Go Back; ann My Donkey POLLERS My Hexamrte.” 








THE ALBAN’S PIPPIN. 


We understand that the St. Alban’s constituency are complaining of 
the busy meddlers who promoted an investigation of their electoral 
affairs. We advise our free and independent friends to say as little as 
possible about meddlers, as that word suggests a species of fruit which 
is anything but a complimentary emblem of their borough. The only 
difference between the thing signified and the symbol is, that the latter 
is good for something when it is rotten. Henceforth, perhaps, the 
mediar will be dedicated to St. ALBAN, under the title placed at the 


head of this ards ag we 

To carry out the idea above started, the different varieties of the fruit 
might, according to the approved system of horticultural nomenclature, 
be styled the Corprock, the Epwarps, the Waceert, &c. ; of course, 
not omitting the Jacoz Bex. 





BED OF PEACE! 


_ Porte never know when they are well off—they always require the 
aid of some cunning man or other to point out the blessings which have 
escaped their own observation. Our lively neighbours over the water 
are not altogether exempt from this obtuseness, especially since they 
have been so occupied. Paris, however, is not without its presens 
auzrilium, Its (Eprevs is one M. P. Curistianx, who appropriately 
enough makes his appearance, among other places, in the Monifear. 
He heads his manifesto “‘ Conriance!” and, after a few other cheering 
assurances, informs us, “ Paris s’appuie sur cent mille baionnettes fran- 
gaises.” So Paris is safely reclining on a couch of bayonets—Bed of 
peace! we suppose though there’s some crumpling. At this rate our 
old friend the ‘oad will probably discover that he has been labouring 
under a slight mistake, and that his position under the harrow is an 
enviable one, after all that has been said on the subject. 





New Morro ror 1s Napotgeon.—Aut Srecer, aut Nihil. 


Pr noted by William Sradbury,ot No. 13, Upper Wobern Piece, in the Parish of St. Pancras, and 
Uffice ip Lom 





ORIGIN OF THE PHRASE “HOOKEY WALKER.” 


Ovr ingenious contemporary, Notes and Queries, (the Editor of which 
must have a most inquiring mind; for he seems to inquire into the 
truth, meaning, use, and origin, of almost everything), has favoured us 
with the origin of the term “‘ Hookey Walker,” which is certainly 
= ingenious, but we doubt if it is exactly correct. 

he true origin of the term is as follows :—“TIt is well known that 
Mr. Waker is the name of the gentleman, by whose influence and 
exertions, continued for many years, at the peril of his own health, | 
the horrors of intramural burial were first brought before Parliament. | 
When the Metropolitan Interments Bill was passed, the claims of | 
Mr. WALKER were naturally laid before the Government : but Govern- | 
ment pretended to have no knowledge of him whatever, and ind | 
exclaimed, “ Mr. Watxer ?—Hooxey WaLker.” Hence the term has 
grown into popular use, and is generally adopted as an easy one, when 
a person wishes to shift off an obligation, or to pretend i of an} 
one who may have just claims upon him. ° It is a term requently used, 
and the more’s the pity, by Government officials towards scient 
or from heroes deserving well of their country. 


tpbckowege amy 





—— 


Abolition of Capital Punishment. 


Tre Government has come to a determination to abolish capital | 
punishment. Sirs, the monster, who murdered an infant under the | 
most revolting circumstances, is to be transported for life—not 
Of course, after such commutation of sentence towards such an offender, 
we shall hear no more of the gibbet. _Who can be worthy ofthe halter, 
if Smrrn’s neck has escaped the noose? As we have ever advocated 
the abolition of the gallows, we are, of course, happy to learn that Jack 
Ketca will be duly indemnified for the loss of fees. 


men, | | 
] 
| 


As IT SHOULD Be.—We understand that Mows. Jviiren’s Mons-ter 
Concerts were brought to a close with the singularly appropriate air of 
“ Farewell to the Mountain.” 


Evans, of No.7, Chureh Bow, Stoke N 
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NAPOLEON’S BOOK OF FATE. 








Sa i nl = Sew 


A Prophecy by Mr. Punch. 


yw / ‘4 S Puncn is not exactly a 
ophet—he works by wit 

* everybody knows), and 

< not by wi t—he can- 
- not say what positively will 
happen, with all the confi- 
dence of a clairvoyant. He 
can only predict what is 
likely to happen, and what 
will probably be the con- 
sequence if that which is 
likely to happen, happens. 
By the time these words 
appear in print, Louis Na- 


poteow either will have| 


been accepted as Dictator 

by the French people, or 

he won't. Whether he 

will or not, Puxch does not undertake to prophesy, because, though the 

measures which he has ted to manage and control the eleciion 

render it very probable that he will, yet justice sometimes overtakes a 

criminal sooner than expect. If 85, Fleet Street, were an 

Insurance Office, Puach would not like to effect a policy for one week, 

on the life of a man with some 800 murders on his head. However, if 

Mr. Bonararte gains his election, it is pretty certain what will then 
take place. E 

Ma. Bowararte will get up a grand public ceremonial. He will be 

assisted by the entire strength of that sanguinary corps dramatique, the 

i ill cause a of ecclesiastics also to attend in 

s. In short, he will exhibit a regular 

ctacle, with the normal and customary array of “ Guards, 

Officers, Soldiers, Priests, and Attendants,” such as we see at Astley’s, 


Ma. Louis Narotzon Bonapaate’s uncle. 
There will be a mn procession, very likely, to some church, as 
Mr. Bowararte has taken to patronise religion so much of late, since 


while sojourning in 

Bonaparte will , go down on his knees, and pray for the 
souls of the victims of mber 3 and 4; the victims not of ambition, 
but of an unfortunate necessity. A scene of weeping will probably be 
acted likewise by this eminent tragedian ; he will embrace some person, 
or something ming to somebody who has been assassin by his 
troops ; and shed certain tears over the object or individual, as the case 
may be. These crocodile’s drops having been sup to have washed 
away all the bloodshed of the late coup d'état, there will be a general 
outburst of blubbering, succeeded by a universal fit of enthusiasm, 
venting itself in cries of Vive Napoleon! Vive ’ Empereur! A bishop 
will bless the whole ceremony, and the solemnities will conclude with a 
dance a di of fireworks. 

And then the revolution will begin over again ; and there will be more 
misrule, more insurrections, more fighting, more eee, more public 
theatricals, erying, embracing, blessing, fireworks, dances. 

Every year there will be a mass, in commemoration of the victims of 
1851, as for those of 1848 and 1830; and future years will give 
| occasion for similar services, until, at length, every day in the whole 
| twelvemonths will be the anniversary of the slain in some émeu(le or 
| EA there things are wallton on, the f the Book of F 
are Wri on open page of the of Fate : 
and will inevitably come true, unless France turns over a new leaf. 








Wonders will never cease. 


Tue following remarkable occurs in a letter in the Morning 
Post, on French affairs, si J. Rrver Burtor :-— 
“ Ever sinee the catastrophe of the decapitation of Louis X VI., the body 
| politic of France has marching about without a head.” 
This reads like a — ey that the body politic of France 
was identical with Louis XVI., and that the decapitated monarch is 
i i oe yen of , a a - ——— _— 
penned passage? to which we to the attention o 
Da. Newmas and the fathers of the Oratory, as something rather more 
in their way than in ours. 


FRENCH NUTS TO CRACK. 


demolition of the houses on the 
i all the windows, has 
riddles, that all the ingenuity of the Parisians 








wherein GomERSAL sustains the character of the hero; namely, that of | 


he has become truculent : a piece of policy which he may have learned | 
i land, at the theatre, of Richard the Third. | 





PROTECTION FOR LAWYERS.—MR. DUNUP’S BALANCE 
SHEET. 


t has been recently made to show the value of Free Trade 
by the the Balance Sheet of Mn. Mecus, a spirited 
farmer in the country, and an enterprising tradesman in town, whose 

are equally famous for their 

A the fearful want of Protection to the stuff 

4 of the Bar, Ma. Duwur has determined on giving 

to the public—he has little else to give—his last year’s Balance Sheet. 


Crepiror. 
£o 
; ~ 
— 
> a 
2 


cranweao 


ac 


12 6 


It be hopeless to attempt to give, within the limited dimen- 
sions of our columns, anything like a detailed account of the per contra 
side of the affairs of Ma. Dunvur. There is, however, one healthy 
symptom about his case; for it is clear the learned gentieman’s credit 
was at one time good, or he would never have been able to show such | 
a respectable amount of liability. In stating, however, that his gains | 
this year have been wiL, and that his losses being also wi1L—representing | 
everything he had to lose—we allege sufficient to show, by Mr. Duwur’s 
a! = urgent necessity for a restoration of Protection to the British 

rister. 


“ Base Exception,” (loquitur). “Vm sune I pow’? cane ’ow piety ’is 
Boots 1s. Ir’s quite a PLEASURE TO DO HANYTHINK POR SUCH A NICE 
Gent as Mounszzr Bonyrart.” 





Pantomimes and Politics. 

Punca, on behalf of his friends, Mesens. Mennyrmay, presents his 
com nts to Lorp CuamseRr.aty, and having understood that 
his lordship intends to enforce a rigid censorship this year on the 
pantomimes, in reference to allusions to foreign affairs, begs to inquire 
whether it will be considered as a personal affront to Lovis Napoteow, 
if the Clown shall, this year, perform his customary and time-honoured 
feat of swallowing a string o ? 





A BITTER CUP. 

Tue friends of Louis Narotzow agen py 
impartiality towards the soldiers and the ; for if 
to the military, he did not as ps Goa? 
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} and his Lordship, being on his native hills a kilted Scotchman, has, of 
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a — “This scene mast ™ cut at out—out. It is very ie; there 


| 
T 7, | I 
LORD CHAMBERLAIN AND LORD HARLEQUIN. | cam, I think be no doubt of 7 the, parties 






A magician; he has | 
but to wave it, and| “Scuwe Il—Bomd Street: Office for Protection of British Produce. 
with che motion hid-| Ourly-readed Juggler from Bucks enters: 
den mischief, latent | down square of carpet ; makes a 
treason, reveals it-/| office; and declares that ev. 
+z 
B54 






self. Very properly absolutely famish, unless 
was his Lorichin| by jemping down his own 
made the guardian 


bell 

gentlemen present will make up & he will 
of public morals;|show them how it may be done. Enter another 
or, rather of that | juggler, in a robe, with i with whieh he 
section of public|goes round to the halfpence.’ 


1 pa ops = eed "Itie “There can be no doubt of the tendency of this scene. The Hon. 
at ' nay aint — ete Member for Bu with a Noble ~~ is pointed at. The scene must 

. that” the . Lorp | D¢ omitted ; any juggler can who will really and 
Cuawer.ar® licenses all the muslin petticoats of the opera dancers; truly j = ¥- down cage A. i,t gre then a this 








course, an instinctive sense of what makes the longitudinal propriety of 


t end the Prime Mimister! Or the scene may 
ieee RA La be changed, with ost rogard 0 tat 
watchfulness of the) , as thus—make the Bull a prize 
Lomp _ Cuamhen-| “- = with Doctor Wiseman on tn" 
. Larix. His wand of! the beast with scarlet rig passe 
Office is the wand of | | through ring in his nose. 


a petticoat. fle measures the muslin with his wand of office as rigidly; ,, Scene I1].—Zed of the Orystel Pal Ent the Wild | 


as a linen-draper measures web by statute yard. ‘This is very proper ; 
hence Her Majesty’s Theatre—the ballet being on—is the somewhile 
abode of all the proprieties. Prudery herself may be seen in stall or 
private-box, with an instructed Quakeress dotting the pit. 

The Lorp CHAMBERLAIN has, moreover, doubled his moral value as 
a conservator of public decency. His watchful spirit is ever mani- 
tested in the delicacy of the text of every new and every translated 
drama. Hence, the parable of the Prodigal Son i is presented to us as—| —— 
according to play-bill English—“ a shrieking” burlesque, and Mr. the aS and hour the ne 
Sirspee—an excellent actor, if he were not too much encumbered by | resemblance to Loan Seymour (although 
refinement ; alittle weighted by an over-sense of deli icacy of gesture and| more like a shepherd of ron — is ‘so ¥ 80 
expression—and Yankee SitsBee permitted te invocate “ Moses in the | courteous !) The scene mast be sw oliene the 
bulrushes” as a familiar acquaintance. Yes; the moral value of a Licenser | the Woods is allowed to have bis — ee oh a 
of Plays is evident to the lowest capacity that pays its sixpence at the | and left, and then, to stow at onee his 
gallery. a hornpipe among the pieces. 

However, heretofore pantomimes were not licensed by the Cuam-| “ { have further to object”—writes the Lonp Cmte —* to 
BERLAIN ; that is, no more than the fairy opening of the revel : for when | many of what are called tricks, a8 containing in them innuendoes dan- 





7 « I must protet tenet, Ui 





| Ha rlequin and Clown started, they were tacitly sanctioned as char- gerous to thte Government. Why, for should the Cra 


tered satirists. ‘Tricks and transformations went free; and our easy,|Larx’s wand be turned into shake, and @ to eat up Gold 
jocu: d CHAMBERLAIN took no heed of them But it is very different now. | and Silver Stick? Besides the profane impropriety of the alfusion, 
KweADALBANE, like any weasel on the Grampian Hills—supposing | can only see in that trick a low and radical peggy Sy ote ae he 
that any one weasel can get a livingy thef®—Breapaceane is awake.| “ Again, wherefore should the noble Master of ea by Comes, 
Yes; the CHAMBERLAIN goes — pantomime; insists upon| turned into a Windsor sta&, to_be hunted and word 
having every trick and change his official eye, that he may | | BRIGHT, and Huw, as Tray, Blanche, ad Sweetheart? 
duly consider whether there Bend lot Be some disaffect ed epigram | linvidious blow at the post and salary my my distinguistied tien 
bidden in the matter—and a Seotchman is sensitive to an epigram as to | Must be omitted. 
a thistle—some Ey joke, 2 et on pit and gallery. But here is \ “And the Maids-of-Honour! Are not they even sacred avainst the 
the official command, the CHamS®aiatn’s Office :— levelling spirit of Rtg ¥ Tf_not, why should they (in the 
» posh cnienbsiltltiin, ean | Richmond scene) be turned ito Maids-of-Honour cakes, and 80 Be 
‘ ce. 2 ° it out. 

Sir,—I am dfrected by the Lonp Cuampentars to inform you, that im conseque | eaten up ace 2 Stk WAT" 8-HIS auid bs Warmsiry 
of complaints haviug been made to him respecting the introduction of certain cha- | e Guards’ mess should be changed into aQ Quakers Meeting, 
made ta the tanplllapeh submitted Yor Cfemtuatian, ph, RAMU Directs tat in|” 27 insult to that gallant corps hot tobe endured. 
future all such additions, whether scenic or pantomimic, shail > nena in full « on | “I must also protest agamst the incident iu which Cot, $—n—P Ma 
the manuscript as stage directions.—I am, Sir, your obedient servant, N. H. | order to obtain a pure supply of water for the Metropolis, is 
MacpoxaLD, To — » Manager of the |set the Thames on fire. I believe such an insinuation to be 

‘undeserved by that individual as a member of society, 

unworthy of him as an officer and a gentheman. 

“The last scene, I perceive, ends in the Garden of Hesperides, with 
|a Shower of Fire. You will be pleased to change the scene to Downing 
Street, with all the Ministers upon marble pedestals ; Peace and Plenty, 
‘with garlands, dancing round them ; Joun Buti, in gratefal attirade ; ; 

READALBAN®,”’ 


— 





. a 








It appears that last season Marsuat Haywav was made the butt) 
—the brewer’s butt—of the pantomimists, and Austria talked of with- 
drawing her ambassador. With impunity, managers become more! 
audacious; and we have before us—we shall not say how obtained, or | 
from what theatre it emanated—the MS. of a Pantomime sent to be | 
licensed by the Chamberlain, with the withering and indignant remarks 





of the censor BREADALBANE on the presumptuous production. | the whole saturated in a shower of #0 ig 
The Pantomime was audaciously called—‘‘ Harlequin Properly-Tax.” SESS 
' ¥ celts "property Tax T the Botle La a of a a aaall Parisian Fashions for December 1851. 
endency e y-Tax, I am assured of thie fact, is to be con-| the beginning of the present month the favourite colour was a 
sidered an everlasting institution of the country. Change title for The my which was A with almost everywhere im the promenades 
Satisfactory Sevenpence ! BREADALBANE.” | the Boulevards. Steel hms been almost universal m Paris, and a 
deal of it has been seen in points by way of trimming to the 
“ Scene [.—Séreet in Lambeth. Buil in a China Shop. Bmter atittle| The material most in requisition has been n’, whieh has been 


much worn by members of ttre Assembly and the writers for the news- 
papers. 


Lovrs Navorzon’s Praawrn.—“ Soldiers, forty centuries of Cham- 
pagne bottles are looking down tpon you! ” 


Bur too Tavz.—Lovis NaroLeo® bas stopped thie Sizcle. 


gentleman, dressed as a bull-fighter; he 
flourishes a paper knife—throws fire- 
works at the bull, that fizz, but won’t 
burn; bull turns round, when little 
gentleman leaps through a 


, which 
to door of 
— house in Downins 








this scene. In the Wild Minh Py 
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| 


associations). Ah! there’s that , too—that page, that I was fool | 


a ARRALEATTe: HAE 1] BYORDER | eng to lot ou talk me in ato hiring la oung vagabond | 
i Y DE} you y young vaga 
ulin ART W rT oF THE rs. Baker (rising with lore you use agua like that, 
Wy tn weit Soma Mz. Hagan you mht rember that Tan he 
| . " ia ‘ E Mr. Baker (rising Oh, pray don’t oy ourself to go, 
AlN ' Wit Hyusisllt i i ; Ma’am—I’m gomg. I’m glad to say, ay 8 the coalbes 
valli a Hial Mrs Baker. Make me feel that your home is distate'ul io you, Ma. 
ti iy, @ He eee . | Baxen—by ail means. { Mamyfests intention of crying. 
1) ‘i LS ei Sor | Mr. Baker (rushing out). Ah\ you'd better accuse me of making it 


| 80, next. 


My, = Ds ie we as Say | [ Bait, ‘die Saag | Meco af rae. 4 with the air of one who 
: 7 . » > n \ ih 
fs We % ' S PMS GY? ail | Mire. Baker hr oak ou after te 6 pose: ray I’m sure I can’t think 
Vit ‘ , As 4 | what has come over Baker. He used to be so easy and good-natured, 
Lae Ai | SMS aN 3 a  |and now he’s as snappish, and disagreeable, and peevish, and un- 
powel mips ti) WY ian ee ios |||) | pleasant in every way. —(A seratching is heard pd the door, and a whine.) 
r sf | " eg ee WS . jabs there’s Scamp. (Mrs, Baker opens he door, Samy, who is 
\ 4 ony ’ y « y : es cia i BaKER’S postive orders—obeyed afler a 


pret o3 n, which alt but utterly shattered the fubric of the Baxuns’ 
married in, and testifies Wiis delight at the sight of his 

mistress, the pleasure), Poor Scamr! poor fellow! 
Was it glad to see its mistress, then ?—down, there ’s a good dog! It 
mustn’t its mistress’s gown 86; down, then! Fieas!—1’m sure 
he no more fleas than Ma. Baker has himself—and he’s particular 

I’m sure, Did its master say that it had fleas? poor dog! 

but it hadn’ t—had it, then? (She feels that Scamp is dearer than ever, 
under this his unmerited accusation However, SPRIGGLES may as well 
look. (She the bell.) Mx. bana can’t abide him, either; though 
{’m sure he very well at and is a great comV@nicnce in 
every way—and understands dogs so well. 


, eo ea Enter Srxiccirs (the BAKERS’ woe y= wee, 
TAKING A LEAF OUT OF THE FRENCH BOOK, ar) or is the 100 of livery ob Wed in 


THE LICENSER OF PLAYS INTERFERING WITH THE PANTOMIMES. and educated as 4. Ste ; a board ; 
~~ i el Ng ne whe Src: very crooked 
2. oe ere smerny Saree pisloots on sna fatiactive i ied iy Ns = 
MRS. BAKER’S PET. y 7 tonerds him by pom “ee a lad oY Simm, with 
a 














seen On ARGO CORTERURD oan nung Mons] Sn act te eros sur te Pag tons, 
, +h Mrs, “oe Oh Searanuae | mastér thought there wat@ flea 
oc last might. _ & wish you’ hen servi fo to ake th eis 
Scenz 4.—The Bakers have hired a Page. The Pet breaks out in| & 
“ ticks,” and means are taken to remove them. our sues says ais ’s the be dae, of of 
Mr. and Mus. Baxen are discovered seated at breakfast, which has now Tye do you mean th Sosa time 0” ma 
become a joyless meal, ‘c the grievances which the Pet has Least y, he’s naa a 
established in the family, and which are invariably paraded at jolly teks. aro ‘sonata’ Wi 
breakfust time, aa La gn gracious ! 
Mr. Bake t B , do you k I think I pr 
autienl oie fe nist He ee ay ‘ zs ions Sosa. hy ts ates | panes pig Ay ord Snr A 
Mrs. Baker. Oh, stuff! Mn, Baxen, You are always fancying dexterously ¢ shows - 
something or ether. eS ‘nan Ord that pods Ae allouens of tel the 
Mr. Baker Caggranstingte). I don’t fancy them, [| can assure you, would do credit to an cat sre ants third term. 


Mas. Baker. You know how an oak nak of the kind annoys me. Grenbay aad ee quantities of them. 
certainly was a flea—if not several—last night, Mus. Baker. Indeed, yyy too ! 
I may say | didn’t sleep a wink, in consequence. suites ‘There's 


Mrs. Baker (ia the same pointedly sive tone). You may say so, "ane s turpentine, ’m, 
Mr. Baker, of course. et hope ie aot insist on my lieving | Fu in with » ere wich they 
it. I’m sure you snored to that degree, the niise quite prevented me a it ‘s dangerous | is arsnic, an ‘pt info mo bones and kills ’em. 
- sleeping. | Mrs. Baker (eagerly), On ' ! we won't try that, Srnicoizs, 

Mr. Baker (pertinaciously), You are well aware 1 never do snore, | Spriggtes. But our guy’ nor he always used bakker-water—two ounces 
Mrs. Kaxen, But of the existence of one, if not more fleas, in the|f bakker to s.quart 0’ water, ‘ot, and let it stand; and wash ‘em twice 
house, L’m positive; so we may as well drop the subject. well over, and don’t wash it orf till about ap hour arter—that ’s wot we 

Mrs. Baker (bitterly). Cértainly. I’m sure it was not I introduced | always used at the guv’nor’s, and that always settled ’em, | know, ’m. 
it, Mz. Baker, I’m suré I should never have imagined anything so| “27°. Baker, On! sa al re sure you can make it, Srnicoixs ? 
absurd as fleas in the house. | Spriggles. Oh yes, *m. 

Mr. Baker, There, Mus. Baxzr! You won’t drop the subject, you see. Mrs. Baker. And you know where to ft, the right sort of tobaceo ? 

Mrs. Baker. Because you know perfectly well there never Aas been | rigs: s (grinning involuntarily), Well, ’m,  rayther think so, 
such a thing in any house we havé ever been in. Mrs aker. Then, if you will, SPRIGGLES— ‘and have it done to-day. 

Mr. Baker (eagerly planting his hit at Scamr).|No, Mns. Baker; Soripplee. Yes, ’m; I’ve got to go to the Libery, ’m; and l’ve the 
I’m quite aware of that, But there never has been such a thing as a| Knives and things, and the ’ouse *m; but then I will— 





i I we hav ither. Mrs, Baker. Do, Snrccres. {’m’ sure | badn’t the least idea the 
“ies, Baker. Oh of course ts the dog, a8 usual! (J7ith intention), | poor thing had fet, (it Srmoates,)—(With deep compassion.) oor 
I suppose, next, it will be that poor dog that brings the smell of cigars | camp! poor dog' Had it nasty fleas, then ? 
into the house at night, (A lapse of several hours, during which Masten SPriccies has been 

Mr. Baker (with peculiar irritation), Yes, you'd better blame me next, employed more or less actively in his various avocations. His 
because those puppies of clerks on the outside of the omnibus, will visit to the Library, in partienlar, has taken him a long time, as 
smoke all the way from the Bank here; as if you didn’t know that} he prefers a circuitous route, which tukes hum a mile oul of his 


road, but enables him to gratify his filial ber ad by a call at the 


there ’s nothing I hate in the world so much as the smell of tobacco. 
Meus, where there ure generally rat-hunts, badger-latts, 
exhibitions 


Mrs. Baker. Weil, 1’m sure I don’t wish for any more words on ‘the | 


subject ; but you seem to take a pleasure in making words about | or other i in Natural History, going on. 
everything whatever, now. I ’li Spareeres to look for the flea His visit to the Tobacconist has also occupied some time, as he 


y- has taken thé poeta cm | Of trying several varieties of /obacco, 
Mr. Baker (in whom the name of YeareetEs wppears to wake painful; 20 dowbt to find out which is fittest for Scamr’s purification. 
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Mrs. Baker. Has that boy come back with that tobacco yet, Mary ? 4 5 @ ACTING. 


Mary. Yes,’m; he yy on it, ’m. Bor on days of bald bur ot fast pon 
(At this moment olfactory evidence of the fact is afforded, by an overpowering © you enjoy a bit of genuine acting f touch of art, 
scent of tobacco-water that comes through the open door. that is not dealt with a rolling-pin—a point, not made by 


; __ | the elbow of one actor in the stomach of his brother wag ? 
Enter Scamp, porate along before James Srnicoies, who hears with much solemnity| You do? Then and see Cuarntes Matuews in Mr. 


a large bowl of tobacco-water, the scent of which nearly overpowers Mus. Baker. | Affable Hawk. it's the triumph of effrontery: the alchemy 
Mrs. Baker, Good gracious me! how very strong it is ! of impudence, turning brass to gold. Hawk has the 
Spriggles. It ain’t no use if it ain’t stiffish, ’m. purpose, the subtlety of self-assured genius. The swindler 
Mrs. Baker. But how ever are we to hold him? I suppose he won’t like it ? is € into a great moral presence. His sophistry 
Spriggles. "Ates it like pison, ’m. Ill old him, ’m, if you’ll rub it im, and | makes his black quite as candid as his neighbour's white. 

Many can ‘old the bowl. The heart-strings of his victims—scamps like himself—are 
Mrs, Baker, Very well ; but it really almost makes me sick. their purse-strings; and with so light, they would 

not brush the meal from wing of butterfly, Hawk twitches 

and draws them. You almost pity his creditors—rascals 
though they be—they are such babes and sucklings in the 
presence of theirresistible borrower. He would, beguiling 


that serene face, that ample brow brazen as a door-plate ; 
and, at a word, brute is the most obsequious of lenders. 
Another whining creditor appeals to Hawk's compassion ; 
and, dropping upon the hypoerite with the softest swoop, 
Hawk's bill is again among his feathers. Nothing is 
safe from Mr. Affable Hawk, impressed by fig ae and 
i fine art of the actor. ene are y laid her 
lone daily golden egg, beguiled by Affadle, could not have 
refused to retreat to her nest and lay him a second, 








A BATCH OF INSULTS. 


Noxopy does know, nobody can know, and nobody ever 
will know, what we are obliged to suffer from the hands of 
a set of persons who are always stabbing us in the dark 
through our letter-box. For example: we have been asked, 
at this festive season of the year—and we confess it has 

| “a little dashed our spirits” to have the question put to us 
—“* What is the antithesis to good natured ?— art-ed.” 

We had scarcely recovered from the shock offered to our 

feelings by the above outrage, when we were laid prostrate 
| by the following:— 
| “Why are persons born blind unfit to be carpenters ?— 
Because they never saw.” 

We do not know what we have done to deserve all this ; 
but we lay it before the public, that it may be seen what we 
have to endure in the service of our country. 





F.ow on, thou tidal River ! 
But ere thou reach the sea, 
Turn back to Town, and give her 
Back all she casts in thee. 
Along thine oozy borders, 
Corrupt and taint her blood, 
Diffusing dire diso 
From foul malarious mud! 


| Solo for a Civic Festival. 
| 
| 
| 








The operation begins. Scamp is caught and secured by Seniccies, while Mus. 
Baker begins to wash him with the powerful detergent, and Many assists, 
The reader is requested to imagine the odour which pervades the house, 

: . * 


. hi 2 ~ is the regiment which so gallantly fired at the windows of 
: Mr. Baker (in the age). Eh !—well, I Aave brought a strong smell in with meé/| unarmed citizens. As yet, deny this new order of 
from those nasty fellows’ cigars. It seems stronger in the house, too. chivalry is unprovided with a cordon, as there is only one 
(Enters the parlor. | that would be suitable to it; and they manage these 
Mrs. Baker (starting up). Ob, it’s Ma. Baxer! | differently in where the reward of wilful and 
Mr. Baker. Good gracious! what’s this horrid smell ? | deliberate murder is not a halter. 
_ Mrs. ao, ag it’s -— a ren ceeneee- eeu, my dear. You were quite right ; | 
Scamp had a few fleas, we ’re killing ’em. : 
(Mr. Baxer glares wildly for a moment—is about to speak—checks himself, and | : = she ae omega 
rushes « oud of the house. Scamr howls for pity. Mus. Baker, SPRIGGLES, a Be Soe. ae we a Nee She 
and Many gaze upon each other with « ity that this is rather | tesembles the 1s the cen! e 
too strong. ° - ren “een | system. All the States of the Continent move around her, 
= —== as ae Se Landi “a 
: , | the mean time France, fixed im splendid position, 
: Gh, Kame Hin Net! |yet rotating on her own axis, exists in a continual state 
Vaniovs titles have been given to Louis NaPoLEoy, and some people have called | of revolution, without ever getting on. 


him all mannerof names. By some he is termed the Prince President ; by others, 
the Dictator ; but perhaps the best title to ae in allusion to the game he 


Louis Napoleon's new Legion. 


Louis Napro.zoy, following, after a fashion, in the steps 
of his uncle, has instituted a Legion of Dishonour. ‘This 








THE PRENCH PRESIDENTS DRILL. 
So completely is France a military nation, that bodies 


of its private citizens even, have been drilled by Louis 
Review or “ A Faecor or Fazncu Sricxs.”—Very good fuel. NaroLzon—with bullets. 





the snake, coax a rabbit from the folds of a boa. A creditor | 
enters, a coarse abusive rascal. Hawk presents to him | 
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A BEGGAR ON HORSEBACK; 
Or, the Brummagem Bonaparte out for a Ride. 
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